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O Heroick Poem, truly ſuch, is 
ET ASS undoubtedly the greateſt Work 
IS 7 which the Soul of Man is capa- 
dle to perform. The Deſign of 
it, is to form the Mind to He- 
Fi roick Virtue by Example; *tis 
convey'd in Verſe, that it may delight, while 
it inſtructs: The Action of it is always one, 
entire, and great. The leaſt and moſt trivial 
Epiſodes, or under-Actions, which are inter- 
woven in it, are parts either neceſſary, or con- 
venient to carry on the main Deſign. Either 
ſo neceſſary, that without them the Poem 
Muſt be Imperfe&, or ſo convenient, that no 
Others can be imagin'd more ſuitable to the. 
: | „ place 
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place in which they are. There is nothing to 


be left void in a firm Building; even the Cavi- 


ties ought not to be fill'd with Rubbiſh, which 


is of aperiſhable kind, deſtructive to the ſtrength : 
But with Brick or Stone, though of leſs Pieces, 
yet of the ſame Nature, and fitted to the Cran- 


nies. Even the leaſt Portions of them mult be 


of the Epick kind; all things muſt be Grave, 
Majeſtical, and Sublime: Nothing of a Fo- 


reign Nature, like the trifling Novels, which 


| Ariſtotle and others have inſerted in their Poems. 
By which the Reader is miſ-led into another 
ſort of Pleaſure, oppoſite to that which is de- 
ſign'd in an Epick Poem. One raiſes the Soul 
and hardens it to Virtue, the other ſoftens it 
again and unbends it into Vice. One conduces 
to the Poet's aim, the compleating of his Werk; 
which he is driving on, labouring and haſt'ning 
in every Line: The other ſlackens his pace, di- 


verts him from his Way, and locks him up like 


_ a Knight Errant in an Enchanted Caſtle, when 
he ſhould be purſuing his firſt Adventure. Sta- 
tut, as Boſſu has well oblerv'd, was ambiti- 
ous of trying his Strength with his Maſter Fir- 
£ {, as Virgil had before try'd his with Homer. 


"he Grecian gave the two Romans an Exam 


ple, in the Games which were Celebrated at 
the Funerals of Patroclus. Virgil imitated the 
Invention of Homer, but chang'd the Sports. 
But both the Greek and Latin Poet, took their 
Occaſions from the Subject; though to confeſs 
the Truth, they were both Ornamental, or at 
_ beſt, convenient parts of it, rather than of ne- 
ceſſity ariſing from it. Sratius, who through 
his whole Poem, is noted for want of Con- 
«uct and Judgment; inſtead of ſtaying, as he 


might 
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might have done, for the Death of Capaneus, 


Hippomedon, Tydeus, or ſome other of his Se- 


ven Champions, (who ate Heroes all alike) or 
more properly for the I ragical end of the tW- o 
Brothers, whoſe Exequies the next Succeſſor 


had leiſure to perform, when the Siege was 


rais'd, and in the Interval betwixt the Pozt's 
firſt Action, and his ſecond ; went out of his 
way, as it were on propenle Malice to com- 
mit a Fault. For he took his Opportunity to 
kill a Royal Infant, by the means of a Serpent, 
(that Author of ail Evil) to make way for 
thoſe Funeral Honours, waich he intended tor 
him. Now if this Innocent had been of any 
Relation to his Thebazs ; if he had either far- 
ther'd or hinder'd the taking of the Town, the 


Poet might have found ſome ſortry Excuſe at leaſt, 


for detaining the Reader from the promis'd 
Siege. On theſe terms, this Capazcas of a 
Poet engag'd his two Immortal Predeceſfors, 
and his Succeſs was auſwerable to his Ente:- 


TZ 5 : 
If this Oeconomy muſt be obſerv'd in the 


minuteſt Parts of an Epick Poem, which, toa 
common Reader, ſeem to be detach'd fromthe 


Body, and almoſt independent of it ; what 


Soul, tho” ſent into the World with great Ad- 
vantages of Nature, cultivated with the liberal 


Arts and Sciences, converſant with Hiſtories 


of the Dead, and enrich'd with Obſervations 
on the Living, can be ſufficient to inform the 
whole Body of fo great a Work? I touch here 
but tranſiently, without any ſtrict Method, on 
lome few of thoſe many Rules of imitating 
| Nature, which Ariſtotle drew from Homer's 

Iliads, and Odyſſes, wy which he fitted to the 


3 Drama; 
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Drama; furniſhing himſelf alſo with Obſerva- 


tions from the Practice of the Theatre, when 


it flouriſh'd under AÆſchilus, Eurypides, and 


Sophocles. For the Original of the Stage was 


from the Epick Poem. Narration, doubtleſs, 


' preceded Acting, and gave Laws to it: What 
at firſt was told Artfully, was, in proceſs of 


time, repreſented gracefully to the fight, and 


hearing. Thoſe Epiſodes of Homer, which 
were proper for the Stage, the Poets amplity'd 


_ each into an Action: Out of his Limbs, they 
form'd their Bodies: What he had Contracted 
| they Enlarg'd: Out of one Hercules were made 


infinity of Pygmies; yet all endued with human 
Souls: For from him, their great Creator, they 
have cach of them the Divina particulam Auræ. 


They flow'd from him at firſt, and are at laſt 


reſolv'd into him. Nor were they only anfma- 


ted by him, but their Meaſure and Symmetry 
was owing to him. His one, entire, and great 


Action was Copied by them according to the 


Proportions of the Drama: If he finiſh'd his 


Orb within the Year, it ſuffic'd to teach them, 
that their Action being leſs, and being allo leſs 
diverſify'd with Incidents, their Orb, of con- 
lequence, muſt be circumſcrib'd in a leſs com. 
paſs, which they reduc'd, within the limits ei- 
ther of a Natural or an Artificial Day. So that 
us he taught them to amplifie what he had ſhor- 
ten'd, by the fame Rule apply'd the contrary 


way, he taught them to ſhorten what he had 


amplifi'd. Tragedy is the miniature of Hu- 


mane Life; an Epick Poem is the draught at 


length. Here, my Lord, I muſt contract alſo, 


tor, before I was aware, I was almoſt running 


into a long Digreſſion, to prove that there is no 
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ſuch abſolute Neceſſity that the time of a Stage- 
Action ſhou'd ſo ſtrictly be confin'd to T wen- 


ty Four Hours, as never to exceed them, for 


which Ariſtotle contends, and the Grecian Stage 


has practis'd. Some longer ſpace, on ſome 


Occaſions, I think may be allow'd, eſpecially 
for the Engli 


% Theatre, which requires more 


Variety of Incidents, than the French. Cor- 


zeille himſelf, after long Practice, was inclin- 
ed to think, that the time allotted by the An- 


FCients was too ſhort to raiſe and finiſh a great 
Action: And better a Mechanick Rule were 


{tretch'd or broken, than a great Beauty were 


omitted. To raife, and afterwards to calm 
the Paſſions, to purge the Soul from Pride, by 
the Examples of Humane Miſeries, which be- 
fall the greateſt; in few Words, to expel Ar- 

rogance, and introduce Compaſſion, are the 

great effects of Tragedy. Great, I muſt con- 
_ feſs, if they were altogether as true as they arc 
pompous. But are Habits to be intraduc'd at 
three Hours warning? Are radical Diſeaſes fo 


ſuddenly remov'd? A Mountebank may pro- 
miſe ſuch a Cure, but a skilfal Phyſician will 


not undertake it. An Epick Poem is not fo 


much in haſte; it works leiſurely; the Changes 


_ which it makes are flow; but the Cure is like- 
ly to be more perfect. The effects of Trage- 


dy, as I ſaid, are too violent to be laſting. If 


it be anſwer'd, that for this Reaſon Tragedies 


are often to be ſeen, and the Doſe to be repeat · 
ed; this is tacitely to confeſs, that there is more 


Virtue in one Heroick Poem, than in many 
TIragedies. A Man is humbled one Day, and 


his Pride returns the next Chymical Medicines 
are obſerv'd to Relieve oft'ner than to Cure: 
| of For 
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For 'tis the Nature of Spirits to make ſwift 


Impreſſions, but not deep. Galenical Decocti- 
ons, to which I may properly compare an E- 
pick Poem, have more of Body in them; they 
work by their Subſtance and their Weight. It 


is one Reaſon of Axiſtotle's to prove, that 
Tragedy is the more Noble, becauſe it turns in 


a ſhorter Compaſs ; the whole Action being 


circumſcribed within the ſpace of Four-and- 


Twenty Hours. He might prove as well that 
a Muſhroom is to be preferr'd before a Peach, 


becauſe it ſhoots up in the compaſs of a Night. 


A Chariot may be driven round the Pillar in 


| Teſs ſpace than a large Machine, becauſe the 


Bulk is not ſo great: Is the Moon a more No- 


dle Planet than Saturn, becauſe ſhe makes her 
Revolution in leſs than Thirty Days, and he in 
little leſs than Thirty Years? Both their Orbs 


are in Proportion to their ſeveral Magnitudes ; 
and, conſequently, the quickneſs or lowneſs 


of their Motion, and the time of their Circum- 


volutions, is no Argument of the greater orleſs 


Perfection. And beſides, what Virtue is there 
in a Tragedy, which is not contain'd in an E- 
pick Poem ? Where Pride is humbled, Virtue 

rewarded, and Vice puniſh'd; and thoſe more 

amply treated, than the narrowneſs of the 


Drama can admit? The ſhining Quality of an 
Epick Heroe, his Magnanimity, his Conſtan- 
cy, his Patience, his Piety, or whatever Cha- 


racteriſtical Virtue his Poet gives him, raiſes 


| firſt our Admiration: We are naturally prone 
to imitate what we admire: And frequent Ads 
produce a Habit. If the Hero's chief Quality 


be vicious, as for Example, the Choler and 


_ obſtinate Deſire of Vengeance in Achilles, yet 
| 1 ; +: 0. T6 


Cter of Virtue. 
mer, and delivers him to be copied on the 
Stage with all thoſe ImperfeQions. Therefore 
they ace either not faalts in a Heroick Poem, 
Or faults common to the Drama. 
on the whole Merits of the Caaſe, it mult be 
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the Moral is Inftructive: And beſides, we are 
inform'd in the very Propoſition of the 1l:ads, 


that this Anger was pernicious; That it brought 


a thouſand ills on the Erecian Camp. The 


Courage of Achilles is propos'd to Imitation, 


not his Pride and Diſobedience to his General, 
nor his brutal Cruelty to his dead Enemy, nor 
the ſelling his Body to his Father. We abhor 
theſe Actions while we read them, and what 


we abhor we never imitate : The Poet only 


3 like Rocks or Quick-Sands, to be 
an, 1 9 
y this Example the Criticks have conclud- 
ed that it is not neceſſary the Manners of the 
Heroe ſnould be victuous. They are Poetical- 
Iy good if they are of a Piece. Though where 
a Character of perfect Virtue is ſet before us, 
tis more lovely: For there the whole Heroe is 
to be imitated. This is the ÆAueas of our Au- 
thor: This is that Idea of Perfection in an EK 
pick Poem, which Painters and Statuaries have _ 
only in their Minds; and which no Hands are 
able to expreſs. Theſe are the Beauties of a 
God in a Human Body. When the Picture of 
Achilles is drawn in Tragedy, he is taken with 
thoſe Warts, and Moles, aud hard Features, 
by thoſe who repreſent him on the Stage, or he 
is no more Achilles: For his Creator Homer 
has ſo deſcrib'd him. Yet even thus he appears 


a perfect Heroe, though an imperfect Chara- 
Horace Paints him after H- 


Aſter all, 


1 „ 
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acknowledg'd that the Epick Poem is more for 


the Manners, and Fragedy for the Paſſions. 
The Paſſions, as I have faid, are violent: And 


acute Diſtempers require Medicines of a ſtrong 


and ſpeedy Operation. III Habits of the Mind 
are like Chronical Diſeaſes, to be corrected by 
Degrees, and cur'd by Alteratives: Wherein 
though Purges are ſometimes neceſſary, ye: 
Diet, good Air, and moderate Exerciſe, have 
the greateſt part. The Matter being thus ſtat- 
ed, it will appear that both ſorts of Poetry are 
of uſe for their proper Ends. The Stage is 
more active, the Epick Poem works at grea- 
ter leiſure, yet is acted too, when need re- 


_ quires, For Dialogue is imitated by the Dra- 


ma, from the more active parts of it. Ons 
puts off a Fit like the Quiuquina, and relieves 


us only for a time; the other roots out the Di- 


ſſtemper, and gives a healthful habit. The Sun 


enlightens and chears us, diſpels Fogs, and 


. warms the Ground with his daily Beams; but 


the Corn is ſow'd, increaſes, is ripen'd, and 
is reap'd for uſe in Proceſs of time, and in 


its proper Seaſon. I proceed from the Great- 
neſs of the Action, to the Dignity of the 


Actors, I mean to the Perſons employ'd in 


both Poems. There likewiſe Tragedy will be 


leen to borrow from the Epopee; and that 


which borrows is always of lets Dignity, be- 
cauſe it has not of its own. A Subject, *tis 


true, may lend to his Soveraign, but the act of 


borrowing makes the King inferior, becauſe 
he wants, and the Subject ſupplies. And ſvp- 
pofe the Perſons of the Drama wholly Fabu— 
| lous, or of the Poet's Invention, yet Heroic! 
Poetry gave him the Examples of that Inyenti- 
. on, 


ß Od frat de ep Om. eee a We 


„ 
—Y 


rc 9 » 


roich 
'enti- 


DEDICATION. 347 


on, becauſe it was firſt, and Homer the com- 
mon Father of the Stage. 
one Advantage, which Tragedy can boaſt a- 


I know not of any 


bove Heroick Poetry, but that it is repreſented 


to the view, as well as read: And inſtructs in 
the Cloſet, as well as on the Theatre. 
is an uncontended Excellence, and a chief 
Branch of its Prerogative; yet I may be allow- 
ed to fay without Partiality, that herein the 
Actors ſhare the Poet's praiſe. 
ſhip knows ſome Modern Tragedies which are 
beautiful on the Stage, and yet I am confident 
you wou'd not read them. Tryphon the Sta- 
tioner complains they are ſeldom ask'd for in 
his Shop. The Poet who Flouriſh'd in the 
Scene, is damn'd in the Ruelle; nay more, he 
is not eſteem'd a good Poet by thoſe who ſee 
and hear his Extravagancies with delight. They 
are a ſort of ſtately Fuſtian, and lofty Childiſh- 
neſs. Nothing but Nature can give a ſincere 
_ pleaſure; where that is not imitated, tis Gro- 
zeſque Painting, the fine Woman ends in a 
Fiſhes Tail. | „„ 
I might alſo add, that many things, which 
not only pleaſe, but are real Beauties in the 
reading, wou'd appear abſurd upon the Stage: 
And thoſe not only the Sheri Miracula, as 
Forace calls them, of 
Scylla, Antiphanes, and the Leſtrigons, which 
cannot be repreſented even in Upera's ; but the 
Proweſs of Achilles, or Aineas, wou'd appear 
ridiculous in our Dwarf-Heroes of the Thea- 
tre. We can believe they routed Armies in 
Homer, or in Virgil; but ne Hercules contra duos 
in the Drama. 


things, which the Stage cannot, or ought not 


This 


Your Lord- 


ransformations, of 


] forbear to inſtance in many 


{© 


. 5 Ne A 
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to repreſent. For I have ſaid already more 
than I intended on this Subject, and ſhou'd fear 
it might be turn'd againſt me; that I plead for 
the pre-eminence of Epick Poetry, becauſe I 
have taken ſome pains in tranſlating Virgil; if 
this were the firſt time that I had deliver'd my 
Opinion in this Diſpute. But I have more 
than once already maintain'd the Rights of my 
two ]ylaſters againſt their Rivals of the Scene, 
even while I wrote Tragedies my ſelf, and had 
no Phoughts of this preſent Undertaking. I 
ſubmit my Opinion to your Judgment, who 
are better qualified than any Man I know to 
decide this Controverſie. You come, my 
Lord, inſtruQed in the Cauſe, and needed not 
that I ſhou'd open it. Your Eſſay of Poetry, 
which was publiſh'd without a Name, and of 
which I was not honour'd with the Confi- 
_ dence, I read over and over with much de- 
light, and as much Inſtruct'on: And, without 
flattering you, or making my feif more Moral 
than I am, not without ſome Envy. I was 
loath to beinform'd how an Epick Poem ſhou'd 


de written, or how a Tragedy thou'd be con- 
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triv'd and manag'd, in better Verſe, and with 
more Judgment, than I cou'd teach others. A 
Native of Parnaſſus, and bred up in the Stu- 
dies of its Fundamental Laws, may receive new 
_ Lights from his Contemporaries ; but Mis a 
grudging kind of Praiſe which he gives his Be- 
nefactors. He is more oblig'd, than he is wi!- 
ling to acknowledge: There is a tinckure of 
Malice in his Commendations. For where I 
own J am taught, I confeſs my want of Know- 
ledge. A Judge upon the Bench, may, out of 
good Nature, or a. leaſt wee WOES the 
. N | | | lead- 
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Pleadings of a puny Councellor ; but he does 


not willingly commend his Brother Serjeant at 


the Bar; eſpecially when he controuls his 
Law. and expoſes that Ignorance which is 
made Sacred by his Place. I gave the unknown 
Author his due Commendation, I muſt con- 
ſeſs: But who can anſwer for me, and for the 


reſt of the Poets, who heard me read the Poem, 
whether we ſhou'd not have been better pleas'd, 


to have ſeen our own Names at the bottom of 
the Title-page? Perhaps we commended it the 
more, that we might ſeem to be above the 
Cenſure. We are naturally diſpleas'd with an 
unknown Critick ; as the Ladies are with a 


Lampooner; becauſe we are bitten in the dark, 
and know not where to faſten our Revenge. 
But great Excellencies will work their way 
through all ſorts of Oppoſition. I applauded 
rather out of Decency, than Affection; and 
was ambitious, as ſome yet can witneſs, to be 


acquainted with a Man, with whom I had the 
Honour to converſe, and that almoſt daily, for 


ſo many Years together. Heaven knows, if [ 
have heartily forgiven you this Deceit. You. 
extorted a Praiſe, which I ſhou'd willingly 


have given, had I known you. Nothing had 


been more eaſy, than to commend a Patron of 


a long ſtanding. The World wou'd join with 


me, if the Eucomiums were juſt ; and if unjuſt, 
wou'd excuſe a grateful Flatterer. But to 
come Anonymous upon me, and force me to 
commend you againſt my Intereſt, was not al- 
together ſo fair, give me leave to ſay, as it was 


Politick. For by concealing your Quality, 


you might glearly underſtand how your Work 
luzceeded; and that the general Approbation 


Was 
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was given to your Merit, not your Titles. 
Thus like Apelles you ſtood unſeen behind your 
own Venus, and receiv'd the Praiſes of the paſ- 
ſing Multitude : The Work was commended, 
not the Author: And I doubt not, this was 
| 3 the moſt pleaſing Adventures of your 
3 i io le ad dt 
I havedetain'd your Lordſhip longer than! 
intended in this Diſpute of Preference betwixt 
the Epick Poem, and the Drama: And yet 
have not formally anſwer'd any of the Argu- 
ments which are brought by Ariſtotle on the o- n- 
ther ſide, and ſet in the faireſt light by Daczer, 7. 
Bat I ſuppoſe, without looking on the Book, T 
I may have touch'd on ſome of the Objections, ar 
For in this Addreſs to your Lordſhip, I deſign aj 
not a Treatiſe of Heroick Poetry, but write de 
in a looſe Epiſtolary way, ſomewhat tending lit 
to that Subject, after the Example of Horace, ne 
in his Firſt Epiſtle of the Second Book to Au. ye 
guſtus Ceſar, and of that to the Piſos, which 
we call his Art of Poetry. In both of which 1 
he obſerves no Method that I can trace, what- 
ever Scaliger the Father, or Heinſius, may have mi 
ſeen, or rather think they had ſeen. I have be 
taken up, laid down, and reſum'd as often as! Sr 
pleas'd the ſame Subject: And this looſe pro- W. 
ceeding I ſhall uſe thro? all this Prefatory De- Pc 
dication. Yet all this while I have been Sail- Li 


. 2 22 I 20 


Wi: ing with ſome Side-Wind or other toward an 
"Fi the Point I propos' d in the beginning; the an 
|; Greatneſs and - Excellency of an Heroick we 
. Poem, with ſome of the Difficulties which at-. 4 
„ tend that Work. The Compariſon therefor: A t 


which I made betwixt the Epopee and the Tra Cti. 
gedy, was not altogether a Digreſſion; for 'ti M. 
at: | ; 3 | CO!! 


pour Lordſhip's Ears, with his 
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concluded on all Hands, that they are both the 


Maſter- pieces of Humane Wit. - 
In the mean time, I may be bold to draw this 


Corollary from what has been already ſaid, 
That the File of Heroick Poets is very ſhort: 


All are not ſuch who have aſſum'd that lofty 


Title in Ancient or Modern Ages, or have 
been ſo eſteem'd by their partial and ignorant 


Admirers. 


There have been but one great Ilias, and one 
 ZEneis, in ſo many Ages. The next, but the 


next with a long Interval betwixt, was the Fe- | 


ruſalem: I mean not ſo much in Diſtance of 
Time, as in Excellency. After theſe Three 


are entred, ſome Lord Chamberlain ſhou'd be 


appointed, ſome Critick of Authority ſhou'd 


be ſet before the Door, to keep out a Crowd of 


little Poets, who preſs for Admiſſion, and are 


not of Quality. Mevins wou'd be deafning , 


Fortunam Priami cantabo, & Nobile Bellum. 


meer Fuſtian, as Horace wou'd tell you from 


behind, without preſſing forward, and more 


Smoak than Fire. Pulci, Boyardo, and Arioſto, 
wou'd cry ont, Make room for the Italian 
Poets, the Deſcendants of Virgil in a Right- 


Line. Father Le Moin, with his Saint Louis; 


and Scadery with his Alarick, for a Godly King, 
and a Gothic Conquerour; and Chapelain 
wWou'd fake it ill that his Maid ſhou'd be refus'd 
à Place with Helen and Lavinia. 
a better Plea for his Fairy Queen, had his A- 


Spencer has 


Crion been finiſh'd, or had been One. And 


Milton, if the Devil had not been his Heroe, 
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inſtead of Adam; if the Giant had not foil'd 


the Knight, and driv'n him out of his ſtrong 


Hold, to wander thro' the World with his La- 
dy Errant; and if there had not been more Ma- 
chining Perſons than Humane, in his Poem. 


After theſe, the reſt of our Exgliſhb Poets ſhall 
not be mention'd. I have that Honour for 


them which I ought to have; but if they are 


Worthies, they are not to be rank'd amongſt 
the three whom I have nam'd, and who are e- 
ſtabliſh'd in their Reputation. 55 


Before I quitted the Compariſon betwixt E- 


pick Poetry and Tragedy, I ſhou'd have ac- 


quainted my Judge with one Advantage of the 


former over the latter, which I now caſually 
remember out of the Preface of Segrais before 
his Tranſlation ofthe Æxeit, or out of Boſſu, no 
matter which. The Stile of the Heroick Poem 

is, and ought to be, more lofty than that of the 
Drama. The Critick is certainly in the right, 
for the Reaſon already urg'd: The work of 


Tragedy is on the Paſſions, and in Dialogue, 


both of them abhor ſtrong Metaphors, in which 
the Epopee delights. A Poet cannot ſpeak too 


plainly on the Stage: for Volat irrevocabile 
verbum; the Senſe is loſt, if it be not taken 
flying; but what we read alone, we have Lei- 
ſare to digeſt. There an Author may beautiſy 
his Senſe by the Boldneſs of his Expreſſion, 


which, if we underſtand not fully at the firſt, 
we may dwell upon 1t, till we find the ſecret 


Force and Excellence, That which cures the 


Manners by alterative Phyſick, as I ſaid be- 
fore, mult proceed by inſenſible Degrees; but 
that which purges the Paſſions, mult do its Bu- 
ſineſs all at once, or wholly fail of its Effect, 

. 5 at 


VV 5 
I muſt now come cloſer to my preſent Bu- 
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at leaſt in the preſent Operation, and without 


repeated Doſes. We muſt beat the Iron while 
"tis hot, but we may poliſh it at leiſure. Thus, 


my Lord, you pay the Fine of my Forgetful- 
neſs, and yet the Merits of both Cauſes are 


where they were, and undecided, till you de- 
clare whether it be more for the Benefit of 


Mankind to have their Manners in general cor- 


rected, or their Pride and Hard-heartedneſs re- 


ſineſs; and not think of making more invaſive 
Wars abroad, when, like Hannibal, J am cail'd 
back to the Defence of my own Country. 


Virgil is attack'd by many Enemies: He has a 
whole Confederacy againſt him, and I muſt 
endeavour to defend him as well as I am able. 
Bat their principal Objections being againſt his 
Moral, the Duration or Length of Time taken 
up in the Action of the Poem, and what they 
have to urge againſt the Manners of his Hero, 


I ſhall omit the reſt as meer Cavils of Gram- 
marians; at the worſt but caſual Slips of a 
great Man's Pen, or inconſiderable Faults of 


an admirable Poem, which the Author had not 


leiſure to review before his Death. Macrobius 
has anſwer'd what the Ancients cou'd urge a- 
gainſt him; and ſome Things I have lately read 
in Tauneguy, le Feore, FValois, and another 


whom I name not, which are ſcarce worth an- 
 Iwering. They begin with the Moral of his 


Poem, which I have elſewhere confeſs'd, and 


lil! muſt own, not to be ſo Noble as that of 


Homer. But let both be fairly ſtated, and, 


without contradicting my firſt Opinion, I can 
_ Qiew that Yrirgil's was as uſeful to the Romans 


of 
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of his Age, as Homer's was to the Grecians of 
his; in what Time ſoever he may be ſuppos'd 
to have liv'd and flouriſh'd. Homer's Moral 


was to urge the Neceſſity of Union, and of a 
good Underſtanding betwixt Confederate States 
and Princes engag'd in a War with a Mighty 
Monarch; as alſo of Diſcipline in an Army, 
and Obedience in their ſevera! Chiefs, to the 


Supteam Commander of the joint Forces. TO 
inculcate this, he ſets forth the ruinous Effects 


of Diſcord in the Camp of thoſe Allies, occa 
lion'd by the Quarrel betwixt the General, and 
one of the next in Office under him. Agamen- 


aon gives the Provocation, and Achilles reſents 
the Injury. Both Parties are faulty in the Quar- 
kel, and accordingly they are both puniſh'd _ 
The Aggreſſor is forc'd to ſue for Peace to his 


Inferior on diſhonourable Conditions ; the De- 


terter refuſes the Satisfaction offer'd, and his 
Obſtinacy coſts him his bet Friend. This 
works the natural Effect of Choler, and turns 


his Rage againſt him, by whom he was lat 
Affronted, and moſt ſenſibly. The greater 
Anger expels the leſs; but his Character is ſtil! 
preſerv'd. In the mean time, the Grecian Army 


receives Loſs on Loſs, and is half deſtroy'd by 


a Peſtilence into the Bargain. 
| Qnicquid delirant Reges, plectuntur Achivi, 
As the Poet, in the firſt Part of the Ex 


ample, had ſhewn the bad Effects of Diſcord, 


ſo after the Reconcilement, he gives the good 


Effects of Unity. For Hector is lain, aud 


then Zroy muſt fall. By this, *tis probable 
that Homer liv'd when the Median Monarch 
5 VV W 3 


not unlike it. 1 
much Danger from the Carthaginian Common- 
wealth, as the Greciaus were from the Aſſyrian, 
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was grown formidable to the Grecians; and 


that the joint Endeavours of his Countrymen, 
were little enough to preſerve their common 
Freedom from an encroaching Enemy. Such 


was his Moral, which all Criticks have al- 


Jow'd to be more Noble than that of Virgil; 
though not adapted to the Times in which the 
Roman Poet lived. Had Virgil flonuriſh'd in the 


Age of Ennius, and addreſs'd to Scipio, he had 


probably taken the ſame Moral, or tome other 
For then the Romans were in as 


ente or Median Monarchy. But we are to conſider 


d dy 


him as writing his Poem in a Time when the 
Old Form of Government was ſubverted, and 

'5 a new one juſt Eſtabliſ'd by Octavius Caſar, 
in Effect by Force of Arms, but ſeemingly by 
the Conſent of the Roman People. The Com- 
monwealth had receiv'd a deadly Wound in the 


former Civil Wars betwixt Marius and Sylla. 


{ The Commons, while the firſt prevail'd, had 
almoſt ſhaken off the Yoke of the Nobility ; 


and Marius and Ciuna, like the Captains of the 


Mobb, under the ſpecious Pretence of the Pub- 


Ick Good, and of doing Juſtice on the Op- 
preſſors of their Liberty, reveng'd themſelves, 
without Form of Law, on their private E- 
nemies. Sy//a, in his turn, proſcrib'd the Heads 
of the adverſe Party: He too had nothing but 
Liberty and Reformation in his Mouth: (for 
the Cauſe of Religion is but a modern Motive 
to Rebellion, invented by the Chriſtian Prieſt- 
hood, refining on the Heathen:) Sa, to be 
ure, meant no more good to the Roman People 


than Marius before, Whatever he declar'd; but 


lacri- 
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facrific'd the Lives, and took the Eſtates of al: 
his Enemies, to gratify thoſe who brought him - 
into Power: Such was the Reformation of the 
Government by both Parties. The Senate and 
the Commons were the two Baſes on which it 
ſtood; and the two Champions of either Fa- 
tion, each deſtroy'd the Foundations of the 
Other fide: So the Fabrique of conſequence 
muſt fall betwixt them; and Tyranny muſt be 
built upon their Ruines. This comes of alter- 


ing Fundamental Laws and Conſtitutions. he - 


Like him, who being in good Health, lody'd 
_ himſelf in a Phyſician's Houſe, and was over 
perſuaded by his Landlord to take Phy ſick, ©: 
Which he dy'd, for the Benefit of his Doctor 
Stado ben (was written on his Monument) 
ma, perſtar meglio, flo qui. . 
After the Death of thoſe two Uſurpers, the 
Commonwealth ſeem'd to recover, ang held 
up its Head for a little time. But it was al! 
the while in a deep Conſumption, which is a twi 
_ flattering Difeaſe. Pompey, Craſſus, and Ce one 
ſar, had found the Sweets of Arbitrary Power; | 
and each being a Check to the others Growth, 
ſtruck up a falſe Friendſhip amongſt themſelves, @ 
and divided the Government betwixt them, & 
which none of them was able to aſſume alone. 
Theſe were the publick-ſpirited Men of their 
Ape, that is, Patriots of their own Intereſt. 


The Commonwealth look'd with a florid & 


Countenance in their Management, ſpread in ( 
Bulk, and all the while was walling in the Vi. FE 
tals. Not to trouble your Lordſhip with the I 
Repetition of what you know: After the Death 

of Craſſas, Pompey found himſeif out-wittec 
by Cæſar; broke with him, over-power'd hill 
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in the Senate, and caus'd many unjuſt Decrees 
to pats againſt him: Cæſar thus injur'd, and 


unable to reſiſt the Faction of the Nobles, 
which was now uppermolt (for he was a Ma- 


rian) had recourſe to Arms; and his Cauſe 


was jult againſt Pompey, but not againſt his 


Country; whoſe Conſtitution ought to have 
been Sacred to him; and never to have been 


violated on the Account of any private Wrong. 
But he prevail'd, and Heav'n declaring for him, 


| he became a Providential Monarch, under the 
Title of Perpetual Dictator. He being mur- 


ther'd by his own Son, whom I neither dare 


commend, nor can jultly blame, (tho' Dante, 
in his Inferno, has put him and Caſſius, and 


Judas Iſcariot betwixt them, into the great 


Devil's Mouth) the Commonwealth popp'd 


up its Head for the third time, under Brutus 


and Caſſius, and then ſunk for ever. 


Thus the Roman People were profly gull'd, 
twice or thrice over; and as often enſlav'd in 
one Century, and under the ſame Pretence of 
Reformation. At laſt the two Battles of P- 


 tippi gave the deciſive Stroak againſt Liberty; 


and not long after, the Commonwealth was 
turn'd into a Monarchy, by the Conduct and 
3 Fortune of Auguſtus. Tis true, that the 
Jeſpotick Power could not have fallen into 
better Hands, than thoſe of the firſt and ſe- 
ond Cæſar. Your Lordſhip well knows what 
Obligations Virgil had to the latter of them; 
de ſaw, beſide, that the Commonwealth was 


loft without Reſource: The Heads of it de- 


roy'd; the Senate new moulded, grown de- 
Fencrate; and either bought off, or thruſting 
Meir own Necks into the Yoke, out of fear of 
5 being 
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being forc'd. Yet I may ſafely affirm for ou: 
great Author, (as Men of good Senſe ate ge. 
nerally Honeſt ) that he was ſtill of Republica 


Principles in his Heart. z 
Secretiſque Piis, his dautem jura Catonem. 
I think, I need uſe no other Argument to 


juſtify my Opinion, than that of this one Line, 
taken from the Eighth Book of the Æneis. It 


he had not well ſtudied his Patron's Temper, it K 


might have ruin'd him with another Prince. 


But Auguſtus was not diſcontented, at leaſt that L 


we can find, that Cato was plac'd, by his own 
Poet, in Eliſium; and there giving Laws to the 


Holy Souls, who deſerv'd to be ſeparated from n i 
the Vulgar ſort of good Spirits. For his Con- ® 


ſcience cou'd not but whiſper to the Arbitrary 


Monarch, that the Kings of Rome were at firſt % 


__ Elective, and Govern'd not without a Senate 
That Romulus was no Hereditary Prince, and 
though, after his Death, he receiv'd Divine 

Honours, for the good he did on Earth, yet he 

was but a God of their own making: That the 

laſt Tarquin was expell'd juſtly for Overt-A& 
of Tyranny, and Male-Adminiſtration ; for 
fach are the Conditions of an EleQive King- 

dom: And I meddle not with others: Being, 
for my own Opinion, of Montaigu's Prin- 


ciples, That an honeſt Man ought to be con- 3 


rented with that Form of Government, and ÞP 


with thoſe Fundamental Conſtitutions of it, 


which he receiv'd from his Anceſtors, and un- 
der which himſelf was born. Tho? at the ſame 
time he confeſs'd freely, that if he cou'd have 
choſen his Place of Birth, it ſhou'd have been 
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at Venice: Which, for many Reaſons, I dif- 
like, and am better pleas'd to have been born 
an Engliſp Man. 55 | 


*. 


But to return from my long rambling: I ſay 


that Virgil having maturely weigh'd the Con- 

dition of the Times in which he liv'd: That an 
entire Liberty was not to be retriev'd: That 
to 


the preſent Settlement had the Proſpect of a 
long Continuance in the ſame Family, or thoſe 


adopted into it: That he held his paternal E- 
ſtate from the Bounty of the Conqueror, by 


whom he was likewiſe enrich'd, eſteem'd, and 
-cheriſh'd: That this Conqueror, tho? of a bad 


kind, was the very beſt of it: That the Arts 


of Peace flouriſh'd under him: That all Men 
might be happy, if they wou'd be quiet: That 
no he was in Poſſeſſion of the whole, yet he 
har'd a great part of his Authority with the Se- 
nate: That he wou'd be choſen into the an- 


cient Offices of the Commonwealth, and 
Rul'd by the Power which he deriv'd from 
them; and prorogu'd his Government from 
time to time: Still, as it were, threatning to 
diſmiſs himſelf from publick Cares, which he 
exercis'd more for the common Good, than 


things, I ſay, being conſider'd by the Poet, he 
eoncluded it to be the Intereſt of his Country 


to be ſo Govern'd: To infuſe an awful Re- 


＋ into the People towards ſuch a Prince: 


By that Reſpect to confirm their Obedience to 
dim; and by that Obedience to make them 
Happy. This was the Moral of his Divine 


Poem: Honeſt in the Poet: Honourable to the 
Emperor, whom he derives from a Divine Ex- 
action; and reflecting part of that Honour 
. Ol} 


\ 
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on the Roman People, whom he derives all 
from the Trojans; and not only profitable, bu 
neceſſary to the preſent Age; and likely to be 


ſuch to their Poſterity. That it was the re. y 


ceiv'd Opinion, That the Romans were de. 
ſcended from the Trajaus, and Julius Ceſar 


from [alas the Son of Mxeas, was enough for V 


Virgil; tho' perhaps he thought not ſo himſelf: 

Or that Azeas ever was in Italy, which Bo. 
chartus manifeſtly proves. And Homer, where 
he ſays that Jupiter hated the Houſe of Pr:ia, 
and was reſolv'd to transfer the Kingdom to 


the Family of Zzeas, yet mentions nothing of 
his leading a Colony into a Foreign Country, 


and ſettling there: But that the Romans valued 


themſelves on their Trojan Anceſtry, is ſo un- m 
doubted a Truth, that I need not prove it. wv 
Even the Seals which we have remaining of lig'. 


Julius Caſar, which we know to be Antique, 8 
have the Star of Venus over them, though they * 
were all graven after his Death, as a Note that 
he was Deifi'd. I doubt not but one Rea. 


ſon, why Auguſtus ſhou'd be ſo paſſionately { 


concern'd for the Preſervation of the Axes, 
which its Author had condemn'd to be burnt, 
as an imperfect Poem, by his laſt Will and 
Teſtament, was, becauſe it did him a real Ser- 
vice, as well as an Honour; that a Work 


forgotten. 
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and even ſome of Italian Extraction are not 
Theſe are the ſingle Stars which 
are {prinkled through the Anezs: But there are 


| eng Conſtellations of them in the Fifth 


Zook. And I could not but take notice, when 
I tranſlated it, of ſome Favourite Families to 


Which he gives the Victory, and awards the 
Prizes, in the Perſon of his Heroe, at the Fu- 


neral Games which were celebrated in Ho- 
nour of Anchiſes. I infiſt not on their Names; 
but am pleas'd to find the Memmii amongſt 


them, deriv'd from Myeſthens, becauſe Lu- 
g Exez:as Dedicates to one of that Family, a 
Branch of which deſtroy'd Corinth. I like- 


Wiſe either found or form'd an Image to 


my ſelf of the contrary kind; that thoſe 


whe loſt the Prizes, were ſuch as diſob- 


lig'd the Poet, or were in Diſgrace with Au- 
/ | 9 5 8 8 N 
guſtus, or Enemies to Mecænas: And this was 

the Poetical Revenge he tc ok. For genus irri- 


tabile Vatum, as Horace fays. When a Poet 
is throughly provok'd, he will do himſelf Ju- 


; ſtice, however dear it colt him, Auimammque in 


unluere ponit. I think theſe are not bare [ma- 
ginations of my own, though I find no Trace 
Of them in the Commentitors: But one Poet 
may judge of another, by himſelf. The Ven- 
ene we defer, is not forgotten. I hinted 

fore, that the whole Roman People were ob- 
lig'd by Virgil, in deriving them from Troy; 
an Anceltry which they affected. We, and 
the Freneß are of the fame Humor: They 
Wou'd be thought to deſcend from a Son, I 


ows think, of eFor; And we wou'd have our Bri- 
em, tan both Nam'd and Planted by a Deſcendant 
| ar; 0 Aneas. 


and AV oL, II. 


Spencer favours this Opinion what 
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he can. His Prince Arthar, or whoever he in- 
tends by him, is a Troſan. Thus the Heroe of 


Homer was a Grecian, of Virgil a Roman, of 


Taſſho an Italian. ers 
1 have tranſgreſs'd my Bounds, and gone 


_ Farther than the Moral led me. But if out 


Lordſhip is not tir'd, I am ſafe enough. 
Thus far, I think, my Author is defended. 
But as Auguſtus is ſtill ſhadow'd in the Perſon 


of Aneas, of which I ſhall ſay more, when! 
come to the Manners which the Poet gives his 
Heroe: I muſt prepare that Subject, by ſhew- _ 


= ing how dext'rouſly he manag'd both the Prince 
and People, fo as to diſpleaſe neither, and to 


do good to both; which is the part of a Wiſe _ 
aud an Honeſt Man: And proves, that it is 
poſſible for a Courtier not to be a Knave. 1 | 
| ſhall continue ſtill to ſpeak my Thoughts like 

a free-born Subject, as Il am; though ſuch 
things, perhaps, as no Dutch Commentator | 
cou'd, and I am ſure no Frenchman durit. 1 | 

have already told your Lordſhip my Opinion 
_ of Virgil; that he was no Arbitrary Man: O. 


blig'd he was to his Maſter for his Bounty, and 


he repays him with good Counſel, how to be- 
have himſelf in his new Monarchy, ſo as to | 
gain the Affectious of his Subjects, and deſerve | 
to be call'd the Father of his Country. From 
this Conſideration it is, that he choſe the! 
 Ground-work of his Poem, one Empire de- 
ſtroy'd, and another rais'd from the Ruins of 


it. This was the juft Parallel. Aneas cou'd 
not pretend to be Pr:am's Heir in a Lineal Suc- 
ceſſion: For Anchiſes, the Heroe's Fatner, was 
only of the ſecond Branch of the Royal Fa- 
mily; and Heſenus, a Son of Priam, eh 

| | Te 
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{urviving, and might lawfully claim before 
him. It may be, Virgil mentions him on that 
Account. Neither has he forgotten Priamus, 


: in the Fifth of his A£zers, the Son of Polites, 
' youngeſt Son to Priam; who was flain by Pyr- 


rhus, in the Second Book. Aneas had only 
Married Creuſa, Priam's Daughter, and by 


i her cou'd have no Title, while any of the Male 


Iſſue we eee, In this caſe, the Poet 
gave him the next Title, which is that of an 


Elective King. The remaining Trojaus choſe 


him to lead them forth, and ſettle them in ſome 
Foreign Country. Ilioneus, in his Speech to 
Dido, calls him expreſiy by the Name of King. 
Our Poet, who all this while had Auguſtus in 


[7 his Eye, had no Detire he ſhou'd ſeem to face 


ceed by any Right of Inheritance, deriv'd from 
Julius Ceſar; ſuch a Title being but one de- 
gree remov'd from Conqueſt. For what was 

introduc'd by Force, by Force may be remov'd. 

'T' was better for the People that they ſhou'd 
give, than he ſhon'd take. Since that Gift 
was indeed no more at bottom, than a Truſt! 
Virgil gives us an Example of this, in the Per- 
ſon of Mezentins, He govern'd Arbitrarily, 
he was expell'd; and came to the deferv'd End 
of all Tyrants. Our Author ſhews us another 


| ſort of Kingſhip, in the Perſon of Latizns 2 


He was deſcended from Saturn, and, as | re- _ 


member,, in the Third Degree. He is deſcrib'd 


a juſt and gracious Prince; ſolicitous for the 
Welfare of his People; always conſulting with 
his Senate, to promote the common Good. 
We find him at the Head of them, when he 
enters into the Council-Hall. Speaking firſt, 


but-ſtill demanding their Advice, and ſtecring 
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by It, as far as the Iniquity of the Times wou'd 
ſuffer him. And this is the proper Character 


of a King by Inheritance, who is born a Fa- 1 


ther of his Country. Areas, tho? he married 
the Heireſs of the Crown, yet claim'd no 
Title to it during the. Life of his Father-in- 
Law. Pater arma Latinus habeto, &c. are Vir- 
gil's Words. As for himſelf, he was content- 
ed to take care of his Country Gods, who were 


not thoſe of Latium. Wherein our Divine 


Author ſeems to relate tothe After-Practice of 


the Romans, which was to adopt the Gods of 
thoſe they Conquer'd, or receiv'd as Members _ 


of their Commonwealth. Vet withal, he plain- 


ly touches at the Office of the High-Prieſthood, | 


with which Auguſtus was inveſted: And which 


made his Perſon more Sacred and Inviolable, 
than even the Tribunitial Power. It was not 


therefore for nothing, that the moſt Judicious 


of all Poets made that Office vacant, by the | | 


Death of Panthus, in the Second Book of the 
nei, for his Heroe to ſucceed in it; and 
conſequently for Auguſtus to enjoy. I know 
not that any of the Commentators have taken 
notice of that Paſſage. If they have not, I am 
{are they ought : and if they have, Jam not indeb- 
ted to them for the Obſervation; the Words of 
Virgil are very plain, e 


Sacra, ſuoſyne tibi commendat Troja Penates. 


As for Auguſtus, or his Uncle Julius, claim- 
ing by Deſcent from Azeas ; that Title is al- 
ready out of doors. Areas ſucceeded not, but 

was EleQed. Zroy was fore-doom'd to fail 
for ever. 2 Ee NES 


| Put 
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Po ſtquam res Afie, Priamique evertere Regnum 
Inmeritum viſum Fuperis, — Aneis, lib. III. v. 1 


Auguſtus, "tis true, had once reſolv'd to re- 


build that City, and there to make the Seat of 
Empire: But Horace writes an Ode on purpoſe 
to deter him from that Thought; declaring 

the Place to be accurs'd, and that the Gods 


wou'd as often deſtroy it, as it ſhou'd be rais'd. 


.  Hereupon the Emperor laid afide a Project fo 


ungrateful to the Roman People. But by this, 


my Lord, we may conclude that he had ſtill his 
- Pedigree in his Head; and had an Itch of be- 
ing thought a Divine King, if his Poets had 
not given him better Countel. . 


i will paſs by many lefs material Objections, 


| for want of room to anſwer them: What fol- 
los next is of great Importance, if the Cri- 
ticks can make out their Charge; for "tis le- 
vell'd at the Manners which our Poet gives his 
Herbe, and which are the fame which were e- 


minently ſeen in his Auguſtus. Thoſe Manners. 
y 2 


were, Piety to the Gods, and a dutiful Affection 


to his Father; Love to his Relations; Care of 


his People; Courage and Condutt in the Wars; 
_ Gratitude to thoſe who had oblig'd him; and 


juſtice in general to Mankind. 
Piety, as your Lordſhip ſees, takes place of 


all, as the chief part of his Character: And 
the Word in Latin is more full than it can poſ- 
| idly be expreſt in any modern Language; for 
there it comprehends not only Devotion to the 
Gods, but Filial Love and tender Affection to 
» Relations of all ſorts. 
| the Deities of Troy, and his own Penates, are 
made the r his Flight: They ap- 


As Inſtances of this, 


: pear 
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pear to him in his Voyage, and adviſe him; and 
at laſt he re-places them in /zaly, their native 
Country. For his Father, he takes him on his | 
Back; he leads his little Son, his Wife follows 
him: But loſing his Footſteps, through Fear 
or Ignorance, he goes back into the midſt of 


his Enemies to find her; and leaves not his 


Purſuit *till her Ghoſt appears, to forbid his | 


farther Search. I will ſay nothing of his Duty 
to his Father while he liv'd, his Sorrow for 
his Death; of the Games inſtituted in Honour 
of his Memory; or ſeeking him, by his Com- 
mand, even after his Death, in the Ely/ar 


Fields. I will not mention his Tenderneſs for 


his Son, which every where is viſible: Of his 
raiſing a Tomb for Polydoras, the Obſequies 
for Miſeuus, his pious Remembrance of De:- 
phobus; the Funerals of his Nurſe; his Grief 
for Pallas, and his Revenge taken on his Mur- 
therer, whom otherwiſe, by his natural Com- 
paſſion, he had forgiven; and then the Poem 
had been left imperfect; for we cou'd have 
had no certain Proſpect of his Happineſs, 
while the laſt Obſtacle to it was unremov'd. 
Of the other Parts which compoſe his Chara- 
Cter, as a King, or as a Genera), I need ſay 
nothing; the whole Anc:s is one continued 

Inſtance, of ſome one or other of them; and 
Where I find any thing of them tax'd, it ſhall 
ſuffice me, as briefly as I can, to vindicate my 
Divine Maſter to your Lordſhip, and by you 
to the Reader. But herein, Segrais, in his ad- 


mirable Preface to his Tranſlation of the X 


neis, as the Author of the Danphin's Virgil 
juſtly calls it, has prevented me. Him I fol- 


low, and what I borrow from him, am ready 
N to 
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= to acknowledge to him. For, impartially 


S 


2 ſpeaking, the Freuch are as much better Critics 
than the Exgliſh, as they are worſe Poets, 
Thus we generally allow, that they better un- 
derſtand the Management of a War, than our 
'} Flanders; but we know we are ſuperior to 


them in the Day of Battel. They value them- 


| ſelves on their Generals, we on our Soldiers. 


But this is not the proper Place to decide that 


Queſtion, if they make it one. I ſhall perhaps 
fay as inuch of other Nations, and their Poets, 
excepting only 74%; and hope to make my 
| Afﬀertion good, which is but doing Juſtice to 
| my Country; part of which Honour will re- 
| fie on your Lordfhip, whoſe Thoughts are 


always juſt; your Numbers harmonious, your- 
Words choſen, your Expreſſions ſtrong and 
| Manly, your Verſe flowing, and your Turns 
as happy as they are eaſie. If you wou'd ſect 


us more Copies, your Example wou'd make 


all Precepts needleſs. In the mean time, that 


little you have written is own'd, and that par- 


| ticularly by the Poets, (who are a Nation not 


over-laviſh of Praife to their Contemporaries ) 


as a principal Ornament of our Language: 


But the ſweeteſt Eſſences are always confin'd 
in the ſmalleſt Glaſſes. 


When I ſpeak of your Lordſhip, tis never 


a Digreſſion, and therefore I need beg no Par- 


don for it; but take up Segrais where I left 
him, and ſhall uſe him leſs often than I have 
occaſion for him. For his Preface is a perfect 


| Piece of Criticiſm, full and clear, and digeſted 


into an exact Method; mine is looſe, and, as 
intended it, Epiſtolary. Yet I dwell on ma- 
BY things, which he durſt not touch: For 

B 4 tis 


{ omit the greater Part. 
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tis dangerous to offend an Arbitrary Maſter ; 
and every Patron who has the Power of Au- 
guſtus, has not his Clemency. In ſhort, my 
Lord, I wou'd not tranſlate him, becauſe 1 


wou'd bring you ſomewhat of my own. His 
Notes and Obſervations on every Book, are of 


the ſame Excellency; and for the ſame Reaſon ' 


He takes no notice that /” irgil is Arraign'd. 
for placing Piety before Valour; and making 


that Piety the chief Character of his Heroe. 1 : 
have already ſaid from Beſãu, that a Poet is not _ 


oblig'd to make his Heroe a Virtnous Man 
Therefore neither Homer nor Taſſo are to be 


blam'd, for giving what predominant Quality | 
they pleas'd to their firſt Character. But Vir- 


il, who deſign'd to form a perfect Prince, and 


wou'd inſinuate, that Auguſlus, whom he calls | 
£Eneas in his Poem, was truly ſuch, found | 


hintfelf oblig'd to make him without Blemiſh; |. 
thoroughly Virtaous: and a thorough Virtue þ 


both begins and ends in Piety. Tafſo, without 
queſtion, obſerv'd this before me; and there- 


fore ſplit his Heroe in two: he gave Godfrey | 
Piety, and Rinaldo Fortitude, for their chief | 
(Qualities or Manners. Homer, who had choſen 
another Moral, makes both Agamemnon and A- 
chilles Vicious; for his Detign was, to inſtruct | 
in Virtue, by ſhewing the Deformity of Vice. 

I avoid Repetition of what I have ſaid above. 


What follows, is tranſlated litterally from Se- 


yr. „ 1 
Virgil had conſider'd, that the greateſt Virtues 
of Auguſtus conſiſted in the perfect Art of Go- 


verning his People; which caus'd him to Reign 


above Forty Vears in great Felicity. He con- 
ſider'd 
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fider'd that his Emperor was Valiant, Civil, 
Popular, Eloquent, Politick, and Religious; 
he has given all theſe Qualities to Aneas. But 
knowing that Piety alone comprehends the 
whole Duty of Man towards the Gods, to- 
wards his Country, and towards his Relations ; 
he judg'd, that this ought to be his firft Chara- 
cter, whom he wou'd ſet for a Pattern of Per- 
fection. In Reality, they who believe that the 
Praiſes which ariſe from Valour, are ſuperior 
to thoſe which proceed from any other Virtues, 
have not confider'd (as they ought,) that Va- 
lour, deſtitute of other Virtues, cannot render 
a Man worthy of any true Eſteem. That 
(Quality, which ſignifies no more than an intre- 
pid Courage, may be ſeparated from many o- 
thers which are good, and accompany'd with 
many which are ill, A Man may be very Va- 
liant, and yet Impious and Vicious. But the 
fame cannot be faid of Piety, which excludes 
all ih! Quaiities, and comprehends even Valour 
it ſelf, with all other Qualities which are good: 
Can we, for Example, give the Praiſe of Va- 
lour to a Man who ſhou'd ſee his Gods pro- 
phan'd, and ſhou'd want the Courage to de- 
fend them? To a Man who ſhou'd abandon bis 
E ather; or deſert his King in his laft Necel- 
ity ? . | 
Thus far Segrais, in giving the Preference to 
Piety, before Valour. 1 will now follow him, 
where he coniiders this Valour, or intrepid 
Courage, ſingly in it felf; and this alſo Virgil 
gives to his AÆneas, and that in a Heroical de- 
gtek. 

, {laving firſt concluded, that our Poet did for 


the beſt in taking the firſt CharaQer of his He- 
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iider'd that his Emperor was Valiant, Civil, 
Popular, Eloquent, Politick, and Religious ; 
he has given all theſe Qualities  #:neas. But 
knowing that Piety alone comprehends the 
whole Duty of Man towards the Gods, to- 
wards his Country, and towards his Relations; 
he judg'd, that this ought to be his firft Chara- 
cter, whom he wou'd ſet for a Pattern of Per- 
fection. In Reality, they who believe that the 
Praiſes which ariſe from Valour, are ſuperior 
to thoſe which proceed from any other Virtues, 
have not conf ſer'd (as they ought, ) that Va- 
jour, deſtitute of other Virtues, cannot render 
a Man worthy of any true Eſteem. That 
(nality, which lignifies no more than an intre- 
pid Courage, may be ſeparated from many o- 
thers which are good, and accompany'd with 
many which are ill. A Man may be yery Va- 
liant. and yet Impious and Vicious. But the 
lame cannot be ſaid of Piety, which excludes 
all 111 Qualities, and comprehends even Valove 
it ſelf, with all a Qualities which are good 
Can we, for Examplic, give the Praiſe of Va- 
loar to a Man who ſhou'd ſee his Gods pro- 
phan'd, and ſhou'd want the Courage to de- 
tend them? Toa Man who ſfliog'd abandon 5 8 
Father; or deſert his King in his laſt Nece! 
ty * OY 

Thos far Segrais, in giving the I reference to 
Piety, before Valour. l Will now follow him, 


| where te eonfidery this Valonr, or inttepis 


Courage, Gnyiy in it felf; and this alſo Fig «a, 


gwes to his Keats, and that i in a Hervical d 


Zree. 
tay aug frit concluded, that Our Poet cid tot 
the beſt it raking the firſt Charae. er of his He- 
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roe, from that Eſſential Virtue on which the 


reſt depend, he proceeds to tell us, that in the 


Ten Years War of Troy, he was conſider'd as 
the ſecond Champion of his Country ; allow- 
ing Hector the firſt Place; and this, even by 
the Confeſſion of Homer, who took all occa- 


fions of ſetting up his own Countrymen the 
Ereciaus, and of undervaluing the Trojan 


Chiefs. But Virgil, (whom Segrais forgot to 
cite) makes Diomede give him a higher Chara- 


Ter for Strength and Courage. His Teſtimony 
is this, in the Eleventh Book: _ 


- Stetimus tela aſpera contra, 


Contulimuſque manus: experto credite, quantus 
In clypeum aſſurgat, quo turbine torqueat haſtam. 
Si 2 preterea tales Idæa tuliſſmtmt 
Terra viros; ultro Inachias veniſſet ad urbes 
Dardanus, & verſis lugeret Gracia ſatix. 
QNuicquid apud dure ceſſatum eſt mænia Trojæ, 


Hectoris, Aneæque manu victoria Grajum 


Haſit; & in decumum veſtigia reitulii annum. 


Ambo animis, ambo iuſigues præſtantibus armis ; 


Hlic pietate prior. 


J give not here my Tranſlation of theſe 


Verſes; tho?” I think I have not ill ſuccecded in 


them; becauſe your Lordſhip is fo great a Ma- 


ſter of the Original, that I have no Reaſon to 
deſire you ſhou'd ſee Virgil and me ſo near to- 
gether. But you may pleaſe, my Lord, to 
take notice, that the Latin Author refines upon 
the Greek, and inſinuates, That Homer had 


done his Heroe Wrong, in giving the Advan— 


tage of the Duel to his own Countryman; 


tho” Diomedes was manifeſtly the ſecond Cham- 


pion 
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pion of the Erecians: and Ulyſſes preferr'd him 
before Ajax, when he choſe him for the Com- 
panion of his Nightly Expedition; for he had 


a2 Head-piece of his own; and wanted only the 


Fortitude of another, to bring him off with 


Safety; and that he might compaſs his Deſign 


with Honour, ::. 7 by „ 
The French Tranſlator thus proceeds: They 


who accuſe AÆneas for want of Courage, ei- 


ther underſtand not Virgil, or have read him 
ſlightly; otherwiſe they wou'd not raiſe an 


| ObjeQtion ſo eaſy to be anſwer'd. Hereupon 
he gives ſo many Inſtances of the Heroe's Va- 
lour, that to repeat them after him, wou'd tire 
your Lordſhip, and put me to the unneceſſatry 
Trouble of Tranſeribing the greateſt part of the 


three laſt Ænueids. In ſhort, more cou'd not 


be expected from an Amadis, a Sir Lancelot, or 
the whole Round Table, than he performs. 
| Proxima uc quèe metit gladio, is the perfect Ac- N 
count of a Knight-Errant. If it be reply'd, con- 
tinues Segrais, that it was not difficult for him 
to undertake and atchieve ſuch hardy Enter- 
prizes, becauſe he wore Enchanted Arms ; that 

Accuſation, in the firſt place, muſt fall on Ho- 
| mer, Cer it can reach Virgil. Achilles was as 

| well provided with them as /&zeas, tho' he 
was invulnerable without them: And Arioſto, 

the two Taſſo's, Bernardo, and Torquato, even 

our own Spencer; in a Word, all modern Po- 
| ets have copied Homer, as well as Virgil; he is 

neither the firſt nor laſt, but in the midſt of 
them; and therefore is ſafe, if they are ſo. 
Who knows, ſays Segrazs, but that his fated 
Armour was only an Allegorical Defence, and 
| fignify'd no more, than that he was under the 
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peculiar Protection of the Gods? born, as the 


Aſtrologers will tell us out of 4 (who 
was well vers'd in the Chaldæan | 
under the favourable Influence of Jupiter, Ve- 


yſteries) 


uus, and the San. But I inſiſt not on this, be- 


cauſe I know you believe not there is ſuch an 
Art; tho? not only Horace and Perſius, but Au- 
guſtus himſelf, thought otherwiſe. But in De- 
tence of Virgil, I dare poſitively ſay, that he 
has been more cautious in this particular, than 
either his Predeceſſor, or his Deſcendants. For 

neas was actually wounded, in the Twelfth 


of the Areis; tho? he had the ſame God-Smith 


to. Forge his Arms, as had Achilles. It ſeems 
he was no Warluck, as the Scots commonly 


call ſuch Men, who, they ſay, are Iron-free, or 


Lead- free. Yet after this Experiment, that his 
Arms were not impenetrable, when he was 
Cur'd indeed by his Mother's Help; becauſe he 


was that Day to conclude the War by the 


Death of Turnus, the Poet durſt not carry the 
Miracle too far, and reſtore him wholly to his 


former Vigour: He was ſtill too weak to o- 
wertake his Enemy; yet we ſee with what 


Courage he attacks Turnus, when he faces, and 


renews the Combat. I need ſay no more, for 
Virgil detends himſelf, without needing my 
Affiſtance; and proves his Heroe truly to de- 
ferve that Name. He was not then a Second- 
rate Champion, as they wou'd have him, who 


think Fortitude the firſt Virtue in a Herde. 
Bat being beaten from this Hold, they will not 


yet allow him to be Valiant; becauſe he wept 


_ 2nore often, as they think, than well becomes 


a Man of Courage. 
In 
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. Cowardiſe, what ſhall J ſay of 
 roe? Shall Achilles paſs for timorous, becauſe 
he wept, and wept on leſs Occaſions than 
| Ayxeas? Herein Virgil muſt be granted to have 

excell'd his Maſter. For once both Heroes are 

| deſcrib'd, lamenting their loſt Loves: Briſeis 

| was taken away by force from the Erecian; 

* Crexſa was loſt for ever to-her Husband. But 

| Achilles went roaring along the Salt-Sea-Shoar, 
and like a Booby, was complaining to his Mo- 
ther, when he ſhou'd have reveng'd his Injury 
by his Arms. xzeas took aNobler Courſe ; 
for having ſecur'd his Father and Son, he re- 
| peated all his former Dangers to have found 
bis Wife, if ſhe had been above Ground. And 
here your Lordſhip may obſerve the Addreſsof 

Virgil; it was not for nothing, that this Paſ- 
* ſage was related with all theſe tender Circum- 
ſtances. Æneas told it; Dido heard it That 
| he had been ſo affectionate a Husband, was no 
ill Argument to the coming Dowager, that he 
might prove as kind to her. Virgil has a thou- 
ſand ſecret Beauties, tho' I have not leiſure to 


| the Temple of Carthage he beholds the Pictures 
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In the firſt place, if Tears are Arguments of 
omer's He- 


remark them. 1 t 
Segrais on this Subject of a Heroe's ſhedding 


Tears, obſerves that Hiſtorians commend Ale- 
ander for weeping, when he read the mighty 
| Actions of Achilles. And Julius Caſar is like- 
| wiſe prais'd, when out of the ſame Noble En- 
vy, he wept at the Victories of Alexander. But 
if we obſerve more cloſely, we ſhall find, that 
the Tears of Azeas were always on a lauda- 


ble Occaſion. Thus he weeps out of Com- 
paſſion, and Tenderneſs of Nature, when in 
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of his Friends, who Sacrific'd their Lives in 


Defence of their Country. He deplores the 


lamentable End of his Pilot Palinurus; the un- 


7 timely death of young Pallas his Confederate; 


and the reſt, which I omit. Yet even for theſe 


Tears, his wretched Criticks dare condemn 


him. They make neas little better than a 
kind of St. Swithin-Heroe, always Raining. 


One of theſe Cenſors is bold enough to argue 
him of Cowardiſe; when in the beginning of 


the Firſt Book, he not only weeps, but trem- 


| bles at an approaching Storm. 


Extempls Aneæ ſolvuutur frigore membra | 
Ingemit, & duplices tendens ad ſydera palmas, &c. 


But to this I have anſwer'd formerly; that 
his Fear was not for himſelf, but for his People. 


And who can give a Sovereign a better Com- 
mendation, or recommend a Heroe more to 
the Affection of the Reader? They were threat- 


ned with a Tempeſt, and he wept; he was pro- 


mis'd Italy, and therefore he pray'd for the Ac- 
_compliſhment of that Promiſe. All this in the 
beginning of a Storm, therefore he ſhew'd the 
more early Piety, and the quicker ſenſe of | 
Compaſſion. Thus much I have urg'd elſe- | 


where in the Defence of Virgil; and ſince I 
have been inform'd, by Mr. Moyl, a young 
Gentleman, whom I can never ſufficiently 


commend, that the Ancients accounted Drown- 


ing an accurſed Death. So that if we grant 
him to have been afraid, he had juſt occation 


floor that fear, both in relation to himſelf, and 
to his Subjects. I think our Adverſaries can 


carry this Argument no farther, unleſs they 
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Hlactenus indulſiſſe vacat. Sin altior iſtis 
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tell us that he ought to have had more confi- 
- dence in the promiſe of the Gods: But how 
was he aſlur'd that he had underſtood their Ora- 
cles aright? Helenus might be miſtaken, Phe- 
bus might ſpeak doubtfully, even his Mother 
wight flatter him, that he might proſecute his 
Voyage, which if it ſucceeded happily, he 
ſnou'd be the Founder of an Empire. 
ſhe her ſelf was doubtful of his Fortune, is ap- 


For that 


parent by the Addreſs ſhe made to Jupiter on 


his behalf. To which the God makes anſwer 
in theſe Words 45 


Parce metu, Cytheræa, manent immota tuorum 
Tata tibi, ce. . 


Notwithſtanding which, the Goddeſs, though 


comforted, was not affur'd: For even after 
this, through the courſe of the whole Ares, 
he ſtill apprehends the Intereſt which Juno 

might make with Japiter againſt her Son. For 
it was a moot Point in Heaven, whether he 

cou'd alter Fate, or not. 
paſſages in Virgil would make us ſuſpeR, that 
be was of Opinion, Jupiter might defer Fate, 
though he could not alter it. 
end of the Tenth Book, he introduces Juno 
| begging for the Life of Turnus, and flattering 
ber Husband with the Power of changing De- 
ſtiny. Tua qua potes, orſa refletas. To which 
\ he graciouſly Anſwers: _ 1 


And indeed, ſome 


For in the latter 


Si mora præſentis lethi, tempuſque caduco 
| Oratur Juveni, meque hoc ita ponere ſentis, 


Tolle fugd Turnum, atque inſtantibus eripe ſatis. 


Sub 
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Sub precibus venia ulla latet, totumque moveri, 
Mutarive putas bellum, ſpes paſcis maneis. 


But that he cou'd not alter thoſe Decrees, the 
King of Gods himſelf confeſſes, in the Book 
above cited; when he comforts Hercules, for 
the Death of Pallas, who had invok'd his 


Aid, before he threw his Lance at Tar- 


i 


E FTrojæ ſub mænibus altis, 
Tot nati cecidere Deum; quin occidit und 
FSarpedon mea progenies: etiam ſua Turnum 
Fata manent, metaſque dati pervents ad evi. 


Where he plainly acknowledges, that he 
cou'd not ſave his own Son, or prevent the 


death which he foreſaw. Of his power to de- 
fer the blow, I once occaſionally diſcours'd 


with that Excellent Perſon Sir Robert Howard; 
who is better converſant than any Man that } 
know, in the Doctrine of the Stoicks, and 
he ſet me right, from the concurrent Teſti- 
mony of Philoſophers and Poets, that Japi- 


ter cou'd not retard the Effects of Fate, e- 


ven for a Moment. For when I cited Vi- 
gil, as favouring the contrary Opinion in that 
Verſe, oo 


Tolle fugd Tur num, atque inſtantibus eripe fatis. 


he reply'd, and I think with exact Judgment, 


that when Jupiter gave Juno leave to with- 
draw Turnus ſtom the preſcnt Danger, it was 


becauſe he certainly foreknew that his Fatal 
Hour was not come: That it was in Deſtiny, 
= , 200--: 


| 
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for Juno at that time to ſave him; and that 
1 himſelf obey'd Deſtiny, in giving her that 


leave. ES | 

e I need ſay no more in Juſtification of our 

k | Heroe's Courage, and am much deceiy'd, if he 

r | ever be attack'd on this fide of his Character a- 

s gain. But he is arraign'd with more ſhew of 

>. | Reaſon by the Ladies; who will make a nu- 

I merous Party againſt him, for being falſe to 
Love, in forſaking Dido. And I cannot much 
blame them; for to ſay the truth, *tis an ill 

| precedent for their Gallants to follow. Yet 
if J can bring him off, with flying Colours, 
they may learn Experience at her Coſt; and 
for her ſake, avoid a Cave, as the worſt ſhel- 

e | ter they can chuſe from a ſhower of Rain, e- 

e ſpecially when they have a Lover in their Com- 

 BÞ PAY: 5 33 

d In the firſt place, Segrais obſerves with much 

„ If Acuteneſs, that they who blame Azeas for his 

] Þ lifenſibility of Love, when he left Carthage, 

d contradict their former Accuſation of him, for 

i- being always Crying, Compaſſionate, and 

—Effeminately ſenſible of thoſe Misfortunes 

which befell others. They give him two con- 

- | trary Characters, but Virgil makes him of a 

it | Piece, always grateful, always tender-hearted. 


But they are impudent enough to diſcharge 
| themſelves of this Blunder, by laying the Con- 
5, Þ tradition at Firgil's Door. He, they ſay, has. 
ſmewyn his Heroe with theſe inconſiſtent Cha- 


t, catters : Acknowledging, and Ungrateful ,. 
1- | Compaſſionate, and Hard-hearted ; but at the 
as bottom, Fickle, and Self-intereſted. For Di- 
il | had not only receiv'd his weather-beaten- 
„ I Troops before ſhe ſaw him, and Bn Ge her 
r ros 
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Protection, but had alſo offer'd them an equa! þ 


ſhare in her Dominion. 


vances. it was ſtill in his power to have refus d 
them: er the Intriegne of the Cave, call it 
M or E joyment only, he was no lon- Þ 

p*: {ice to take or leave; he had accepted the 
Favour, and was oblig'd to be conſtant, if he Þ 


Would be grateful. 


My Lord, I' have ſet this Argument in the Þ 
beſt light I can, that the Ladies may not think | 
I write booty: And perhaps it may happen to 
me, as it did to Doctor Cadworth, who has Þ 
rais'd ſuch ſtrong ObjeQions againſt the Being Þ 


of a God, and Providence, that many think he 


has not anſwer'd them. You may pleaſe at 
leaſt to hear the adverſe Party. Segrais pleads for 
_ Virgil, that no leſs than an abſolute Command | 
from Japiter, cou'd excuſe this Inſenſibility of 
the Heroe, and this abrupt departure, which 
looks ſo like extream Ingratitude. But at the 
ſame time, he does wiſely to remember you, | 
that Virgil had made Piety the firſt Character of 


 Mneas: And this being allow'd, as I am afraid 
it muſt, he was oblig'd, antecedent to all other 
Conſiderations, to ſearch an Aſylam for his 
Gods in Italy. For thoſe very Gods, I ſay 

: | | Wno 


„who had promis'd to his Race the univerſal 
Empire. 
the Commands of ) 
on; or take it in the ſtrongeſt ſenſe, to comply 
with the Obligations of his Gratitude? Religi- 
on, *tis true, muſt have Moral Honeſty for its 
ground- work, or we ſhall be apt to ſuſpect its 
truth; but an immediate Revelation diſpenſes 
with all Duties of Morality. 
gree, that Theft is a breach of the Moral Law: 
Let if I might preſume to mingle Things Sa- 
- | cred with Prophane, the Iſraelites only ſpoil'd 
the Egyptian, not robb'd them; becauſe the 
Propriety was transferr'd, by a Revelation to 
their Law-giver. I confeſs Dido was a very 
- Infidel in this Point; for ſhe wou'd not believe, 
as Virgil makes her ſay, that ever Jupiter wou'd 
| ſend Mercury on ſuch an Immoral Errand. 
| But this 3 

than Virgil gives it: 
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Cou'd a pious Man diſpence with 
iter, to ſatisfie his Paſſi- 


All Caſuiſts a- 


no Anſwer, at leaſt no more 


| Fata obſtaut, placidaſque viri Deus obſtruit aures.. 


This notwithſtanding, as Segrais confeſſes, 
be might have ſhewn a little more Senſibility 
when he left her; for that had been according 
to his Character. 1 


But let Virgil anſwer for himſelf. He ſtill 


| lov'd her, and ſtruggled with his Inclinations, 
to obey the Gods: 1 

— Can ſub corde premebat, 
| Multa gemens, magnoque animum labefactus a- 


more. 


Upon the whole Matter, and humanely 


ſpeaking, 1 doubt there was a Fault ſome- 


where; 


— 
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nor ſo much as hear him. Now Segrais is 


Author, by ſaying that the Azezs is an imper- 


him no more Mercy, than the Bacchanals did : Ty 


dy Virgil: And in the mean time, paſs to ano- I 
Subject; where, if I cannot clear the Heroe, 1 


_ muſt divide their Cauſes. Let Azxeas truſt to his 
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where; and Jupiter is better able to bear the vet 
blame, than either Virgil or Apxeas.. The Po- vt 
et it ſeems had found it out, and therefore“ 


brings the deſerting Heroe and the forſaken ws 
Lady, to meet together in the lower Regions, gde 
where he excuſes. himſelf when 'tis too late, N 
and accordingly ſhe will take no Satisfaction, ] Iac 


forc'd to abandon his defence, and excuſes his | , 


feet Work, and that Death prevented the Di- & 5 
vine Poet from reviewing it; and for that Rea , 


{on he had condemn'd it to the Fire: Though 
at the fame time, his two. Tranſlators muſt ac- % 
knowledge, that the Sixth Book is the moſt I x 
Correct of the whole Aneis. Oh, how con- 2 
venient is a Machine ſometimes in a Heroick 00 


Poem! This of Mercury is plainly one, and Ny 
Virgil was conſtrain'd to uſe it here, or the Ho- et: 
neſty of his Heroe wou'd be ill-defended. And I an. 
the Fair Sex however, if they had the Deſerter 5 
in their Power, wou'd certainly have ſnewn its 


Orpheus. For if toe much Conſtancy may be 
a Fault ſometimes, then want of Conſtancy, 0 


and Ingratitude after the laſt Favour, is a Crime 


that never will be forgiven. But of Machines, Ka 
more in their proper place 3 where ſhall ſnew, Jou 


with how much Judgment they have been us'd 


ther Article of his Defence, on the preſent 
hope at leaſt to bring off the Poet; for here i 
Machine, which. will only help to break his 


Fall, but the Addreſs is incomparable. Plz: 
| 18 1 om . 
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D, who borrow'd ſo much from Homer, and 
yet concluded for the Baniſhment of all Poets, 
wou'd at leaſt have rewarded Virgil, before he 
ſent him into Exile. But I go farther, and ſay, 
that he ought to be acquitted ; and deſerv'd be- 
ide, the Bounty of Auguſtus, and the Grati- 
| tade of the Roman People. If after this, the 
Ladies will ſtand out, let them remember, that 


up into a Flame. 
-a Confident of her, whom ſhe beſt might truſt, 


the Jury is not all agreed; for Octavia was of 
his Party, and was of the firſt Quality in Rome; 
| ſhe was alſo preſent at the reading of the Sixth 
Muneid, and we know not that ſhe condemn'd 
| #neas; but we are ſure ſhe preſented the Po- 
et, for his 
Lellus. . 5 = 
hut let us conſider the ſecret Reaſons which 
Vigil had, for thus framing this Noble Epi- 
ſode, wherein the whole Paſſion of Love is 
more exactly deſcrib'd, than in any other Po- 
et; Love was the Theme of his Fourth Book; 
and though it is the ſhorteſt of the whole Aneis, 
pet there he has given its beginning, its progreſs, 
its traverſes, and its concluſion : And had ex- 
hauſted fo entirely this Subject, that he cou'd 
3 it but very ſlightly in the Eight enſuing 
WWW ( Bn 


admirable Elegy on her Son Mar- 


She was warm'd with the graceful Appear- 


ance of the Heroe, ſhe ſmother'd thoſe Sparkles 


out of Decency, but Converſation blew them 
Then ſhe was forc'd to make 


her own Siſter, who approves the Paſſion, and 
thereby augments it; then ſucceeds her publick 
owning it ; and after that, the Conſummation. 
Of Venus and Fano, Fupiter and Mercury, I 
lay nothing, for they were all Machining * : 
1 | | : at 


at leaſt 
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But Poſſeſſion having cool'd his Love, as it in. 
_ creas'd hers, ſhe ſoon perceiv'd the Change, ot 
ew ſuſpicious of a Change; this Suſ./ 
picion ſoon turn'd to Jealouſy, and Jealouſy} 


to Rage; then ſhe diſdains and threatens, and 


again is humble, and intreats : And nothing 2. 
_ valling, deſpairs, curſes, and at laſt becomes 
her own Executioner. 
| Proceſs of that Paſſion, to which nothing can] 
be added. I dare go no farther, leſt I ſhou'd| 


loſe the Connection of my Diſcourſe. 


To love our Native Country, and to ſtudy 
its Benefit and its Glory, to be intereſſed in its“ 
Concerns, is Natural to all Men, and is in-] C 

_ deed our common Duty. A Poet makes a fat. 

ther ſtep; for endeavouring to do Honour wh 
itt, tis allowable in him even to be partial in its“ 

Caauſe; for he is not ty'd to Truth, or fetter' d 
by the Laws of Hiſtory. Homer and Taſſo ate 
juſtly praiſed, for chuſing their Heroes out off 

_ Greece and Italy; Virgil indeed made his a T 

Jan, but it was to derive the Romans and hi: 

__ own Azguſtus from him; but all the three Po- 
ets are manifeſtly partial to their Heroes, in fa: 
your of their Country: For Dares Phryz:uF: 
reports of Hector, that he was ſlain cowardly;Þ* 
Hueas, according to the beſt account, flewP! 
not Mezentius, but was ſlain by him: And the 
Chronicles of Italy tell us little of that K i 
do d Eſte, who Conquers Jeruſalem in Tao 
He might be a Champion of the Church; but 
we know not that he was ſo much as preientÞÞ 
at the Siege. To apply this to Virgil, be 
thought himſelf engag'd in Honour to efpou!: 
the Cauſe and Quarrel of his Country again 
Oarthage. He knew he cou d not pleaſe the 


See here the whole“ 
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Romans better, or oblige them more to Patro- 
nize his Poem, than by diſgracing the Found- 


Teſs of that City. He 'ſhews her ungrateful to 


the Memory of her firſt Husband, doting on a 


Stranger ; enjoy'd, and afterwards forſaken by 


immortal hatred betwixt the two Rival Nati- 


ons. Tis true, he colours the falſehood of 
neas by an expreſs Command from Jupiter, 
to forſake the Queen, who had oblig'd him: 


But he knew the Romans were to be his Rea- 


tudyÞ 
n its 
s in · 


a far- 3 


ur toÞ 


ders, and them he brib'd, perhaps at the ex- 
pence of his Heroe's Honeſty, but he gain'd his 
Cauſe however; as Pleading before corrupt 
Judges. They were content to ſee their Foun- 
der falſe to Love, for ſtill he had the Advan- 


in its tage of the Amour: It was their Enemy whom 


ter' d 
0 are 
ut of 


Tre 


d his 


the forſook, and ſhe might have forſaken him, 

if he had not got the ſtart of her: She had alrea- 
dy forgotten her Vows to her Sichæus; and 
darium & mutabile ſemper Femina, is the ſharp= 
eſt Satire in the feweſt Words that ever was 


Po-: made on Womankind; for both the Adjectives 
in fa are Neuter, and Animal muſt be underſtood, 


iu 


to make them Grammar. Virgil does well to 


raly; put thoſe Words into the Mouth of Mercury: 


d the | 


eral 


Tas 
„ but 


-elent 
POale 
o2in 


2 
ſe the 


K- 


leu V a God had not ſpokenthem, neither durſt he have 


written them, nor J tranſlated them. Vet the 


Deity was forc'd to come twice on the ſame 


Errand: And the ſecond time, as much a He- 


roe as Areas was, he frighted him. It ſeems 


be fear'd not Jupiter ſo much as Dido. FOr 
hour Lordſhip may obſerve, that as much in- 
tent as he was upon his Voyage, yet he ſtill 
delay'd it, till the Meflenger was oblig'd to 
tell him plainly, that if he weigh'd not Anchor 
in 


was Powerful. 


who has this Difpenſing Power. His rent 
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in the Night, the Queen wou'd be with him in 


the Morning. Nozamque furens quid Femin 
poſſit; ſhe was injur'd, the was Revengeful, ſhe 


Apes before it was invented. | 


baſſador, for the Honour and Intereſt of his 


Country; at leaſt as Sir Henry Wotton has de- 
A 1 - 
This naturally leads me to the Defence of 
the Famous Azachreniſm, in making Ane h. 
and Dido Contemporaries. For 'tis certain! 
that the Heroe liv'd almoſt two hundred Years Þ 
before the Building of Carthage. 
imitates Bocaline, ſays that Virgil was accus'd Þ 
before Apollo for this Error. The God ſoon Þ 
found that he was not able to defend his Fa- | 
vourite by Reaſon, for the Caſe was clear: He Þ;; 


therefore gave this middle Sentence; That a. 
ny thing might be allow'd to his Son Hirgil, on 
the account of his other Merits; That being a 


Monarch he had a diſpenſing Power, and pat- 


don'd him. But that this ſpecial Act of Grace 
might never be drawn into Example, or plead- 


ed by his puny Succeſſors, in Juſtification of ſk... 
their Ignorance ; He decreed for the Future, 


No Poet ſhou'd preſume to make a Lady dye 


for Love two hundred Years before her Birth. 


To Moeralize this Story, Virgil is the Apolls, 
adg- 


The Poet had likewiſe before 
| hinted, that the People were naturally per fidi. . 
_ ous: For he gives their Character in the Queen., 
and makes a Proverb of Panica Fides, many * i 


Thus I hope, my Lord, that I have made 
good my Promiſe, and juſtify'd the Poet, what. +; 
ever becomes of the falſe Knight. 
Poet is as much priviledg'd to lye, as an Am- f 


And ſure a} 7 


* 


One who 
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in judgment made the Laws of Poetry, but he 
24 never made himſelf a Slave to them: Chrono- 
he 1099 at beſt is but a Cobweb-Law, and he 
Te, broke through it with his weight. 1 hey who 
di. will imitate him wiſely, muſt chuſe, as he did, 
en, an obſcure and a remote Ara, where they may 
my invent at pleaſure, and not be eaſily contradict- 
ed. Neither he, nor the Romans, had ever 
read the Bible, by which only his falſe Compu- 
dat. tion of Times can be made out againſt him. 
Ibis Segrazs ſays in his defence, and proves it 
\m-F from his Learned Friend Bechartus, whoſe 
is} Letter on this Subject, he has printed at the end 
de- of the Fourth Anueid, to which I refer your 
Lordmmip and the Reader. Vet the Credit of 
e off [72:1 was fo great, that he made this Fable of 
ea: bis own Invention paſs for an Authentick Hi- 
rtainſ ſtory, or at leaſt as credible as any thing in 
ears Þ 1/;2er. Ovid takes it up after him, even in the 
Who fame Age, and makes an ancient Heroine of 
us dis new- created Dido; dictates a Letter 
ſoon sor her juſt before her Death, to the Ingratetul 
Pa- uoitive; and very unluckily for himſelf, is 
: He Wor meaſuring a Sword with a Man ſo much 
ſuperior in force to him on the faine Subject. 


1 hi nk J may be Judge of this, becauſe I have 
ing a Wiranflated both. The Famous Author of the 
1 par- Art of Love has nothing of his own, he bor- 


tors all from a greater Maſter in his own Pro- 


plead- i eſſion; and, which is worſe, improves nothing 
jon of ſh;3ich he finds. Nature fails him, and being 
ture, 


ſorc'd to his old Shift, he has recourſe to Wit- 
y e Eicifm. This paſſes indeed with his ſoft Ad- 
nirers, and gives him the Preference to Firgil, 
their eſteem. But let them like for Fix. 
great Vor. II. 0 elves, 
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ſelves, and not preſcribe to Others; for our At: 5 
thor needs not their Admiration. 

The Motives that induc'd /7 irgil to. Coin this 
Fable, I have ſhew'd already; and have alſo 
begun to ſhew that he might make this Anachro- 
niſm, by ſuperſeding the Mechanick Rules cf 

Poetry, for the ſame Reaſon, that a Monarch 


may diſpenſe with, or ſuſpend his own Laws, 


when he finds it neceſſary {o to do; eſpecia! ly 
if thofe Laws are not altogether fundamental. 
Not hing is to de call'd a fault in Poetry, ſays 
Ariſtotie, but what is againſt the Art; therefore 

a Man may be an admirable Poet, without be- 
ing an exact Chronologer. Shall we dare, 


continues Segrats, to concemn /irgel, tor ba- 
ving made a Fiction againſt the order of Time, 
_ when we commend G74 and other Poets who 
have made many of their Fictions againſt the 


order of Nature? For what are the ſplendid. 


Miracles of the Metamorphoſes? Yet theſe are 
Beautiful as they are related; and have alſo dec 
learning and inſtructive ! Mythologies couch'd 


under them: But to give, as Vigil does in this 
Epiſode, the Original Caule of the long Wars 


betwixt Awe and Carthage, to draw Trum 
our of Fiction, after ſo probable a Manner, 


with ſo much Beauty, and fo much for the 


Honour of his Country, was Proper only to 
the Divine Wit or Mars; and 74, in one off | 
” Diſcourſes, admires him for this particular. 


*T'is not lawful indeed, to contradict a 
Point of Hiſtory, which is known to all the 


World; as for Example, to make #94: 
and Scipio Contemporaries with Alexander; but] 
in the dark Receſſes of Antiguiiy, a great Poet 
may and Cught to feign {uch 1 hings as lie find Þ 
108 „ 
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throw away, when the 
invent and feign agreeably. 
de delightful, (which they always are, if they 
be natural.) if they be of a piece; if the begin- 
ning, the middle, and the end be in their due 


Beauties of his Poem. 
in the next Article of their Charge againſt him, 
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4 zit there, if they can be brought to embelliſh 
that Subje& which he treats. On the other 


ſide, the Pains and Diligence of ill Poets is but 
Want the Genius to 
But if the Fictions 


Places, and artfully united to each other, ſuch 


Works can never fail of their deſerv'd Succeſs. 


And {ach is Hirgil's Epiſode of Dido and Ane- 
an; Where the loureſt Critick muſt acknow-— 


edge, That if he had depriv'd his /Ezeis of ſo 
gteat an Ornament, becauſe he found no traces 
bf it in Antiquity, he had avoided their unjuſt 


Cenſute, but had wanted one of the greateſt 
I ſhall ſay more of this 


which is, Want of Invention. In the mean 
time, I may afirm in honour of this Epiſode, 
that it is not only now eſteem'd the molt plea- 
ling Entertainment of the Æneis, but was fo 
accounted in his own Age; and before it was 
mi!low'd into that Reputation, which Time 
las piven it; for which I need produce no o- 
the: Teſtimony, than that of Ovid, his Con- 
temporary. | . 


Nec pars alla magis legitur de corpore toto, 
Claim non legitiino j.edere junuctus umur. 


Where by the way, you may obſerve, my 
Lord, that Ovid in thoſe Words, Nom legitinis 


dere junctus amor, will by no means allow 
it to be a lawful Marriage betwixt Dido and 
Lncas. He was in Baniſhment whenhe wrote 


C2 |  thote 
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thoſe Verſes, which I cite from his Letter to | 


Auguſtus: You, Sir, faith he, have ſent me in- 


to Exile tor writing my Art of Love, and my | 


wanton Elegies; yet your own Poet was hap- 
py in your good Graces, though he brought Did 
and neus into a Cave, and left them there 
not over-honeſtly together: May I be ſo bold 
to ask your Majeſty, is it a greater fault to 
teach the Art of unlawful Love, than to ſhew 
it in the Action? But was Ovid the Court- 
Poet ſo bad a Courtier, as to find no other Plea 


of his Maſter? Virgil confeſſed it was a lawful 
_ Marriage betwixt the Lovers, that Jzzo the 
_ Goddets of Matrimony had ratify'd it by her 
_ preſence; for it was her buſineſs to bring Mat- 
ters to that iſſue: That the Ceremonies were 
_ ſhort we may believe, for Dido was not only 
 amorous, but a Widow. Mercury himſelf, tho' 


employ'd on a quite contrary Errand, yet owns | 


ita Marriage by an Iauendo — Pulchramque 
uxorias urbem Extruis, — He calls #zeas 
not only a Husband, but upbraids him for being 
a fond Husband, as the word Cxorius implies, 
Now mark a little, if your Lordſhip pleaſes, 
why Virgil is ſo much concern'd to make this 
Marriage, (for he ſeems to be the Father of the 
Bride himſelf, and to give her to the Bride- 
groom) it was to make way for the Divorce 
Which he intended after wards; for he was a 
_ finer Flatterer than Ori: And I more than 
conjecture, that he had in his Eye the Divorce, 
which not long before had paſled betwixt the 
Emperor and Scribonia. He drew this Dim- 
ple in the Cheek of Aneat, to prove Aug uſtus 
of the fame Family, by foremaikablea Feature 
© 8 5 in 


| 


to excuſe himſelf, than by a plain Accufation | 


. 


in the fame place. 


at that time of Day among the Romans. 
| que hec in f.edera © ei, is the very Excuſe which 


commands me to forſake you. 


out of Latin Verſe, into Eugliſh Proſe. 
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Thus, as we ſay in our 
homeſpun Exgliſhi Proverb, He Kid two Bird 
with one Stone; pleas'd the Emperor, by gi- 
ving him the reſemblance of his Anceſtor, and 


gave him ſuch a reſemblace as was not ſcanda- 


lous in that Age. For to leave one Wife and 
take another, "was but a matter of Gallantry 
Ne- 


neas makes, when he leaves his Lady. I 


made no ſuch Bargain with you at our Marri- 


age, to live always drudging on at Carthage; 
my Buſineſs was Italy, and I never made a Se- 
cret of it. If I rook my pleaſure, had not you 


your ſhare of it? ] leave you free at my depar- 


ture, to comfort your ſelf with the next Stran- 


F ger who happens to be ſpwreck'd. on your 


Coaſt: Be as kind an Hoſteſs as you have been 


to me, and you can never fail of another Hu- 
band. 


In the mean time, I call the Gods to 
witneſs, that I leave your Shore unwillingly ; 
for tho' Juno made the Marriage, yet Jupiter 
This is the ef- 
when it is diſhonour'd 
Ifthe 
Poet argued not aright, we muſt pardon him 
tor a poor blind Heathen, who knew no better 


tet of what he ſaith, 


| Morals. 


[ have detain'd your Lordfhip longer than 1 


intended, on this Odjection; which would in- 
| deed w cigh ſomething in a Splritual Court; but 
| Iam not to defend our Poet there. 
[think is but a Cavil, though the Cry is great 
| againſt him, and hath continu'd from the time 


The next 


of Macrobius to this preſent Age: I hinted it 


before. They lay no leſs than want of Invei- 


3 tion 


_ 
— — pain ——— = — — 
. — . ———— — Ek et TOE" — 


tion to his Charge: a capital Crime, I mv 


acknowledge: for a Poet is a Maker, as the 
word ſignifies; and he who cannot make, that | 
*, invent, hath his Name for nothing. That“ 
which makes this Accuſation look 19 itrange at | 
tine firſt fight, is, that he has borrow'd fo many 


nings from Homer, Apolianias Rhodius, ald 
othets who preceded him. But in the firſt 
place, if Invention is to be taken in fo firict 2 
Senſe, that the Matter of a Poem muſt be 


Convenience and Magnificence, are in all great 
Houſes. So Deſcriptions, Figures, Fables, 


and ths relt, muſt be in all Heroick Poems: 
they are the common Materials of Poetry, 
turniſh'd from the Magazin of Nature; every! 


Pot hath as much right to thein, as every Via 


haih to Air or Water. (iid prohivetts agua: i 
#ſas communis aquarum eft. But the Argu- 


ment of the Work, that is to ſay, its principal 


Action, the Oeconomy and Diſpoſition of it. 
theſe are the thipgs which diſtinguiſh Copics 


trom 


wholly new, and that in all its Parts; then 


Scaliger hath made out, faith Segrazs, that the] 
Hiſtory of Troy was no more the Invention of 

Homer, than of Virgil. There was not an Old 

Woman, or almoſt a Child, but had it in their 
Mouths, before the G7zeei Poet or his Friends 
_ digeſted it into this admirable order in which 
we read it. At this rate, as Solomon hath told! 

Us, there is nothing new beneath the Sun. Who 
then can paſs for an Inventor, if Hamer, as well] 
as Virgil, muſt be depriv'd of that Glory ?Is/er-Þ 
ſailles the leſs 2 New. Building, becauſe the] 
Architect of that Palace hath imitated others! 
which were built before it? Walls, Doors and 
Windows, Apartments, Offices, Rooms off 


we * * 
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from Originals. The Poet, who borrows no— 
thing from others, is yet to be Born; he and 


the Fews Meſſias will come together. There 
are parts of the Aneis, which reſenible ſome 


parts both of the Ilias and of the Odvſſes: As 


for Example, Alea, deſcended into Hell, and 
es had been there before him: Aueas lov'd 
Dido, and Ulyſſes lov'd Calypſo: Infew words, 


Virgil hath imitated Homer's Odyſſes in his fitſt 
fi 


doks, and in his fix laſt the Iliac. But 
from hence can we infer, thut the two Poets 


2 write the ſame Hiſtory ? Is there no Invention 


in ſome other parts of Hirgil's Aineis? The 
Diſpolition of fo many various Matters, is not 
that his own ? From what Book of Homer had 


nds] Virgil his Epiſode of Niſzs and Euryalus, of 
hich 

told! 
Wo 
Well! 


„ K 
Ver. ; 


AMezentins and Lanſus? From whence did he 
borrow his Deſign of Bringing /Azeas into #74- 
ly: of eſtabliſhing the Rn Empire on the 
Foundations of a Zro an Colony: to fay no- 
thing of the Honour he did his Patron, not oh- 
ly in his deicent from Years, but iu making 
him fo like her in his beſt Features, that the 
Goddeſs might have miſtaken Auguſtus for her 
don. He had indeed the Story from common 
Fame, as Homer had his from the Egyptian 
Prieſteſs, Aneadum Genetrix was tio invre 
niknown to Lucretius, than tohim. But Lu- 
cretizs taught him not to form his Heroe; to 
give him Piety or Valour for his Manners: 
and both in ſo eminent a Degree, that having 
done what was poſſible for Man, to fave his 
King and Country; his Mother was forced to 
appear to him and reſtrain his Fury, which 
burried him to Death in their Revenge. But 
the Poet made his Piety more {ucceſsfu! ; he 

4 brought 
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brought off his Father and his Son; and k's 
Gods witneſs'd to his Devotion, by putting 
themſelves under his Protection, to be re-plac'd 
by him, in their promis'd Italy. Neither the 
Invention, nor the Conduct of this great Ati- 
ON, Were Owing to Homer, or any Other Poet. 
_*Tis one thing to Copy, and another thing tv 
imitate from Nature. The Copyer is that 
ler vile Imitator, to whom Horace gives no bet- 
ter a Name, than that of Animal; he will not 
10 much as allow him to be a Mau. Kap ae! 
Imitated Nature ; they who Copy one of Ra- 
phaePs Pieces, imitate but him, tor his Work 
is their Original. I hey Tranflate him, as | 
do Virgil; and fall as ſhort of him, as I of Fir- 
gil. There is a kind of Invention in the Imi- 
tation of Raphael; for tho* the thing was in 
Nature, yet the Idea of it was his own. Ces 
travell'd, ſo did Aneas; but neither of them 


were the firſt Travellers: For Cain went into 
the Land of Nod, before they were born: And 


neither of the Poets ever heard of ſuch a Man. 


If Ulyſſes had been kill'd at Troy, yet Aneas Þ 


muſt have gone to Sea, or he cou'd never have 
arriv'd in /zaly, Put the Deſigns of the two 
Poets, were as different as the Courſes of their 
Heroes; one went Hoinr, and the other ſought 
2 Home. To return to my firſt Similitude, 
Suppoſe Apelles and Naphael had each of them 
Painted a Burning Troy; might not the Mo- 
dern Painter have ſucceeded as weil as the An- 
cient, tho? neither of them had ſeen the Town 
on Fire? For the Draughts of both were taken 
{om the Idea's which they had of Nature. Ci- 
ties have been burnt, before either of them were 
in Being. But to cloſe the Simile as I begay 


it 


JW! 
ken 
Ci- 
were 
pA!) 

it 


| 4ce, Bur to what end did C/yſes make that 
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it; they wou'd not have deſign'd it after the 


fame manner: Apelles would have diſtinguiſh'd 
Pyrrhus from the reſt of all the Greciaus, and 

ew'd him, forcing his entrance into Priam's 
Palace; there he had ſet him in the faireſt light, 


and given him the chief place of all his Figures; 


becauſe he was a Grecran, and he wou'd do Ho- 
nour to his Country. Raphael, who was an 


Italian, and deſcended from the Trojaus, wou'd _ 


have made A zeas the Heroe of his Piece; and 
perhaps not with his Father on his Back; his 
Son in one hand, his Bundle of Gods in the o- 
ther; and his Wife following; (for an Act of 


Piety is not half ſo graceful in a Picture, as an 


Act of Courage:) He would have rather drawn 
bim killing Androgeus, or ſome other, Hand to 
Hand; and the blaze of the Fires ſhou'd have 


darted full upon his Face, to make him con- 


ſpicuous amongſt his Troſanc. This I think is 
à juſt Compariſon betwixt the two Poets, in 
the Conduct of their ſeveral Deſigns. Virgil 
cannot be ſaid to Copy Homer; the Grecian 
had only the advantage of writing firſt. If it 
be urg'd, that I have granted a Reſemblance in 


ſome parts; yet therein Virgil has excell'd him. 


For what are the Tears of Calypſo for being 
left, to the Fury and Death of Dido? Where 
is there the whole Proceſs of her Paſſion, and 


ail its violent Effects to be found, in the lan- 


puiſhing Epiſede of the Odyſſes? If this be a Co- 
py, let the Criticks ſnew us the ſame Diſpoſiti- 
on, Features, or Colouring. in their Original. 
The like may be ſaid.of the Deſcent to Hell; 


| which was not of Homer's Invention neither; 


ne had it from the Story of Orpheus and Exry- 


| IK Jour- 
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Journey? Aneas undertook it by the expreſy | 
Commandment of his Father's Ghoſt: There 
be was to ſhew him all the ſucceeding Heroes 
of his Race: And next to Romnias, (mark, if 
you pleaſe, the Addreſs of Virgil) his own Pa- 
tron Auguſtus Ceſar. Anchiſes was likewiſe 
to inſttruct him, how to manage the 1zal:a;; 
War, and how to conclude it with his Honour. 

That is, in other Words, to lay the Foundati- 
ons of that Empire which Auguſtus was to Go- 
vern. This is the Noble Invention of our Au- 
thor; but it hath been Copied by ſo many Sign- 
pot Dawbers, that now 'tis grown fulſom; 

rather by their want of Skill, than by the Com- 
monneſs. 

In the laſt place ] may ſafely grant, that by 
reading Homer, Virgil was taught to imitate his 
Invention; that is, to imitate like him: Which 
is no more, than if a Painter ſtudied Raphael, 
that he might lcarn to deſigu atter his manner. 


And thus J might inutate Virgil, it | were ca- 


pable of writing an Heroick Poem, and yet 
the Invention be my own: but! thou'd endea- 
vour to avoid a lervile Copying. 1 would not 
give the fame Story under other Names, with 
tic Tame Characters, in the fame Order, and 


with the ſame Sequel; for every common Rea- 


der to find me out at the firit light for a Plagia- 
ry, and cry, This J read before in Virgil, in a 
better Language, and in better Verſe. This 
is like Merry- Andreu on the low Rope, copy- 


ing lubberly the ſame Tricks, which his Ma- | 


Ilex is fo dextroufly performing on the high. 
IJ will trouble your Lordjhip but with one 
(23<&ivn more; which I know not whether ! 
found in Le Heure, Or / aluis; but J am ſure ! 


have 


np — 


which is its proper buſineſs. - 
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have read it in another French Ctitick, whom I 
will not name, becaule I thiiilc it is not much 


for his Reputation. Virgil, in the heat of A- 
ction, ſuppoſe for Example, in deſcribing the 
Fury of his Heroe in a Battel, when he is en- 


deavouring to raiſe our Conceruments to the 


higheſt pitch, turns ſhort on the ſudden into 
ſome Similitude, which diverts, ſay they, your 
Attention from the main Subject, and miſpends 
it on ſome trivial Image. He pours cold Wa- 
ter into the Caldron, when his buſineſs is 
make it boil. 

This Accuſation is general aid all who 
wou'd be thought Heroick Poets; but I think 
it touches Hirgil leſs than any. He is too great 
a Maſter of his Art, to make a Blot whichmay 
ſo eaſily be hit. Similitudes, as I have ſaid, 
are not for Tragedy, which is all violent, aud 
where the Paſſions are in a perperual Ferment 3 
for there they deaden Where they ſhonld an! 
mate; they are not of the nature of Dia! OSUc, 
unleſs in Comedy: A Metaphor is almolf al! 
the Stage can ſuffer, which is a kind of Simili— 
tude comprehended in a Word. Bat this Fi- 
pure has a contrary effect in Heroick Poetry 
there 'tis employ'd to raife- the Adm! ration, 
And Adin! tation 
is not of ſo violent a Nature as Fear or Hope, 


Compatihon or Horror, or any Concernment 


we can have for ſuch or fuch a Perſon on the 
Stage. Not but I confeis, that Similitudes aud 
Deſeriptions, when drawn into au unreaſung- 

e length, muſt needs naulſeate the Reader. 
Obe! remember, and but once, L] es 
a Similitude of tourtcen Lines : and his De- 
ler. prion of buine is about the ſame Nane 
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He is blam'd for both; and I doubt not but be 
would have contracted them, had he liv'd to 
have review'd his Work : Þut Faults are no 
Precedents. This I have obſery'd of his Simi- 
litudes in general, that they are not plac'd, as 
our unobſerving Criticks tell us, in the heat 
of any Action: But commonly in its declin- 
inge When he has warm'd us in his Deſcrip— 
tion, as muchas poflibly he can; then, leſt that 
warinth ſhould languiſh, he renews it by fome 
apt Similitude, which illuſtrates his Subje&, 
and yet palls not his Audience. I need give 
pour Lordſhip but one Example of this kind, 
and leave the reſt to your Obfervation, when 
next you review the whole Aueis in the Origi- 
nal, unblemiſh'd by my rade Tranſlation. Tis 
in the Firſt Book, where the Poet deſcribes 
Neptu ne com poſing the Ocean, on which Ho- 
475had rais'd a Tempeſt, without his Permiſſion. 
He had already chidden the rebellions Winds 
Maſter: He had warn'd them from the Seas: 
He had beaten down the Billows with his 
Mace; diſpell'd the Clouds, reitor'd the Sun- 
ſhine, while Triton and Cymothoe were heavin 
the Ships from off the Quick-Sands; before 
the Poet wou'd offer at a Similitude for Illuſtra— 
tion. 


Ac, veluti magno in populo cum ſepe coorta eſt 
Seditio, ſievitque animis iguobile valgus, 
Jama; faces, & ſaæxaà volant, furor arma miniſtrat ; 
Zum pietate gravem, ac meritt; i forte virum que n 


Conſpexere, ſilent, arrectiſque auribus adſtam 


Ille regit dictis auimos, & pectora mulcet: 
Js cunctus pelagi cecidit f ragor, equora poſtquam 
| | | | i. ee 


for obeying the Commands of their Uturping 
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| the Ancients or Moderns, 
lar Exceptions againlt this or that paſſage, Ma- 
crobius and Poatanus have anſwer'd them al- 
ready. If I deſir'd to. appear more Learned 
Liban 1 am, it had been as eaſy for me to have 
taken their Odjections and Solutions, as it is 
ſot a Country Parſon to take the Expoſitions 
of the Fathers out of Fanius and Tremellius. 
Or not to havenam'd the Authors from whence 
Thad them: 
| judicious Commentator on LYirgiPs Works, 
bas us'd Portanus, his greatelt Benefactor; of 
| whom he is very ſilent, and I do not remember 
| that he once Cites him. 
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' Proſpiciens genitor, cœloque invectus aperto 
He W currugue volaus dat lora ſecuna 9. 
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This is the firſt Similitade which Virgil makes | 


in this Poem, and one of the longeſt in the 


whole; for which Reaſon I the rather cite it. 


| While the Storm was in its Fury, any Alluſi— 


on had been improper: For the Poet cou'd 


have compar'd it to nothing more impetuous 


than it ſelf; conſequently he could have made 
no [Huſtration. If he cou'd have illuſtrated, 


it had been an ambitious Ornament out of Gone 
| fon, and would have diverted our Concern- 
ment: 
tote he deferr'd it to its proper place. 


Nunc, non erat his locus; and there- 


Theſe are the Criticiſms of moſt Moment 
which have been made againlt the Zzecis, by 
As for the particu- 


For fo KRuexs, Otherwiſe a moſt 


What follows next, is no Objection; for 


that implies a Fault: And it had been none in 
Virgil, if he had extended the time of his Acti- 
on beyond a Year. 
no precife Limits to it. 


At leaſt Ariſtotle has ſet : 
Homer s, we know, 
was | 
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was within two Months; Taſo Jam ſare ex. 
ceeds not a Summer: and if I examin'd h:n 


Indeed the whole 
Diſpute is of no more Concernment to tle 


perhaps he might be reduc'd into a inuch les 
compals. Bu leaves it doubtful whether 
[irgil's Actions were Within the Year, or took 
up tome Months beyond it. 


common Reader, than it is to a Plough-may. 


whether February this Year had 28 or 29 Days 
But for the Satisfaction of the more Cu-. 


in it. 
rious, of which Number, I am ſure your Lord: 


ſhip is one; I will Tranſlate what I think con-. 

venient out of: Segrazs, whom perhaps yon! 

have not read: For he has made it highly pro-! 
dable, that the Action of the ÆAueis began in] Put. 
the Spring, and was not extended beyond the} %, 
Autumn. And we have knowu Campaign Þ 75 
ts 


that have begun ſooner, and have ended Jater. 


Ronſard and the reſt whom Segrais names, f E 
fel 
em takes up almoſt a Year and a half; groan! 5 
that 
and 
| Afr: 


who are of Opinion that the Action of this Po- 


their Calculation thus. Azchzſes. dyed in Src 
/y at the end of Winter, or beginning of thx 
Spring. Aneas, immediately after the Inter. 
ment of his Father, puts to Sea for Tay He 
is ſurpriz'd by the Tempeſt deſerib'd in the be. 


the Scene of the Poem opens; and where the 


Storm on the Coaſts of Africk : He ſtays at 


Carthage all that Summer, and almoſt all thc 
Winter following: Sets Sail again for Bay zul 
before the beginning of the Spring; meets weit 
_ contrary Winds, and makes Sicily the ſecond 
time: This part of the Action compleats the 
Year. Then he celebrates the Anniverſary . 
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his Father's Funeral, and ſhortly after arrives at 


Cz:m.c, and from thence his LI ime is taken up in 


his frlt Treaty with Lat:nzs; the Overture oft the 
War; the Siege of his Camp by Tarums; his 
going for Succours to relieve it: His Ne 


| Fre railivg of the Siege by the firſt Battel: The 


tie] twelve Days Truce: The ſecond Battel: The 


Nan, 
Jays 
Cu- 


Aſſault of Laurentum, and the lingle Fight 
with Turnus; all which, they ſay, cannot take 
up lefs than four or five Months more; by 
which Account we cannot ſuppoſe the entire 


Action to be contain'd in a much leſs compaſs. 


oO! | than a Year and half. 


Segrais reckons another way; md his Com- 
putation is not condemu'd by the learned KA- 


He allows the time of 5 Vear when Anchi- 


ſex dyed, to be in the latter end of Winter, or 
the beginning of the Spring; he acknowledges 
that when A ncas is firſt Fate at Sea afterwards, 


and is driven by the 1 empelt on the Coaſt of 


Aßricb, is the time when the Action is natural- 
ly to begin: He confefles far ther, that Aueas 
eſt Carthage in the latter end of Winter; for 
Dido tells him in expreſs terms, as an Argu- 
ment for his longer Ray, 


this 


Oninctiam Hyberno 81 ſydere Claſſem. 
But whereas Rox/ard's Followets ſuppoſe 


that when Anta had buried his Father, he ſer 
Sail immediately for [zaly, (tho? the Tempeſt 
drove him on the Coalt of Carthage,) Segrais 
Will by uo means allow that Suppofition : but 


thinks 
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thinks it much more probable that he remain 
in Sicily till the midſt of July, or the beginnite 
of Auguſt; at which time he places the firſt Ap.þ 


pearance of his Heroe on the Sea; and there 


opens the Action of the Poem. From which 
beginning, to the Death of Taruus, which conf 
cludes the Action, there need not be ſuppos d 
above ten Months of intermediate time: Fort 
arriving at Carthage in the latter end of Sum. 


mer; ſtaying there the Winter following; de. 
parting thence in the very beginning of the 
Spring; making a ſhort abode in Sicily the ſe 
cond time, landing in Italy, and making tt:Þ * 
War, may be reatonably judg'd the Buſineß 
but of ten Months. To this the Koſar dia, 
_ reply, that having been for Seven Years before 
in queſt of Italy, and having no more to do in 
Sicily, than to inter his Father; after that Of-. 
fice was perform'd, what remain'd for him, 
but, without delay, to putſue his firſt Adven- 
ture? To which Segrais anſwers, that the Ob- 
ſequies of his Father, according to the Rites of 
the Greeks and Romans, would detain him forſ 
many Days: That a longer time mutt be taken! 
up in the refitting of his Ships, after ſo tedious | 


a Voyage; andin refreſhing his weather-beaten 


Soldiers 0n.a friendly Coaſt. Theſe indeed are] 
but Suppoſitions on both ſides, yet thole of Se- 


grais ſeem better grounded. For the Fealt of 


Dido, when ſhe entertain'd Aneas firſt, has the 
Appearance of a Summer's Night, which ſeems Þ 
Already almoſt ended, when he begins bis $to-Þ 


ry: Therefore the Love was made in Autumn; 
the Hunting follow'd properly, when the heats 
of that {corching Country were declining : The 
Winter was pals'd in Jollity, as the Seaſon and 
CE: „ and oo thei: 
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three Months more; for when Areas went 
fur Succour to the Taſcaut, he found their At- 
mj in a readineſs to march; and wanting only 
2 Commander: So that according to this Cai- 
culation, the A:zezs takes not up above a Year 
compleat, and may be comprehended in leſs 
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heir Love requir'd; and he left her in the latter 


end of Winter, as is already prov'd. This O- 


pinion is fortify'd by the Arrival of Meat at 


the Mouth of Tyber; which marks the Seaſon 
of the Spring ; that Seaſon being perfectly de- 
ſcrib'd by the Singing of the Birds, ſaluting the 


dawn; and by the Beauty of the Place: Which 
the Poet ſeems to have . expreſly in the 


Aurora in reſtir fulgebat lutea bigis, 
Cm vents poſuere; varie circuimque, ſuprague 
if act ripts volacres, 2 aver, 


The remainder of the Aion requir'd but 


.compals. 


By ſome 


Now Ilioneus (whom Virgel 


of the Trojans) attridutes that 1 Tempeſt to Orion 


in his Speech to Dias, 


This, amongſt other Circumſtances, treated 
more at large by Segrait, agrees with the rifing 
of Orion, which caus'd the JLempeſt, deſcrib'd 
in the beginning of the firſt Book. 
Paſſages in the Paſtorals, but more particularly 
in the Georgicks, our Poet is found to be an ex- 
act Aſtronomer, according to the Knowledge 
of that Ape. 
twice employs in Embaſlies. as the beſt Speak er 


He 
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He muſt mean either the Heliacal or Achron:cih GO 


rifing of that Sign. The [eliacal riſing of i wor. 
Conttellation, is when it comes from unde i170 
the Rays of the Sun, and begins to appear bc. | wol 


tore Day-light. The Achroxical riding, on the! hel! 


ohn as well as in the Greek, that there were 
wn, Gods; 


contrary, is when it appears at the cloſe af the) 
Day, and in Oppofition of the Sun's diuruu] Eac 
„%%% the 
Ihe Heliacal riſing of Orion, is at preſem] 1 
computed to be about the ſixth of Fz/y; and «-þ Ile 
bout that time it is, that he either cauſes, a] 
preſages Tempeſts on the Seas. l] tak 
| SCarats has Obſerv'd farther, that when A; the 
Counſels Dido to ſtay Aueas during the Win] J 
ter; ſhe ſpeaks alſo. of Orion. ] the 
1 ES „„on 

: Dum pelago deſævit byems, oo annfus Orin. | | In 
If therefore Ilioneus, according to our Sup-! N 
polition, underſtand the Heiacal riſing of Ori. ] fi 
oa: Anus muſt mean the Achronical, which the] ed 
differem Epithetes given to that Conſtellatiom * 
ſeem to manifeſt. Ilioneus calls him vi ⁴ii, , la 
Anna aquoſus. He is tempeſtuous in the Sum] * 
mer when he riſes Ileliacally, and Rainy in tte] b 
Winter when he riſes Achronically. Nou! 4 
Lordſnip will pardon me for the frequent te-! 
pitition of theſe cant Words; which I could | 
not avoid inthis Abbreviation of Segrais; who | \ 
think deſcrves no little Commendation in this þ  C 
new Criticiſm. I have yet a word or two to 1 
fay of Virgil's Machines, from my own O- 
ſervation of them. He has Imitated thoſe oiÞ | 
Homer, but not Copied them. It was eſtablith- £ 
ed long before this time, in the Roman Relig 1 
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once &0ds', and both Nations, for the moſt part, 
off ,worſbipp'd the ſame Deities; as did alfo the 
nder Trojaus: From whom the Romans, I ſuppoſe, 
ir be. wou'd rather be thought to derive the Rites of 
n the} heir Religion, than from the Grecians; becauſe 
ſe of they thought themſelves deſcended from them. 
uria'Þ Each of thoſe Gods had his proper Office, and 
the chief of them their particular Attendants, | 
elentÞ Thus Jupiter had in Propriety, Ganymede aud 
nd a- Mercury; and Jamo had Iris. It was not for 
s, r gil then to create new. Miniſters: he mutt 
I take what he ſound in his Religion. It cannot 
Anna] ihereſore be ſaid that he borrow'd them from. 
Vin] Ilomer, any more than Apollo, Diaua, and 
| the teſt, whom he uſes as he finds occali- 
I on for them, as the Grecian Poet did: But he 
nu | invents the Occations for which he uſes them. 
| Fexzxs, after the DeſtruQion of Troy, had gain'd 
Sup]  Neptae entirely to her Party; thereiore we 
Ori. find him buſy in the beginning of the Aneis, to 
the] calm the Tempeſt rais'd by Aulus, and after- 
ion, | wards conducting the Zroyes Fleet to Came in 
us, | ſafety, with the loſs only of their Pilot; for 
ann] whom he Bargains. I name thoſe two Exam- 
the] ples amongſt a hundred which I omit ; to prove 
our that Virgil, generally ſpeaking, employ'd his 
ref Machines in performing thoſe things which 
bud] might poffibly have been done without them. 
ho! What more frecuent than a Storm at Sea, up- 
this on theriting of Cr:0z 2 What wonder, ifamongſt 
„to 10 many Ships there ſhou'd one be overſet, 
). which was commanded by Oroxtes ; though half 
r the Winds had not been there, which Wola, 
mn employ'd? Might not Palinurus, without a 
zi Miracle, fall aſleep, and drop into.the Sea, ha- 
ere Ving been gyer-wearied with viatching, and 
ds; | : le- 
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ſecure of a quiet paſſage, by his Obſervation ae aſt e 
the Skies? At lealt A-neas, who knew nothins tt; f 
of the Machine of Sommus, takes it plainly inthi; and 


venſe: have 
nets Te, Hurt 
Onimium Cœlo & Pelago confiſe ſereno, Poet 
Nudus in gnotd Palinure jacebis aren. wo 

5 ff 


But Machines ſometimes are ſpecious things Nee 
to amuſe the Reader, and give a colour of Pro that 
bability to things otherwiſe incredible. Ard} wel 
_ belides, it ſooth'd the Vanity of the Romans. to Woi 
find the Gods ſo viſibly concern'd in all the} Thie 
Actions of their Predeceſſors. We who are} gur 
better taught by our Religion, yet own every} Tim 
_ wonderful Accident which befalls us for the temp 
| beſt, to be brought to paſs by ſoine ſpecia) Pro- was 
vidence of Almighty God; and by the care f wen 
Guardian Angels: And from hence I might in- folv' 
fer, that no Heroick Poem can be writ on the] Life 
Eßpicuræan Principles. Which I cou'd ealily bad r 
demonſtrate, if there were need to prove it, or Ihe r: 
VCC 5 
When Venus opens the Eyes of her Son Aue. Wor 


as, to behold the Gods who combated again | eſt 

| Troy, in that fatal Night when it was ſurpci- sft 

, ed; we ſhare the pleaſure of that glorious Vi- Pod 
| ſion, (which 74% has not ill copied in the Putr: 


ſacking of Jeriſalem.) But the Greeks had Y ti 
i done their Buſineſs; though neither 1 * 
i Juno, or Pallas, had given them their Divine eit 


Aſſiſtance. The moſt crude Machine which Net! 
Virgil uſes, is in the Epiſode of Camilla, where Peſic 
Opis by the command of her Miſtreſs, kiils Wy 
Aruns. The next is in the Twelfth AKxcid, be 
where Lenu Cures-her Son Auen. But in on amt 
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a(t of theſe, the Poet was driven to a Neceſſi- 
; for Turnus was to be lain that very Day; 
and /Eneas, wounded as he was, cou'd not 


have engag'd him in fingle Combat, unleſs his 


Hurt had been miraculouſly heal'd. And the 


Poet had conſider'd, that the Dittany which ſhe 


brought from Crete, cou'd not have wrought 
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ſo ſpeedy an Effect, without the Juice of Am- 
bra, which ſhe mingled with it. After all, 
that his Machine might not ſeem too violent, 


we ſee the Heroe limping after Turnus. The 


Wound was skin'd; but the ſtrength of his 
Thigh was not reſtor'd. But what Reaſon had 
our Author to wound Axeas at fo critical a 
Time? And how came the Cuiſſes to be worſe 
temper'd than the reſt of his Armour, which 
was all wrought by Fulcan and his Journey- 


men? Theſe Difficulties are not eaſily to be 


foiv'd, without confeſſing that Virgil had not 
Life enough to correct his Work: Tho” he 
had review'd it, and found thoſe Errors which 
the reſolv'd to mend: But being prevented by 
Death, and not willing to leave an imperfe&t _ 
Work behind him, he ordain'd, by his laſt 
Teſtament, that his Anueis ſhould be burn'd. 
As for the Death of Arazs, who was ſhot by a 
Goddeſs, the Machine was not altogether ſo 
butragious, as the wounding Mars and Venus 
dy the Sword of Diomede. Two Divinities, 
dne wou'd have thought, might have pleaded 
heir Prerogative of Impaſſibility, or at leaſt 
jot have been wounded by. any mortal Hand. 
elide that the 1p which they ſhed, was ſo 
ery like our common Blood, that it was not 
) be diſtinguiſh'd from it, but only by the 
ine and colour. As tor what Horace ſays in 
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his Art of Poetry; that no Machines are t; 


de us'd, unleſs on ſome extraordinary Occs- 


Nec Deus interfit, niſi dignus dindice nas 


That Rule is to be apply'd to the Theatre, 6! | 


which he is then ſpeaking ; and means no more | 
than this, that when the Knot of the Play is i0} 
be unty'd, and no other way is left, for mu! 
king the Diſcovery; then and not otherwiſe, þ 
let a God deſcend upon a Rope, and clear he! 
Buſineſs to the Audience: But this has no Re. 
lation to the Machines which are us'd in an F. I 


pick Poem. = 


In the laſt place, for the Dira, or Flyin:þ 
Peſt, which flapping on the Shield of Taru, 
and fluttering about his Head, diſhearten'd hin 


in the Duel, and preſag'd to him his approact- 
ing Death, I might have plac'd it more proper: 
by amongſt the Objections. For the Criticks, 


who lay want of Courage to the Charge ot 3 
Virgil's Heroe; quote this Paſſage as a main 


Proof of their Aſſertion. They ſay our At: 


thor had not only ſecur'd him before the Duc. 


but allo in the beginning of it, had given hin 


the Advantage in impenetrable Arms, and in 


his Sword: (for that of Turnus was not his 
own, which was forg'd by Fulcan for his Fa- 
ther) but a Weapon which ke had ſnatch's in 
baſte, and by miſtake, belonging to his Charic: 
teer Mertiſcas, That after all this, Jupiter, 
who was partial to the Trojau, and diftruiifil 
of the Event, though he had hung the Ballance, 
and given it a jog of his Hand to weigh dow! 
Turnus, thought convenient to give the Fates 

= ; 
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knew no Combat was to follow; 


| Devil's mount; 
| have tranflalec the thtee Verles according te 
my Author's Senſe. 


ligniry a rrotperous Event. 
condemn 10 great a Genius as Milton: For l 
ann much miſtaken if be alludes not to the 
Text in Dauiel, where Beifhaz 
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a collateral Security, by ſending the Screech- 


Owl to diſcourage him. For which they quote 


tdele Words of Virgil, 


. me tua turbidu virtas 
T7: ret, ait; Du me terrent, & Jupiter boſtis 


In anſwer to which: I ſay, that this Ma- 
brine is one of thoſe which the Poet uſes only 
for Ornament, and not out of Neceſſity. No- 


| thing can be more Beantiful, or more Poetical 
| than this Deſcription of the three Dire, or the 


ſetting of the Ballance, which our- Milton bas 


| borrow's from him, but employ'd to a ditte- 
rent end: For firſt he makes God Almighty ſet 


the Scales for St. Gabriel and Sather, when he 


then he 
makes the good Angel's Scale deſcend, and the 


quite contrary to Virgil, if 1 


| Japicer ipſc CLE equaro examine lauces 
: . "Co. f 


"= Cen- dert la. Or O quovergat Pondere lethum. 


ta tmponit diderſa duorum : 


For L have taken theſe Words Cueni damnet 
Ir itz the Senſe which Hirgil gives them in 
mother place; Damnabis tu quoque Votis; to 


Yet. 1 dare 1 


dar was put in- 
and found too light. This is 


| faid 
> LWO Machines of che Balance, 
and 


to the Balance, 


Digreffion, and I return to my Subject. 
oye 


, that theſe 
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and the Dira, were only Ornamental, and that 
the Succeſs of the Duel had been the ſame. 
without them. For when Aneas and Turina: 
ſtood fronting each other before the Altar, 


Zurnus look'd dejected, and his Colour faded 
in his Face, as if he deſponded of the Victory 


before the Fight; and not only he, but all hs 
Party, when the Strength of the two Champ 
ons was judg'd by the Proportion of their | 
Limbs, concluded it was 77par pugua, and that 
their Chief was over-match'd : Whereupon | 
Juturna (who was of the ſame Opinion) took þ 
this Opportunity to break the Treaty and renew þ 
the War. Juno her ſelf had plainly told the“ 
Nymph beforehand, that her Brother was to! 


Fight 8 ty 


 Imparibas fatis; nec Diis, nec viribus aquis; 


So that there was no need of an Apparition to 
fright Turnus, he had the preſage within him- 


ſelf of his impending Deſtiny. The Dira only 


ſerv'd to confirm him in his firſt Opinion, that 


it was his Deſtiny to dye in the enſuing Com— 
bat. And in this ſenſe are thoſe Words of 


Virgil to be taken; 


Non me tua turbida virtas | | 


Terret, ait; Dit me terrent, & Jupiter Hoſl:s, 


I doubt not but the Adverb (lum) is to be 
vaderſtood ; *tis rot your Valour only that 
gives me this Concernment; but I find allo, 


by this Portent, that Jupiter is my Enemy. For 
Turuus fled before, when his firſt Sword was 


broken, till his Siſter ſupply'd him with a bet— 
5 - ter; 


* 8 


tet; which indeed he cou'd not uſe ; 
| neas kept him at a diſtance with his Spear. 1 
wonder Ruæus ſaw not this, where he charges 
his Author ſo unjuſtly, for giving Turnus a le- 
cond Sword, to no purpoſe. 
faſten a blow, or make a thruſt, when he was 
not ſuffer'd to approach? Beiides, the chief Er- 
rand of the Dira, was to warn Futurna From 
the Field, for ſme cou'd have brought the Cha- 
riot again, when ſhe ſaw her Brother wo: ſted 
jn the Duel. 
was ſo eager of the Fight, that he left the City, 
now almoſt in his Poſſ:flion, 
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becauſe 


How cou'd he 


I might farther add, that Annen 


to. decide his Y 
Quarrel with Turnus by the IG ord : Whereas 


Jufnus had maniteitly declin'd the Combat, 


and ſuffer'd his Sitter to convey him as far fron 


| thereach of his Enemy as ſhe cou'd. | ſay, not 
| only ſuffer'd her, but conſented to in; for %is 
Lip! an, he knew her by thete Yv'ords: Ce 


© forur 2 duda m ag %, (um prima per 27 fe ii 
Federa turbaſti, teque hee in bella dediſti; 


Et aunc 1 zum fallis Dea. 


i bare dwelt ſo long on this Subjed, that 4 


| mutt contract what I have to ſay, in refterenc 


tony Tranilation: Unleſs I would ſwell 67 


E Preface into a Volume, and make it formidable 
to your Lordſhip, when you fee ſo many Pages 
yet behind. 
ritten, either in Jaſtif cation or Praite of 


And indeed what I have alte uy 


h is apainft my felt; for preſuming to Copy, 
pn my coarſe Eg liſb, the Tt houphts and Beau- 
tit! Expreſſions of this inimitable Poet: Wo 
Tow in an Age when his Language was 
brought to its laſt Perfect on, for whic! d it was 
Y OL, I. Par- 
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particularly owing to him and Horace. I will | - 
give your Lordſhip my Opinion, that thoſe | 
two Friends had conſulted each other's Judg- | 
ment, wherein they ſhould endeavour to excel; Þ 
and they ſeem to have pitch'd on Propriety of 
Thought, Elegance of Words, and Harmony | 
of Numbers. According to this Model, J. 
race writ his Odes and Epods : For his Satire: Þ 
and Epiſtles, being intended wholly for Inſtru- 
tion, requir'd another Style: . 


Ornari res ipſa negat, contenta doceri. 

And therefore, as he himſelf profeſles, ar: 
Sermoni propiora, nearer Proſe than Verſe. But Þ 
Ureil, who never attempted the Lyrick Verſe, Þ 
is every where elegant, fweet and flowinginſ® þ 

his /Zexameters. His Words are not only cho- ! 2 
| ſen, but the Places in which he ranks them tor Þ ci 
the found ; he who removes them from the ne 
Station wherein their Maſter ſet them, ſpois fa 
the Harmony. What he ſays of the Si Pro- th 
phecies, may be as properly apply'd to every 2 
Word of his: They muſt be read, in order 2 na 
they lie; the leaſt Breath diſcompoſes them, th: 
and ſomewhat of their Divinity is loſt. I can- kn 
not boaſt that I have been thus exad in my me 
Verſes, but I have endeavour'd to follow the (iy 
Example of my Maſter : And am the firſt Eg cat 
_ tiſhman, perhaps, who made it his deſign te Se 
Copy him in his Numbers, his choice of Words, 
and his placing them for the ſweetneſs of the 
Sound. On this laſt Contideration, I have 
ſhun'd the Cæſura as much as pofiibly I cou'. 
For where-ever that is us'd, it gives a Rough: 
neſs to the Verſe; of which we can have litt 
need, in a Language which is over-Hock'd wil 

| | | e 
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Conſonants. Such is not the Latin, where 


the Vowels and Conſonants are mix'd in Pro- 
portion to each other: Let Virgil judg'd the 
Vowels to have ſomewhat of an over-balance, 


and therefore tempers their Sweetneſs with 


Cæſura g. Such differenee there is in Tongues, 


that the ſame Figure which roughens one, 


gives Majeſty to another: And that was it 


which /rgi{ttudied in his Verſes. Oꝛid uſes it but 


tal ely; and hence it is that his Verſiſi cation cannot: 


ſo properly be call'd ſweet, as luſcious. The 
Italiana are forc'd upon it, once or twice in e. 
very Line, becauſe they have a redundancy of 
Vowels in their Language, Their Metal is ſo 


| ſoft, that it will not Coyn without Alloy to 


harden it. On the other fide, for the Reaſon 
already nam'd, *tis all we can do to give ſuffi- 


| cient Sweetneſs to our Language: We mult 
not only chuſe our Words for Elegance, but 
for Sound. To perform which, a Maſtery in 


the Language is requir'd ; the Poet mult have 


2 Magazin of Words, and have the Art to ma- 


nage his few Vowels to the beſt Advantage, 
that they may go the farther. He muſt alſo 


| know the Nature of the Vowels, which are 
more fonorous, and which more ſoft and 
| ſweet; and ſo diſpoſe them as his preſent Oc- 


cations require: All which, and a thouſand 
Secrets of Verlitication beſide, he may learn 
from Hirgil, if he will take him for his Guide. 
If he be above Virgil, and is reſolv'd to follow 
his own Verde (as the French call it,) the Pro- 


verb will fall heavily upon him; o teac hes 
himſelf, has a Hool for his Maſter. 


Virgil employ'd Eleven Years upon his Se- 


1s, yet he left it, as he thought himſelf, imperfect. 
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Wich when I ſeriouſly conſider, J wiſh, that 
inſtead of three Years which I have ſpent in the 


Tranſlation of his Works, I had four Years 


more allow'd me to correct my Errors, that! 


might make my Verſion ſomewhat more tole- 
rable than it is. For a Poet cannot have too 
great a Reverence for his Readers, if he expects 
his Labours ſhou'd ſurvive him. Yet I will 
neither plead my Age nor Sickneſs, in excuſe 
of the Faults which I have made: T hat I want- 


.-ed time, is all that I have to ſay. For ſome of 
my Subſcribers grew ſo clamorous, that I cou'd 
no acer defer the Publication. 1 hope from 


the Candour of your Lordſhip, and your often 


_experienc'd Goodneſs to me; that if the faults 


are not too many, you? will make Allowances 


with. Horace; 


81 plara vitent in C. ar mine, non 2 ego paucis 
. Uffendar macults, quas aut incuria fudit, 
dat humana parum cavit natura. 


You may pleaſe alſo to abcr that there 
is not, to the beſt of my remembrance, one 
Vowel gaping on another for want of a Ca- 
ſara, in this whole Poem. But where a Vowel 
ends a Word, the next begins either with a 
Conſonant, or what is its equivalent; for our 
and Il aſpitate, and our Diphthongs are 
plainly ſuch : The preateſt Latitude I rake is 
in the Letter 7, when it concludes a Word, 
and the firſt Syllable of the next begins with a 


Vowel. Neither need I have call'd this a La- 


titude, which is only an Explanation of this 
general Rule: That no Vowel can be cut oft 
before another, when wecannot f nk the Pro- 

nunciation 


ties, and the Pauſes. 
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annciation of it; as He, She, Me, I, &c. irs 
7:1 thinks rt ſometimes a Beauty to imitate the 


Licence of the Greeks, and leave two Vowels 


opening on each other, as in . Verſe of the 
Tnird Pa ſtoral, 


Ei ſuecus Oey: E lac ſabducitur agiis, 


But, nobis non hicet eſſe tam difertir. At 
leaſt, if we ſtudy to refine our Numbers 
have long had by me the Materials of an Eg 
lh Proſodia, containing all the Mechanical 


- Rules of Verſification, wherein I have treated 


with ſome Exactneſs of the Feet, the Quanti- 
The French and ſtaliang. 
now nothing of the two firft; at leaſt their 
beſt Poets have not practis*d them. As for the 
Pauſes, Mathers firſt brought them into France, 
within this laſt Century: And we ſee how 
they adorn their Alexandrians, But as Pir- 


1 gil propounds a Riddle which he leayes un- 


ſolv'd: 


Dic 1 in terris, inſcripti » nomina Regum 


Naſcantur frores, 2 Phyllida ſolus haveto, 


00 I will give your Lordſhip another, and leave 
the Expoſition of it to your acute Judgment. I. 
am ſure there are few who make Verſes, have 
obſery'd the Sweetneſs of theſe t two Lines in 


Coopers Hill. 


| Tho” deep, yet clear ; though gentle, yer not aull: 18 
Strong Without rage, witnout verflowing full. 


And there are yet fewer who can find the He 
i0n of that Sweetneſs. I have given it to ſome 
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of my Friends in Converſation, and they have | 
aj low'd the Criticiſm to be juſt. But ſince the | 


evil of falſe Quantities is difficult to be cut'd 


in any Modern Language; ſince the French 


ana the Italiaus as well as we, are yet ignorant 


what Feet are to be us'd in Heroick Poetry: | 
Fuge I have not ſtrictly obſerv'd thoſe Rules 
my lelf, which I can teach others; ſince I pre- 
tend to no DiQatotihip among my Fellow-Po- | 
ets; fince if I ſhou'd inſtruct ſome of them to 
make well-running Verſes, they want Genius | 
to give them ſtrength as well as ſweetneſs: And | 
above all, ſince your Lordſhip has advis'd ni? | 
not to publiſh that little which I know, I look | 
on your Counſel as your Command, which! 
mal] obſerve inviolably, till yon ſhall pleaſe to | 
revoke it, and leave me at Liberty to make my | 
Thoughts publick. In the mean time, that! 


may arrogate nothing to my felf, I muſt ac- 


knowledge that Virgil in Latin, and Spexcer in | 
Engliſhb, have been my Maſters. Spencer has 
aiſo given me the boldnefs to make uſe ſome- | 


times of his Alexandrian Line, which we call, 
though improperly, the Pindarick; becauſe 
Mr. Cowley has often employ'd it in his Ode, 


It adds a certain Majeſty to the Verſe, when 
tis us'd with Judgment, and ſtops theSenfe from 


over flowing into another Line. Formerly the 
French, like us, and the Italians, had but five 
Feet, or ten Syllables in their Heroick Verſe: 


But fince Roxſard's time, as I ſuppoſe, they 
found their Tongue too weak to ſupport their 


Epick Poetry, without the Addition of another 


Foot. That indeed has given it ſomewhat of 


the run, and meaſure of a Trimeter; but it tuns 


with more Activity than Strength: Their Lan- 


guage 


pray, nh — oy 


| 


. > — — 
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nage is not ſtrung with Sinews like our Eug- 
%. It has the Nimbleneſs of a Greyhound, 


but not the bulk and body of a Maſtiff. Our 
Men and our Verſes over-bear them by theic 


weight; and Pondere non Numero, is the Bri- 
zi} Motto. The French have ſet up Purity 
for the Standard of their Language; and a 


| Maſculine Vigour is that of ours. Like their 
Tongue is the Genius of their Poets, light and 


trifling in Compariſon of the Erglih ; mote 
proper for Sonnets, Madrigals, and Eleyics, 
than Heroick Poetry. The turn on Thoughts 
and Words is their chief Talent, but the Epick 
Poem is too ſtately to receive thole little Or- 
naments. The Painters draw their Nymphs 


in thin and airy Habits, but the weight of Gold 
and of Embroideries is referv'd for Queens 
and Goddeſſes. Virgil is never frequent in 
thoſe Turns, like Ovi, but mach more ſpar- 
ing of them in his es, than in his Paſtorals 


and Georgicso 


Iunoſcenda quidem, ſcirent fi ignoſcere manes. 


That turn is Beautiful indeed; but he em- 
ploys it in the Story of * and Eury dice, 
not in his great Poem. I have us'd that Li- 
cenſe in his Aueis ſometimes: But I own it as 
my fault. *I'was given to thoſe who undet- 
ſtand no better. Tis like Ovid's 


 Semivirumque bovem, ſemibovemque virum. 


| The Poet found it before his Criticks, but it 


was a darling Sin which he wou'd not be per- 
ſuaded to reform... The want of Genius, of 
„„ Da: Which 
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which I have accus'd the Frexch, is laid to their | 
(.harge by. one of their own great Authors, 
though [ have forgotten his Name, and where 
tread it. If Rewards cou'd make good Poets, 
their great Maſter has not been wanting on hs 
part in his bountiful Encouragements: For he 
i> Wiſe enough to imitate Auguſtas, if he had a 
Haro. The Trinmvir and Proſcriber had de- 

icended to us in a more ktideous form than 
8 ey now appear, if the Emperor had not taken 
are to make Friencs of him and Horace, |! 
_<viifets the Baniſhment of Ovid was a Blot i: 

bis E. {cutcheon, yet he was only baniſh'd, and 
WhO knows but his Crime was Capital, and 
then his Exile was a Favour? Arioſto, who, 
with all his faults, mult be acknowledg'd a 
great Poet, has put theſe Words into the. 
Mouth of an Evangeliſt, but whether they wil 
paſs tor Goſpel 00's, 1 cannot tell. | 


Non ſu fi ſanto ni 8 Auguſto, 
Come la tuba di Virgilio ſuona; 

L' haver havuio in poeſia buon guſto, 
La proſeritttone in1fha 80 gan. 


But Heroick Poetry is not of the growth of 
France, as it might be of Exgland, if it were 
cultivated. Spencer wanted only to have read 
the Rules of Boſſu; for no Man was ever Born 
with a greater Genius, or had more Know) 
ledge to ſupport it. But the Performance of the 
French is not equal to their Skill: and hitherto 
we have wanted Skill to perform better. Se- 
grais, whoſe Preface is ſo wonderfully good, 
yet is wholly deſtitute of Elevation; though 
dis Verſion is much better than that of the — 
o- 
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Brothers, or any of the reſt who have attempted 
Virgil. Hannibal Caro is a great Name amonglt 
the Italiaus, yet his Tranſlation of the Aners 
is molt ſcandalouſly mean, though he has ta- 


ken the Advantage of writing in Blank Verſe, 


and freed himſelf from the Shackles of modern 
Rhlime: (if it be modern, for Le Clerc has told 


us lately, and I believe has made it out, that 


David's Pſalms were written in as errant 


Rhime as they are tranſlated.) Now ifa Muſe 


cannot run when ſhe is unfetter'd, "tis a fign 
ſhe has but little ſpeed. I will not make a 
Digreſſion here, though I am ſtrangely tempt- 

ed. to it; but will only ſay, that he who can 
write well in Rhime, may write better in blank 
Verſe. Rhime is certainly a conſtraint: even 
to the beſt Poets, and thoſe who make it with 


moſt eaſe; though perhaps I have as little rea- 
ſon to complain of that hardſhip as any Man, 


excepting Qzarles, and Withers. What it adds 
to Sweetnels, it takes away from Senſe ; and 
he who loſes the leaſt by it, may be call'd a 
Gainer: It often makes us ſwerve from an 

Author's meaning. As if a Mark be ſet up for 


an Archer at a great Diſtance, let him aim as 
exactly as he can, the leaſt Wind will take his 


Arrow, and divert it from the White. Pre- 


turn to our Italian Tranſlator of the Ainers-: 
He is a Foot-Poet, he Lacquies by the tide of 
Virgil at the beſt, but never mounts behind 
him. Doctor Morelli, who is no mean Cri— 


tick in. our Poetry, and therefore may be pre- 


ſum'd to be a better in his own Language, has 


confirm'd me in this Opinion by his Judgment, 
and thinks withal, that he has often miſtaken 


dis Maſter's Senſe, I wou'd ſay fo, if 1 durſt, 
Ln D:5 bur 
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but am afraid 1 have committed the ſame fault of 


more often, and more grofly : For I have for- Þ fo 
Taken Azeas, (whom generally I follow) in Þ kr 
many Places, and made Expoſitions of my own ha 


in ſome, quite contrary to him. Of which! ar 
will give but two Examples, becaufe they are Þ tic 


10 near each other, in the Tenth Æueid. am 
Sorti Pater æquus utrique. . 
. * 


Palas ſays it to Tarnus, juſt before they fight. 


bl  KRneus thinks that the word Pater is to be re Þ r 
"fy ferr'd to Exander the Father of Pallas. But Þ (C 
bl how cou'd he imagine that it was the ſame t 


thing to Evander, if his Son were flain, or if L 
he overcame ? The Poet certainly intended! 7 
Jupiter the common Father of Mankind ; who, Þ f 
as Pallas hop'd, wou'd ſtand an impartial Spe- { 

_ Qtator of the Combat, and not be more favou- 
table to Turnus, than to him. The Second is 

not long after it, and both before the Duel is | 

begun. They are the Words of Fupiter, who | 
eomforts Hercules for the death of Pallas, 
which was immediately to enſue, and which 

Hercules eou'd not hinder : (though the young 
Heroe had addreſs'd his Prayers to him for his 


Aſſiſtance :) Becauſe the Gods cannot con- 
* troul Deftiny.--- The Verſe follows: 
4 | Sic ait; atque oculos Rutulorum rejicit arvis. 


NS 


Which the ſame Ruæns thus conſtrnes : Jupi- 
ter, after he had ſaid this, immediately turns his 
Eyes to the Kutulian Fields, and beholds the 
Duel. I have given this Place another Expoſi- 
tion, that he turn'd his Eyes from the F wm 
7 15 = Wh 
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of Combat, that he might not behold a Sight 
fo unpleaſing to him. The Word Keficit 1 
know will admit of both Senſes; but 2 . 
ate, 
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having confefs'd that he could not alter 
and being griev'd he could not, in Confidera- 


| tion of Hercules, it ſeems to me that he ſhou'd 


avert his Eyes, rather than take Pleaſure in the 


' SpeQtacle. But of this I am not ſo confident 
as the other, tho? I think I have follow'd ir- 
„ Os 
What I have ſaid, tho? it has the face of Ar- 
rogance, yet is intended for the Honour of-my 
Country; and therefore I will boldly own, 


that this Exgliſ Tranſlation has more of Vir- 


 gi/s Spirit in it, than either the French, or the 


Italian. Some of our Countrymen have tran- 
flated Epiſodes, and other parts of Firgil, with 


great Succeſs, As particularly your Lordſhip, . 
whoſe Verſion of Orpheus and Eurydice is e- 
| minently good. Amongſt the dead Authors, 
the Sileuus of my Lord Roſcommon cannot be 
too much commended. I ſay nothing of Sir 


John Denham, Mr. Waller, and Mr. Cowley; 
tis the utmoſt of my Ambition to be thought 
their Equal, or not to be much inferiour to 
them, and ſome others of the Living. But *tis 
one thing to take pains on a Fragment, and 
Tranſlate it perfectly; and another thing 10 


have the Weight of a whole Author on my 


Shoulders. They who believe the Burthen 
light, let them attempt the Fourth, Sixth, or 
Eighth Paſtoral; the Firſt or Fourth Georgic; 
and amongſt the Azerds, the Fourth, the Fifth, 


the Seventh, the Ninth, the Tenth, the E- 


teventh, or the Twelfth; for in theſe I think I 
have ſucceeded beſt. 
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Long before I undertook this Work, I was 

BO pay op on to the Original. I had alſo ſtudied 
Firgil's Deſign, his Diſpoſition of it, his Man- 

ners, his judicious Management of the Fi- 


gures, the ſober Retrenchments of his Senſe, | 


which always leaves ſomewhat to gratify- our 
Imagination, on which it may enlarge at Plea- 
fare; but, above all, the Elegance of his Ex- 
preſſion, and. the Harmony. of his Numbers. 
For, as I have ſaid in a former Diſſertation, the 
Words are in Poetry, what the. Colours are 
in Painting. If the Deſign be good, and the 
Draught be true, the Colouring is the firſt 
Beauty that ſtrikes the Eye. Spencer and Mil- 
ton are the neareſt in Engliſh, to Virgil and Ho- 
race in the Latin; and 1 have endeavour'd to 
form my Stile in imitating their Maſters, |! 
will further own to you, my Lord, that my 
chief Ambition is to pleaſe thoſe Readers who 
have Diſcernment enough to prefer Virgil be- 
fore any other Poet in the Latin Tongue. Such 
Spitits as he deſir'd to pleaſe, ſuch wou'd | 
chu ſe for my Judges, and wou'd ſtand or fall 
dy them alone. Segrais has diſtinguiſh'd the 
Readers of Poetry, according to their Capacity 
of judging, into three Claſſes: (He might 
have ſaid the ſame of Writers too, if he had 
pleas'd.) In the loweſt Form he places thoſe 
whom he calls Les Petits Eſprits: Such things 
as are our Upper-Gallery Audience in a Play 
Houſe: who like nothing but the Husk and 
Kind of Wit; prefer a Quibble, a Conceit, 
an Epigram, before ſolid Senſe, and elegant 
Exprefflon: Theſe are Mobb- Readers: If Fir- 
gil and Martial ſtood for Parliament-Men, we 
Ano W already who wou'd carry it. But tho” 
' e e they 


Garden. Yet theſe are they who have the moſt. 


Admirers. But it often happens, to their Mor- 
tification, that as their Readers improve their 
Stock of Senſe, (as they may by reading bet- - 
| ter Books, and by Converſation with Men of 


Judgment, ) they ſoon forſake them: And 


when the Torrent from the Mountains falls 
no more, the ſwelling Writer is reduc'd into 
| his ſhallow Bed, like the Marcarares at Ma- 


drid, with ſcarce Water to moiſten his own 


| Pebbles. There are a middle fort of Readers, 
(as we hold there is a middle State of Souls) 
+ ſuch as have a farther Inſight than the former; 


yet have not the Capacity of judging right; 


| (for I ſpeak not of thoſe who are brib'd by a 
Party, and know better if they were not cor- . 
tupted;) but I mean a Company of warm 
 70ung Men, who are not yet arriv'd fo far as 
to diſcern the Difference betwixt Fuſtian, or 
oſtentatious Sentences, and the true Sublime. 
Þ Theſe are above liking Martial or Owen's E- 
| pigrams, but they wou'd certainly ſet Hirgil be- 
| low Statius, or Lucan. I need not ſay their 
Poets are of the ſame Taſte with their Admi- 
| rers. They affect Greatneſs in all they write, 
| but tis a bladder'd Gre*'7=© like that of the 


valn 
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| they make the greateſt Appearance in the Field, 
and cry the loudeſt, the beſt on't is, they. are 
but a ſort of Freuch-Hugonots, or Dutch-Boors, 
| brought over in Herds, but not Naturaliz'd: 
who have not Land of two Pounds per Annu . 
in Parnaſſus, and therefore are not priviledg'd 
to Poll. Their Authors are of the ſame level; 
t to repreſent them on a Mountebank's-Stage, . 
or to be Maſters of the Ceremonies in a Bear- 
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vain Man whom Sezeca deſcribes: An ill Ha. 


thors, as their Judgment ripens: The young 
Gentlemen themſelves are commonly miſ-lec 


by their Pædagogue at School, their Tutor at 
the Univerſity, or their Governor in their Tra. | 


vels. And many of thoſe three ſorts are the 


1 have already nam'd two ſorts of Judges, 


bat Virgil wrote for neither of them; and, by 
his Example, I am not ambitious of pleaſing 
the loweſt, or the middle Form of Readers. 


He choſe to pleaſe the moſt Judicious: Souls 
of the higheſt Rank, and trueft Underſtanding 


There are few in number; but whoever is ſo 


happy as to gain their Approbation, can never 
loſe it, becauſe they never give it blindly. Then 
they have a certain Magnetiſm in their Judg— 
ment, which attracts others to their Senſe 
Every Day they gain ſome new Proſelyte, and 
in time become the Church. For this Reaſon, 


a well-weight'd Judicious Poem, which at its 
firſt Appearance gains no more upon the Worid 
than to be juſt receiv'd, and rather not blam'd, 
than much applauded, inſinuates it ſelf by in. 
fenſible degrees into the liking of the Reader: 
The more he ſtudies it, the more it grows vp: 


bit of Body, full of Humours, and ſwell's 
with Dropſy. Even theſe too deſert their Au- 


moſt poſitive Blockheads in the World. Ho 


— int: e 


many of thoſe flatulent Writers have I known, | 
who have ſunk in their Reputation, after Seven 
or Eight Editions of their Works? for indeed | 

they are Poets only for young Men. The | 
had great Succeſs at their firſt Appearance; but? 
not being of God, as a Wit ſaid formerly, 
they cou'd not ftand. V 
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on him ; every time he takes it up, he difco- 
vers ſome new Graces in it. 


And whereas 
Poems, Which are produc'd by the vigour of I- 


magination only, have a Gloſs upon them at 
| | the firſt, which Time wears off; the Works 
of Judgment, are like the Diamond, the more 
.| they are poliſh'd, the more Luſtre they receive. 
Such is the Difference betwixt Firgil's Aieis, 
and Marini's Adone. And, if I may be allow'd 
to change the Metaphor, I wou'd ſay, that 
Virgil is like the Fame which he deſcribes; 


| Mobilitate viget, vireſſue acquirit eundo. 


Bauch a ſort of Reputation is my Aim, tho? 
in a far inferiour Degree, according to my 

Motto in the Title-Page; Sequiturque Patrem 
non paſſibus æquis: And therefore | appeal to 
the Higheſt Court of Judicature, like that of 
dhe Peers, of which your Lordſhip is ſo great 
Without this Ambition which I own, of de- 

| firing to pleaſe the Fzdices Natos, I cou'd never 

| have been able to have done any thing at this- 
Age, when the Fire of Poetry is commonly 
 extinguiſh'd in other Men. Yet Virgil has 
given me the Example of Eutellus for my En- 
| couragement: when he was well heated, the 

| younger Champion cou'd not ſtand before him. 
And we find the Elder contended not for the 
705 but for the Honour; Nec dona moror. 
For Da 


an Ornament. 


mpier has inform'd us, in his Voyages, 


that the Air of the Country which produces 
Gold, is never wholſom. W 


k 


,. „ 
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My firſt Line of the Axezs is not harſh: 


Arms, and the Mar I Sing, who forc'dby Fate, | 


But a much better Inſtance may be given! 
from the laſt Line of Manilius, made Egli 
by our Learned and Judicious Mr. Creech. Ef 


Nor cord the World have born ſo fierce « Elan 
Where the many liquid Conſonants are-plac'd „ 


ſo- Artfully, that they give a plealing Sound Þ 
to the Words, though they are all of one Syl- Þ 


lable. 


Liz true, I have been ſometimes forc'd up⸗ 
on it in other Places of this. Work, but I never Þ 
did it out of choice: I was either in haſte, 0: 


Virgil gave me no Occaſion for the Ornament 
of Words; for it ſeldom happens but a Mono- 
ſyllable Line turns Verſe to Proſe, and even 
that Proſe is rugged and unharmonious- Phi- 
larchus, I remember, taxes Balzac for placing 
Twenty Monoſyllables in file, without - 


I had long ſince conſider'd, that the way o? 
' pleaſe the beſt Judges, is not to Tranſlate 1 
Poet litterally; and Virgil leaſt of any other. 
For his peculiar Beauty lying in his choice of 
Words, I am excluded from it by the narrow 
Compaſs of our Heroick Verte, unleſs | 
wou'd make uſe of Monoſyllables only, and 
thoſe clog'd with Conſonants, which are the. 
dead Weight of our Mother-Tongue. *Tis 
poſſible, I confeſs, tho! it rarely happens, that 
a Verſe of Monoſyllables. may ſound Harmo. 
niouſly; and ſome Examples of it 1 have ſeen, 


DEDICATION. i; 
' to.  Piflyllable betwixt them. The way I have 
e; taken is not fo ſtraight as Metaphraſe, nor fo 
looſe as Paraphraſe: Some things too I have 
off omitted, and ſometimes have added of my 
ow. own. Yet the Omiſſions, I hope, are but of 
$1 Circumſtances, and ſuch as wou'd have no 
and Grace in Eugliſg; and the Additions, I alfo 
the hope, are eaſily deduc'd from F7rg:iPs Senſe. 
is. They will ſeem (at leaſt I have the Vanity to 
hat | think ſo,) not (tack into him, but growing 
no- out of him. He ſtudies Brevity more than any 
den. other Poet, but he had the Advantage of a 
Language wherein much may be comprehend- 
eq in a little ſpace. We, and all the Modern 
Ke. Tongues, have more Articles and Pronouns, 
| belides Signs of Tenſes and Caſes, and other 
ven! Barbarities on which our Speech is built by 
/þ | the Faults of our Forefathers. The Romans 
Founded theirs upon the Greez: And the Greeks, 
| we know, were labouring many. Hundred 
ne. Vears upon their Language, before they brought 
| it to Perfection. They rejected all thoſe Signs, 
4 þ and cut off as many Articles as they cou'd 
aud ſpare; comprehending in one Word, what we 
;yl- þ are conſtrain'd to expreſs in two; which is one 
IEKeaſon why we cannot write ſo conciſely as 
up- they have done. The Word Pater, for Ex- 
ver | ample, ſignifies not only a Father, but your 
0: Father, my Father, his or her Father, all in- 
ent ecluded in a Word . 
nc | This Inconvenience is common to all Mo- 
ven dern Tongues, and this alone conſtrains us to 
i- Employ more Words than the Ancients need- 
ing ed. But having before obſerv'd, that Virgil 
one || endeavours to be ſhort, and at the ſame 72 
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426 DEDICATION. 
Elegant, I purſue the Excellence, and forſaks and 
the Brevity. For there is he like Ambergreace, hay 
_ arich Perfume, but of ſo cloſe and plutinous bef 
a Body, that it muſt be open'd with inferior | 1 
Scents of Musk or Civet, or the Sweetneſs © ſho 
will not be drawn out into another Lan. 
| guage. „ 
On the whole Matter, I thought fit to ſtee? * for 
betwixt the two Extreams, of Paraphraſe, and the 

Literal Tranſlation : To keep as near my Au. tog 

thor as I cou'd, without loſing all his Graces, ple 

the moſt Eminent of which, are in the Beauty wl 
of his Words: And thoſe Words, I maſt add, 
are always Figurative. Such of theſe as wou'd} 
retain their Elegance in our Tongue, I have e- 
deavour'd to graff on it; but moſt of them ae“ 
of neceſſity to be loſt, becauſe they will noth hi 
ſhine in any but their own. Virgil has ſome- ] gi 
times two of them in a Line; but the ſcanty-P ! 
neſs of our Heroick Verſe, is not capable o 
receiving more than one: And that too mul! 
expiate for many others which have none. Such} 
is the Difference of the Languages, or ſuch} II. 
my want of Skill in chuſing Words. Vet] St 
may preſume to ſay, and I hope with as much! | fat 

Reaſon as the French Tranſlator, that, taking} Pi 

all the Materials of this divine Author, I have ro 

endeayonr'd to make Virgil ſpeak ſuch Exgli, is 
as he wou'd himſelf have ſpoken, if he had! fe 

been born in Englaud, and in this preſent Age | . 

T acknowledye, with Segrass, that 1 have no Se 
ſacceeded in this Attempt, according to m th 
Defire: Yet I ſhall not be wholly without | ell: 
Praiſe, if in ſome ſort I may be aflow'd to hae] as 

copied the Clearneſs, the Purity, the Eaſineſs, | i. 


an 


— 
18 
5 


DEDICATION, 4:7 
ſake and the Magnificence of his Stile. But I ſhall 
ace, have occaſion to ſpeak farther on this Subject, 
Outs before I end the Preface. 5 NI 
out When I mention'd the P:ndarick Line, 1 
Neſs *ſhou'd have added, that I take another Li- 
n. cence in my: Verſes: For I frequently make 

ulſe of Triplet Rhymes, and for the ſame Rea- 
teer fon; Becauſe they bound the Senſe. And 
and therefore I generally join theſe two Licences 
Au- together; and make the laſt Verſe of the Tri- 
ces, plet a Pindarique: For belides the Majeſty 
ity which it gives, it confines the Senſe within the 
ad, 4 ' Barriers of three Lines, which wou'd languiſh 


Nel $if it were lengthen'd into four. Spencer is my 


en.] Example for both theſe Privileges of Ezgl;/þ 
are Vierſes. And Chapman has follow'd him in 
noth his Tranſlation of Homer. Mr. Cowley has 
me-| given in to them after both; and all ſucceeding. 
n Writers after him. 1 regard them now as the 
e Magna Charta of Heroick Poetry; and am too 


null! much an Eugliſnman to loſe what my Ance- 
ach}  ftors have gain'd for me. Let the French and 
uch] Italians value themfelves on their Refularity : 
et I] Strength and Elevation are our Standard. 1 
uch! ſaid before, and I repeat it, that the affected 
ing © Purity of the French has unſinew'd their He- 
1avep  roick Verſe. The Language of an Epick Poem 
%, is almoſt wholly figurative: Yet they are ſo 
nad] fearfal of a Metaphor, that no Example of 
\ge | Virgil can encourage them to be bold with 
not] Safety. Sure they might warm themſelves by 
my that ſprightly Blaze, without approaching it ſo 
wut sloſe as to finge their Wings; they may come 
nave ] as near it as their Maſter. Not that I wou'd 
1els, | diſcourage that Purity of Diction, in which he 


and N ; EX | 
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excels all other Poets. But he knows how i 


to extend his Franchiſes: And advances to the | 
verge, without venturing a Foot beyond |, * 
On the other fide, without being injurious % 
the Memory of our Engliſh Pindar, I wiil 


preſume to ſay, that his Metaphors are ſome- 
times too violent, and his Language is not a. 
ways pure. 


when, inſtead of learning Foreign Languages, 


he ſhou'd have ſtudied the Beauties of his NU. 
ther- Tongue: Which, like all other Speeches, 
is to be cultivated early, or we _ | 
nus 
by gaining abroad, he loſt at home: Like tte } 
Painter in the Arcadia, who going to ſee a Shit. 
miſh, had his Arms lop'd off; and returi'd, | 
ſays Sir Philip Sidney, well inſtructed how io | 4 
draw a Battel, but without a Hand to perform | 


Write it with any kind of Elegance. 


his Work. 


There is another thing in which I have pre- 
ſom'd to deviate from him and Spencer. T hey | 


both make Hemiſticks (or half Verſes) breal- 
ing off in the middle of a Line. I confeſs 
there are not many ſuch in the Fairy 
And even thoſe few might be occaſion'd by his 
unhappy Choice of ſo long a Stanza. Mr. 


Cowley had found out, that no kind of Staff is 
proper for an Heroick Poem; as being all too | 
Lyrical: Vet tho' he wrote in Couplets, where“ 


Rhyme is freer from conſtraint, he frequent!y 
affects half Verſes; of which we find not one 
in Homer, and I think not in any of the Greet 
Poets, or the Latin, excepting only Figs, 

: ww 5 1 


But at the ſame time, I muſt e 
cuſe him. For through the Iniquity of tte. 
Times, he was forc'd to Travel, at an Age, 


* 


Heen? | 


(7 0" - | 
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Ind there is NO queſtion but he thought he had 


. Vire is Authority for that Licenſe. But J am 
Tonfident, our Poet never meant to leave him 


or any other ſuch a Precedent. And I ground 

my Opinion on theſe two Reaſons. Firſt, we 
fnd no Example of a Hemiſtick in any of his 
Paſtorals or Georgicks, For he had given the 
laſt finiſhing Strokes to both theſe Poems: But 


bis ueis he left ſo uncorreR, at lealt ſo ſhort 


of that Perfection at which he aim'd, that we 


know how hard a Sentence he paſs'd upon it: 
And in the ſecond Place, I reaſonably preſume, 


that he intended to have fill'd up all thoſe He- 


|  wiſticks, becauſe in one of them we find the 
. Senſe imperfect: 


Quem 2 jam 77a. = === 


Which ſome fooliſh Grammacian has ended 


for him with a half Line of Nonſenſe; 


peperit fumante Creuſa. 


For Aſcanius muſt have been Born ſome Years 
before the Burning of that City; which I need 
not prove. On the other ſide, we find alſo, 


that he himſelf fill'd up one Line in the fixth 
Aneid, the Enthuſiaſm ſeizing him, While he 
Was reading to * 5 


ö Miſcaum Aolidem, quo non praſtantior alter 
re ciere viros - 


To which he added; in that Tranſport, Mar- 
 deingue accendere cantu: and never was any 


Line 
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Line more nobly finiſh'd; for the Reaſon, 
which I have given in the Book of Painting, . 
On theſe Conſiderations I have ſhun'd Hemi. 
—_ Not being willing to imitate Virgil tos | 
Fault; like Alexander's Courtiers, who affect. 


ed to hold their Necks awry, becauſe he cou'd 


not help it: I am confident your Lordſhip is by 
this time of my Opinion; and that you will | 
look on thoſe half Lines hereafter, as the im. 

perfect Products of a haſty Muſe: Like the 
Frogs and Serpents in the Ne; part of them 
k indled into Life, and part a lump of unform-| 


ed unanimated Mud. 


I am ſenfible that many of my whole Verſs}. 
are as imperfect as thoſe halves, for want off 
time to digeſt them better: But give me leave] 
to make the Excuſe of Boccace; who, when! 
he was upbraided, that ſome of his Novels!“ 
had not the Spirit of the reſt, return'd this Au-! 
ſwer; that CHarlemain, who made the Pa. 
#1125, Was never able to raiſe an Army cf 
them. The Leaders may be Heroes, but th: Þ 
Multitude muſt conſiſt of Common Men. | 
I am alſo bound to tell your Lordſhip, in Þ 


my own Defence: That from the * 0 
of the firſt Georgic to the end of the laſt Acid 


1 found the Difficulty of Tranſlation ſecuring 1 
on me in every ſucceeding Book. For Virgil 


above all Poets, had a Stock, which I may cal 


almoſt inexhauſtible, of figurative, elegant, 


and ſounding Words. I who inherit but 4 
ſinall portion of his Genius, and write in 2 


Language ſo much inferiour to the Latin, have 


found it very painful to vary Phraſes, whe the 


ſame Senſe returns upon me. Even he himſelf, 


whether 
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(rs whether out of Neceſſity or Choice, has often 
ing. expreſs'd the ſame thing in the ſame Words; 
„i. and often repeated two or three whole Verſes, 
:04 Which he had us'd before. Words are not ſo 
4. -eafily Coyn'd as Money: And yet we ſee that 
du's the Credit not only of Banks, but of Exche- 
s by -gyers, cracks, when little comes in, and much 
vil! goes out. Virgil call'd upon me in every Line 
im. for ſome new Word: And Il paid fo long, that 
the I was almoſt Bankrupt. So that the latter end 
hem muſt needs be more burdenſom than the begin- 
rm. ming or the middle. And conſequently the 
| twelfth Aneid coſt me double the time of the 
(| tft and ſecond. What had become of me, if 
ot Virgil had tax'd me with another Book? I had 
are] certainly, been reduc'd to pay the Publick in 


ben Hammer'd Money for want of Mill'd; that is, 


„in the fame old Words which I had us'd be- 


Vels 

An. fore: And the Receivers mult have been forc'd 
%%. to have taken any thing, where there was ſo 
ole eek CEE Soon EEE 
the Beſides this Difficulty (with which I have 


| firuggled, and made a fhift to paſs it over) 


in| there is one remaining, which is inſuperable to 
nine ! all Tranſlators. We are bound to our Au- 
5 thor's Senſe, tho' with the Latitudes already 
vine! mention'd, (for I think it not ſo ſacred, as that 
roll one Iota mult not be added or diminiſh'd, on 
ea pain of an Anathema.) But Slaves we are, 
ant, and labour on another Man's Plantation; we 
it a8 dreſs the Vineyard, but the Wine is the Own- 


na ers: If the Soil be ſometimes Barren, then we 
dave ! are ſure of being ſcourg'd: If it be fruitful, 
"the & and our Care ſucceeds, we are not thank'd; 
ſelf, for the proud Reader will only ſay, the poor 
rg FRET Le | 8 


Drudge 
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Drudge has done his Duty. But this is noting | 
to what follows; for being oblig'd to make is ex 
Senſe intelligible, we are forc'd to untune on F an 
own Verſes, that we may give his Meaning t9| | 
the Reader. He who Invents, is Maſter ot hiit 4. 
Thoughts and Words: He can turn and vary! E. 
them as he pleaſes, till he renders them bar. 


monious. But the wretched Tranſlator has not Fe 
ſuch Privilege: For being ty'd to the Thoughts, [e 
he muſt make what Muſick he can in the E. m 
preſſion. And for this Reaſon it cannot al. 
Ways be ſo ſweet as that of the Original, all 
| There is a Beauty of Sound, as Segrais has ob. up 
ſerv'd, in ſome Latin Words, which is wholly Þ Be 
loſt in any Modern Language. He inſtances | lik 
in that Mollis Amaracus, on which Venus lays Þ me 


Cupid in the Firſt Aneid. If I ſhou'd tranſſue Þ Sig 
it Sweet-Marjoram, as the Word fignifies; Þ for 


the Reader wou'd think I had miſtaken Hin: ad 
_ For thoſe Village-words, as 1 may call them, Þ in 
give us a mean Idea of the thing; but the Sound na 
of the Latin is fo much more pleaſing, byte tru 
juſt mixture of the Vowels with the Conte fc 
nants, that it raiſes our Fancies, to conceir: 1 44 


ſomewhat more Noble than a common Hers; 
and to ſpread Roſes under him, and ſtrew L! 
lies over him; a Bed not unworthy the Grand- 
ſon of the Goddeſs. a EN: 
| If I cannot Copy his Harmonious Numbers, 
how ſhall I imitate his noble Flights ; where 
his Thoughts and Words are equally ſublime? 


Quem quiſquis ſi udet æmulari, 
. ceratis ope Deaxalea 
Nititur penuis, vitreb daturus hs 
Nomina pouto, | VV bat 


— 
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„What Modern Language, or what Poet can 
il expreſs the Majeſtick Beauty of this one Verſe 
i} _ amongſt a thouſand others! 
i ( | Ne Ls | 
ws: Aude Hoſpes contemuere opes, & te quoque dignum 
y inge Deo. —— 8 | 
not For my part, I am loſt in the Admiration of it: 
ts, I contemn the World, when I think on it, and 
1. my felf-when 1-:Franflate it t. 
al. Lay by Hirgil, I beſeech your Lordſhip, and 
a, all my better ſort of Judges, when you take 
b.! up my Verſion, and it will appear a paſſable 
''y | Beauty when the Original Muſe is abſent : But 
ces like Spencer's falſe Florimel made of Snow, it 
7s | melts and vaniſhes when the true one comes in 
ne! Sight. I will not excuſe but juſtify my ſelf 
e; for one pretended Crime, with which I am li- 


„ able to be charg'd by falſe Criticks, not only 
un this Tranſlation, but in many of my Origi- 
ad nal Poems; that I Latinize too much. Tis 
e true, that when I find an Exgliſe Word ſigni- 
„ ficant and ſounding, I neither borrow from the 
Latin, or any other Language: But when } 
2 want at home, I muſt ſeek abroad. 
If ſounding Words are not of our Growth 
and Manufacture, who ſhall hinder me to Im- 
port them from a Foreign Country? I carry 
15, not out the Treaſure of the Nation, which is 
ee ever to return: but what I bring from Italy, 
ic? WI fpend in Ezgland: Here it remains, and here 
it circulates; for if the Coin be good, it will 
| paſs from one Hand to another. I Trade both 
with the Living and the Dead, for the Enrich- 
| ment of our Native Language. We have e- 
ha: Vol. II. „„ noah 
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nough in England to ſupply our Neceffity:; 
but if we will have things of Magnificence and 
Splendour, we mult get them by Commerce. 
Poetry requires Ornament, and that is not to 
be had from our Old Teuton Monoſyllables: 
therefore if I find any elegant Word in a Clal- 
ſick Author, I propoſe it to be Naturaliz'd, by 
uſing it my felt; and if the Publick approves 
of it, the Bill paſſes. But every Man canno: 
Ciltinguiſh betwixt Pedantry and Poetry : Every 
Man therefore is not fit to Innovate. Upon 
the whole Matter, a Poet muſt firſt be certain 
that the Word he wou'd introduce is Beautiful 
in the Latin; and is to con{ider, in the next 
place, whether it will agree with the EAZg IA 
Idiom: After this, he ought to take the Opi- 
nion of Judicious Friends, ſuch as are Learn- 


ed in both Languages: And laſtly, ſince ne [ 


Man is infallible, let him uſe this Licence very 
tpatingyly; for if too many Foreign Words ar: 


pour'd in upon us, it looks as if they were de- 


ſign'd not to aſſiſt the Natives, but to conquer 
them. 1 | | 5 

I am now drawing towards a Concluſion. 
and ſuſpect your Lordſhip is very glad of it 
But permit me firſt, to own what Helps I have 


had in this Undertaking. The late Earl ©: 


Lauderdale ſent me over his new Tranſlation ©! 

the Aneis; which he had ended before I in- 

gaged in the fame Deſign. Neither did I then 
intend it: But ſome Propoſals being after wa: 
made me by my Bookfeller, I defir'd his Lord- 

ſhip's Leave, that I might accept them, which 

he freely granted; and I have his Letter yet 

to ſhew, for that Permiſſion. He NY 10 

5 have 
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| have Printed his Work; which he might have 


done two Years before I cou'd. Publiſh mine: 
and had perform'd it, if Death had not pre- 


vented him. But having his Manuſcript in my 


Hands, 1 conſulted it as often as I doubted of 
my Author's Senſe. For no Man underſtood 
Virgil better than that Learned Nobleman. 
His Friends, I hear, have yet another, and more 
Correct Copy of that Tranſlation by them, 


which had they pleas'd to have given the Pub- 


lick, the Judges muſt have been convinc'd that 
1 have not flatter'd him. Beſides this Help, 
which was not inconſiderable, Mr. Congrede 
has done me the Favour to review the Axes; 
and compare my Verſion with the Original. I 
ſhall never be aſham'd to own, that this Ex- 
cellent Young Man has ſhew'd me many _ 
Faults, which I have endeavour'd to Cor- 
rect. Tis true, he might have eaſily found 


more, and then my Tranſlation had been more 
„ 3 


Two other Worthy Friends of mine, who 


defire to have their Names conceal'd. ſeeing 


me ſtraitned in my Time, took Pity on me, and 


gave me the Life of Virgil, the two Prefuces 
to the Paſtorals, and the Georgics, and all the 


Arguments in Proſe to the whole Tranſlation. 
Which, perhaps, has caus'd a Report. that the 
two firſt Poems are not mine. If it had been 
true, that I had taken their Verſes for my own, 
might have glory'd in their Aid; and, like Te- 
rence, have father'd the Opinion, that Scipio 
and Lelizs join'd with me. But the ſame 
Style being continu'd thro? the whole, and the 
{ame Laws of Verſification obſery'd, are 

— 3 Proofs 
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Proofs ſufficient, that this is one Man's Work : 
And your Lordſhip is too well acquainted with 
my manner, to doubt that any part of it is an- 
others. „ . 
That your Lordſhip may ſee I was in earneſt, 

when I promis'd to haſten to an end, I will 
not give the Reaſons, why I Writ not always 

in the proper Terms of Navigation, Land- 
Service, or in the Cant of any Profeſſion. ] 

will only ſay, that Virgil has avoided thoſe 
Proprieties, becauſe he Writ not to Mariners, 
Soldiers, Aſtronomers, Gardners, Peaſants, 
Oc. but to all in general, and in particular to 
Men and Ladies of the firit Quality; who have 
been better Bred than to be too nicely know- 
ing in the Terms. In ſuch Cafes, tis enough 
for a Poet to write ſo plainly, that he may be 


_ underſtood by his Readers: To avoid Impro 


priety, and not affect to be thought Learn'd in 
all Things. Nt i we Jer dn io 


I have omitted the Four Preliminary Lines 


of the firſt Aneid; becauſe I think them infe- 
riour to any Four others, in the whole Poem; 
and conſequently, believe they are not Virgil's. 
There is too great a Gap betwixt the Adjective 


zicina in the ſecond Line, and the Subſtantive 


Arva in the latter end of the third, which 
keeps his Meaning in Obſcurity too long; and 
is contrary to the Clearneſs of his Style. 

- Us quamvis avido 


is too ambitious an Ornament to be his, and 


Gratum opus Agricolis, 


Axe 


WD. 


— F 


. M M 


ZE ſtrain? 
Ati nunc, to make the Senſe cohere. And it 
both thoſe Words are not notorious Botches, 


l cannot diſtinguiſh . from Flying, let 
| 3 
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are all Words unneceſſary, and Ran of 


what he had ſaid betore. 


Horreutia Martis Arma, : 


is worſe than any of the reſt. Horrentia is ſuch 


a flit Epithet, as Tally wou'd have given us iu 
his Verſes. ?T'is a meer Filler, to ſtop a Va- 


cancy in the Hexameter, and connect the 


Preface to the Work of Virgil. Our Author 


ſeems to ſound a Charge, and begins like the 
clangour of a Trumpet; 


. Arm 2, vie uus cam; ge qui primus ab orig, 


Sende 4 word without an N, and the Vow⸗ 


els for the greater part ſonorous. The Prefa- 


cer 0) Sith Ille ego, which he was con- 
to patch up in the fourth Line with 


| am much deceiv'd, though the French Tran- 
fltor thinks otherwiſe. For my own part, 1 
am rather of the Opinion, that they were ad- 
ded by Tucca and Varius, than retrench'd. 

I know it may be anſwer'd b ſuch as think 


| | Virgil the Author of the four ! ines; that he 


aſſerts his Title to the Aneis, in the beginning 
of this Work, as he did to the two former, in 
the laſt Lines of the fourth Georgie. I will not 


reply otherwiſe to this, than by deſiring them 


to compare theſe four Lines with the four o- 
thers; which we know are his, becauſe no 
Poet but he alone could write them. If they 


them 
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them lay down Virgil, and take up Ovid «: 
Ponto in his ſtead. My Maſter needed not the 


aſſiſtance of that Preliminary Poet to prove hi, 


Claim. His own Majeſtick Meen diſcovers 
him to be the King, amidſt a Thouſand Cout- 
tiers. It was a ſuperfluous Office, and there- 
fore I wou'd not ſet thoſe Verſes in the Front 
of Virgil; but have rejected them to my own | 
%%% SD 1 


4, who before, with Shepherds in the Groves, 
Sung to my Oaten Pipe, their Rural Loves, | 
Andiſſuing thence, compell'd the Neigh& ring bieid | 
A plenteons Crop of riſing Corn to yield, | 
 Mauur'd the Glebe, and ftock'd thefruitful Plain, 
(A Poem gratefal to the greedy Swain,) &C. 


If there be not a tolerable Line in all theſe Þ 
fix, the Prefacer gave me no occaſion to write | 
detter. This is a juſt Apology in this place. 
But 1 have done great wrong to Virgil in be 
whole Tranſlation: Want of Time, the [nfe- ! 
riority of our Language, the Inconvenience of 
Rhyme, and all the other Excuſes I have made, 
may alleviate my Fault, but cannot juſtify the 

boldneſs of my Undertaking. What avails it 
me to acknowledge freely, that I have not 
been able to do him right in any Line? For e- 
ven my own Confeſſion makes againſt me; 
and it will always be return'd upon me, Why 
then did you attempt it? To which no other 
Anſwer can be made, than that I have done 
him leſs Injury than any of his former Libel- 
3. e EY 


What 
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What they call'd his Picture, had beendrawn 
at length, ſo many times, by the Danbers of 


al moſt all Nations, and ttt fo unlike him, that 
I ſnatch'd up the Pencil with diſdain: Being 


ſatisfy'd before-nand, that I cou'd make ſome 


{mall reſemblance of him, tho? I mutt be con- 


tent with a worſe likeneſs. A Sixth Paſtoral. 


a Pharmaceatiria, a ſi- ole Orphens. and ſome 
other Features. have been exaQly taken: Bar 


thoſe 5 Authors write for Pleaſure: a. nd 


only ſhew'd us what they cou'd have done, ir 


they won'd have taken Pains to perform the 


| Witye. 


De pleas'd, My. L. d. to accept . ch your 
wonted Goodacts, this UN Wor thy pr elent which 
make you. I have taken off one trouble from 
vou, of defending it, by acknowledging its 
imperfections: And tho” ſome part of them 
are cover'd in the Verſe; (as Ericthoxius rode 
always in a Chariot, to hide his Lameneſs,) 
ſuch of them as cannot be conceal'd, you will 


pleaſe to connive at, though in the ſtrictneſs of 
your Judgment, you cannot Pardon. If Ha- 


mer was allow'd to nod ſometimes, in ſo long 
a Work, it will be no wonder if I often fall 
aſleep. You took my Azreng-2eb into your 
Protection, With all his Faults: And I hope 
here cannot be fo many, becauſe I Tranflate an 


Author, who gives me ſuch Examples of Cor- 
redneſs, What my Jury may be, I know not; 
dut "tis good for a Criminal to plead before 4 
favourable judge: If T had ſaid Partial, wou'd 
your Lordſhip have forgiven me? Or will you 


give me leave to acquaint the World, that I 
haye many times been oblig'd to your Bounty 
4 ſince 
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fince the Revolution? Though I never was 
reduc'd to beg a Charity, nor ever had the Im- 
pudence to ask one, cither of your Lordſhip, 
or your Noble Kinſman the Earl of Doz/er, 
much leſs of any other; yet when J leaſt ex- 
pected it, you have both remember'd me. $9 
Inherent it is in your Family, not to forget an 
Old Servant. It looks rather like Ingratitude 
on my part, that where I have been ſo often 
oblig*d, I have appear'd ſo ſeldom to return my 
thanks; and where | was alſo ſo ſure of being 


well received. Soinewhat of Lazineſs was in 
the caſe; and ſomewhat too of Modeſty : But 
nothing of Difreſpect, or Unthankfulneſs. | 


will not ſay that your Lordſhip has encoutag'd 


me to this Preſumption, leſt if my Labours 


meet With no ſucceſs in Publick, I may expoſe 


__ your Judgment to be cenfur'd. As for my own 
Enemies, I ſhall never think them worth an 


Anſfwer; and if your Lordſhip has any, they 


will not dare to Arraign you for want of 
Knowledge in this Art, till they can produce 


1omewhat better of their own, than your Ef/ay 
o Poetry. Twas on this Conſideration, that 
i havedrawn out my Preface to ſogreatalength, 
Had I not addreſs'd to a Poet, and a Critick of 
the firſt Magnitude, I had my ſelf been taxed 

for want of Judgment, and ſham'd my Patron 


for want of Underſtanding. But neither will 


you, my Lord, ſo ſoon be tir'd as any other, 
becauſe the Diſcourſe is on your Art: Neither 
will the Learned Reader think it tedious, be- 
cauſe it is ad Clerum. At leaſt, when he be- 
gins to be weary, the Church Doors are open. 


Phat 1 may purſue the Allegory with a ſhort 


Prayer, after a long Sermon: 


May 


8 
V 
d 


a. ASS 


. 


n 
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May you Live happily and long, for the Ser- 

vice of your Country, the Encouragemeut of 
good Letters, and the Ornament of Poetry; 
which cannot be wiſh'd more earneſtly by any 
Man, than by : : ns 4 . 7G 


Your Lordſhip's 


Moſt Humble, moſt Obliged, 


and moſt Obediont Servant, 


DRYDEN. 


Joux 


— . — — — ; : _ 1 * = 8 ö —— - l : = JI — a : * — N Dr . ni AE, 
P ˙ AG ACTA ITE roo era - — K - d . Fu 3 4 — — 7 : 3 ICs — 
— 7 - . P — 2 Ne de 3% F 5 » 4 — — 5 — þ a — 


* py inn 22 —— 2 — — — 
— a. — 


- 


* 
* 
* 
— ” * + * 2 þ + „ — * 
. » * * * x 8 FI % * 2 . a+ of b I £5 = 

” > : 

* ” 75 4 = * 5 

th 


— N 
— 


N 


W 


—— 


N . 


— — 


. —— ———_ 


——— — Cf—b äꝓ— — 
— —— 
— — — 
— — — 


— 
— 


— 


. —— 


— ag 
RL IRS 
ä 
* 


4 

#4. „ / 

77510 
* 


9977 


. r * 

— — 2m — on — 
— * N 
— CHD P v 


. Nv 
\ 


2777 


>. 
" Ay — 


— 
— 
PAY 
* 


7 


ed 

_ 
of 

— 


** 2 
©; + 5 
* 


1 
* 
* 


Hil 


1 
77 
ll THEO 
Ml 


f 


127 

777 
j 
1 


1 


A 
777 


dil 


rH 


777 
4 MH 

YH 
: . 


Lf Z. 
EST? 
TY 1 17 


7 


10011! 


LU F a 
n 17 „ 998 ra 
1) PLES e 17 227 27 AY A; 775. 2 
r eee eee, 
— 0 , 287727 
* rt 273 9 77777. 
Pp CUM 4 
N 214 «1 
> N - 


7 


U * 
1 
5 
<5 2 2 . 
9338 


A = 
= 
m _ 
— 


=> d, * 
l < 1 f 8 * WY ( 77 <> 22 37 — i. 
Js, Rk — & F - 7 d 5 2 V ' | 
SI - — Da - * 4A C y BEE = 


The Firſt Book of the Aneis. 
33 The A K G UMEN rr. 


The Trojans, after a Seven Years Voyage, ſet ſail for Italy, 
but are overtakes by a dreadful. Storm, which Rolus raiſes 


at Juno Requeſt; The Tempeſt ſinks one, and ſcatters 


the refs: Neptune drives off the Winds, and calms the 
Sea. Æncas with his own Ship, and fix more, arrives 


ſafe at an African Port. Venus complains to Jupiter , 


ker Son's Misfortunes, Jupiter comforts her, and ſenus 


Mercury ro procure him a kind Reception among the 


Carthaginians. Aneas going out to diſcover the Come 
try, meets his Mother in the Shape of an Huntreſs, wr 


= Fes: 5 
72 And haughty Funo's unrelenting Hate; 
—— Expell's and exibd, left the Trojan Shoar: 
Long Labours, both by Sea and Land le bore; 
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And in the doubtful War, before he won 
The Latian Realm, and built the deſtin d Town: 
Nis baniſh'd Gods reſtor d to Rites Divine, 


And ſett'd ſure Succeſſion in his Line: 
From whence the Race of Alban Fathers come, 
And the long Glories of Majeſtick Rome. 

0 Muſe! the Cauſes and the Crimes relate, | 


| What Goddeſs was provok'd, and whence her Hate: 
For what Offence the Queen of Heav'n began 
To perſecute fo brave, ſo juſt a Man! 


Involy'd his anxious Liſe in endleſs Cares, 
; Expos d to Wants, and hurry d into Wars! 


Dan Heav'nly Minds ſuch high Reſentment ſhow; 


Or exerciſe their Spight in Human Woe? 
Againſt the Tiber's Mouth, but far away, 

An Ancient Town was ſeated on the Sea: 

A Tyrian Colony ; the People made 

Stout for the War, and ftudious of their Trade. 

Carthage the Name, belov'd by Juno more 


| Than her own Argos, or the Samian Shoar. 


Here ſtood her Chariot, here, if Heav'n were kind, 


The Seat of awful Empire ſhe deſign d. 


Yet ſhe had heard an ancient Rumour fly, 
(Long cited by the People of the Sky 8 


That Times to come ſhou'd ſee the Trojan Race 
Her Carthage ruin, and her Tow'rs deface : 
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For conqu ring Greece againſt the Trojan State. 
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Nor thus confin'd, the Yoke of Soy* reign Sway, 


I 8ghou'd on the Necks of all the Nations lay. 
She ponder'd this, and fear'd it was 1n Fate; 


Nor cou'd forget the War ſhe wag'd of late, 


"Beſides long Cauſes working in her Mind, 
Ind ſecret Seeds of Envy lay behind. 
Peep graven in her Heart, the Doom remain d 


Of partial Paris, and her Form diſdain d: 
3 The Grace beſtow'd on raviſh'd Gan med, 


| Flecira's Glories, and her imur'd Bed. 
Fach was a Cauſe alone, and all combin'd 


N To kindle Vengeance in her haughty Mind. 
For this, far diſtant from the Latian Coaſt, 
© She drove the Remnants of the Trojan Hoaſt: 


And ploughing frothy Furrows in the Main: 
| When lab ring ſtill, with endleſs Diſcontent, 
Ihe Queen of Heay'n did thus her Fury vent. 


445 


4 


| as 
| And ſev'n long Years th unhappy wand'ring Train, 8 
N Vere toſs d by Storms, and ſcatter'd through the Main. 
| Such Time, ſuch Toil requir'd the Roman Name, 

; Such length of Labour for ſo vaſt a Frame. 
Nowy ſcarce the Trojan Fleet with Sails and Oars, 
Had left behind the fair Sicilian Shoars: 
j Ent ring with chearful Shouts the wat'ry Reign, 


55 


Then 


Fo 
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Then am I vanquiſh'd, muſt I yield, ſaid ſhe, 
And muſt the Trojans reign in Italy? 
So Fate will have it, and Fove adds his Force; 
Nor can my Power divert their happy Courſe. 
| Cou'd angry Pallas, with revengeful Spleen, 
The Grecian Navy burn, and drown the Men? 
She for the Fault of one offending Foe, 
The Bolts of Fove himſelf preſum'd to throw: 


Witch Whirlwinds from beneath ſhe toſs d the Ship 


And bare expos' d the Boſom of the deep: 
Then, as an Eagle gripes the trembling Game, 
The Wretch yet hiſſing with her Father's Flame, 
She firongly ſeiz d, and with a burning Wound, 
Transfix d and naked, on a Rock ſhe bound. 
But I, who walk in awful State above, 
The Majeſty of Heay'n, the Siſter- wife of Fove, 
For length of Years my fruitleſs Force employ | 
Againſt the thin Remains of ruin'd Troy. 
What Nations now to Funo's Pow'r will pray, 
Or Off rings on my lighted Altars lay? 
Thus rag'd the Goddeſs, and with Fury fraught, 
The reſtleſs Regions of the Storms ſhe ſought, 
Where in a ſpacious Cave of living Stone, 
The Tyrant olus from his Airy Throne, 
With Pow'r Imperial curbs the ſtrugling Winds, 
And ſounding Tempeſts in dark Priſons binds. 
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| Confit 
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1 Thi Way, and that, th impatient Captives tend, 
And preſſing for Releaſe, the Mountains rend; 
| gh in his Hall, thundaunted Monarch ſtands, 


G6F Which did he not, their unreſiſted Sway 
pound ſweep the World before them in their Way: 
IF Exth, Air, and Seas thro empty Space wou d rowl, 
f And Heav'n wou d fly before the driving Soul. 
In fear of this, the Father of the Gods 8 
6; | Confin'd their Fury to thoſe dark Abodes, 
| | Ardlock'd 'em fate within, opprefs'd with Mountain ed 


Þ Impos'd a King, with arbitrary Sway, 
i To looſe their Fetters, or their Force allay. | | 
q To whom the ſuppliant Queen her Pray'rs addreſt, 95 
| | god thus the tenour of her Suit expreſs/d. | 
| O Zolus! for to thee the King of Heav'n 
7 rue Pow'r of Tempe ſts, and of Winds has giv'n : 

| Thy Force alone their Fury can reſtrain, | 

| And ſmooth the Waves, or {well the troubl'd Main: 
ce of wand ring Slaves, abhorr'd by me, 

Wich proſp'rous Paſſage cut the Thuſcan Sea: 100 

Io fruitful 1:aly their Courſe they ſteer, 

ö And for their vanquiſh d Gods deſign new Temples there. 


{Raiſe all thy Winds, with Night involve the Skies; ; 10% 


91 Siu, or diſperſe my ſatal Enemies, 


Tu . Tyice 


Ard ſhakes his Scepter, and their Rage commands : "oF 


Vours is my Sov'reign's Grace, and as your Gueſt, 
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Twice ſev'n, the charming Daughters of the Main, 
Around my Perſon wait, and bear my Train: 
Succeed my Wiſh, and ſecond my Deſi ign, 
The faireſt, Deiopeia, ſhall be thine; 110013 
And make thee Father of a happy Line. = 
Io this the God — Tis yours, O Queen! to will 
The Work, which Duty binds me to fulfil. 

Theſe airy Kingdoms, and this wide Command, 
Are all the Preſents of your bounteous Hand; 16 


I fit with Gods at their Cœleſtial Feaſt, 
Raiſe Tempeſts at your Pleaſure, or ſubdue; 
Diſpoſe of Empire, which I hold from you. 
He faid, and hurld againſt the Mountain fide 120 
His quiv'ring Spear, and all the God apply'd. 
The raging Winds ruſh through the hollow Wound, 
And dance aloft in Air, and skim along the Ground 
Then ſettling on the Sea, the Surges ſweep; 

Raiſe liquid Mountains, and diſcloſe the Deep. 125 
South, Eaſt, and Weſt, with mix d Confuſion roar, 
And rowil the foaming Billows to the Shoar. - 
The Cables crack, the Sailors fearful Cries = 
Aſcend; and fable Night involves the Skies; 
And Heav'n it {elf is raviſh'd from their Eyes. 130 
Loud Peals of Thunder from the Poles enſue, 
Then flaſhing Fires the tranſient Light renew; 
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1 face of things a frightful Image bears, _ 
ö And preſent Death in various Forms appears. 
J Spuck with unuſual Fright, the Trojan Chief, 137 
Cp With lifted Hands and Eyes, invokes Relief. 
* And thrice, and four times happy thoſe, he cry'd, 
5 That under Ilian Walls before their parents dy'd. 
Haides, braveſt of the Grecian Train, | 
© Why cou d not I by that firong Arm be lain, 1.0 > 
it; And lie by noble Hector on the Plain, 8 
Jo great Sarpedon, in thoſe bloody Fields, 
here Siois rowls the Bodies and the Shields 
g 0f Heroes, whoſe diſmember'd Hands yet bear 
Th: Dart aloft, and clench the pointed Spear? 145 
1:0 uus while the pious Prince his Fate bewails, 
= Boreas drove againſt his flying Sails, 
d rent the Sheets: The raging Billows riſe, 
00 mount the toſſing Veſſel to the Skies: 
f ( Gor can the ſhiv ring Oars ſuſtain the Blow; 150 
T e Galley gives her Side, and turns her Prow : 
U hile thoſe aſtern deſcending down the Steep, 
T ro gaping Waves behold the boiling Deep. 
ſürce Ships were hurry'd by the Southern Blaſt, 15 
a d on the ſecret Shelves with Fury caſt. 1 55 
Thoſe hidden Rocks, th Auſonian Sailors knew, 
| bey call'd them Altars, when they roſe in view, - 


1 


. 


rue 5 And 
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Was headlong hurPd; thrice round, the Ship was toſt, 
Then bulg'd at once, and in the deep was loſt. 
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And ſuck'd through looſen'd Planks the ruſhing Sea. 
Uioners was her Chief: Alethes old, 
Achates faithful, Abas young and bold 
Endur'd not leſs: their Ships, with gaping Seams, 
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Of raging Billows breaking on the Ground: 
Diſpleas d, and fearing for his wat'ry Reign, 
He rear d his awful Head above the Main: 

_ Serene in Majeſty, then rowld his Eyes 


And ſhow'd their ſpacious Backs above the Flood. ll w 
Three more, fierce Eurus in his angry Mood And v 
Daſh'd on the Shallows of the moving Sand, 1 fu! 
And in mid Ocean left them moor'd a-land. af 
Orontes Barque that bore the Lycian Crew, | | Then 
(A horrid Sight) ev'n in the Heroe's View, | This | 
From Stem to Stern, by Waves was overborn: = Is it 
The trembling Pilot, from his Rudder torn, Una 


And here and there above the Waves were ſeen 
Arms, Pictures, precious Goods, and floating Men. 
The ſtouteſt Veſſel to the Storm gave way, 


Admit the Deluge of the briny Streams. 
Mean time Imperial Neptune heard the Sound 


Around the Space of Earth, and Seas, and Skies. 
He ſaw the Trojan Fleet diſpers d, diſtreſs d 
By ſtormy Winds and wintry Heav'n oppreſs d. 
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| full well the God his Siſter's Envy knew, 
And what her Aims and what her Arts purſue: 189 
e furmon'd Eurus and the Weſtern Blaft, 
| And firſt an angry Glance on both he caſt: 
Then thus rebuk d; Audacious Winds! from whence 
| This bold Attempt, this Rebel Inſolence? | 
 þ it for you to ravage Seas and Land. 190 


mo © Unauthoriz'd by my ſupream Command? 
oft, | To raiſe ſuch Mountains on the troubl'd Main; 5 
© Whom I— But firſt tis fit, the Billows to reſtrain, 
| IT then you ſhall be taught Obedience to my Reign. 9 
Hence, to your Lord my Royal Mandate bear, 195 
A he Realms of Ocean and the Fields of Air 
Are mine, not his; by fatal Lot to me 
The liquid Empire fell, and Trident of the Sea, 
n Pow'r to hollow Caverns is confin'd, 
Þ There let him reign, the Jailor of the Wind: 20 
E With hoarſe Commands his breathing Subjects call, 
| And boaſt and bluſter in his empty Hall. 
þ © He poke: And while he ſpoke, he ſmoeth'd the Sea, 
| Difpell'd the Darkneſs, and reſtor'd the Day: 
Onothoe, Triton, and the Sea- green Train 
ö of beauteous Nymphs, the Daughters of the Main, 
Cen from the Rocks the Veſſels with their Hands; 
| The God himſelf with ready Trident ſtands, 
| And opes the Deep, and ſpreads the moving Sands; 
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Then heaves them off the Sholes: where-e er he guide AGrot 
His finny Courſers, and in Triumph rides, ( 


The Waves unruffle, and the Sea ſubſides. \ Down 

As when in Tumults rife th'ignoble Crowd, FF TheC 

Mad are their Motions, and their Tongues are loud: Þ No H: 

And Stones and Brands in ratling Vollies fly, wy | Nor be 

| And all the Ruſtick Arms that Fury can upp! y: Wen 
If then ſome Grave and Pious Man appear, The t! 
They huſh their Noiſe, and lend a liſt' ning Ear; | The 1 
He ſooths with ſober Words their angry Mood, | Leap « 
And quenches their innate Deſire of Blood: | 5 200 Fett, 

: So when the Father of the Flood appears, Jof ce 
And o'er the Seas his Soy reign Trident rears, bort 


Their Fury falls: He ckims the liquid Plains, 


45 High on his Chariot, and with looſen d Reine, 
Majeſtick moves along, and awful Peace maintains, 229 


The weary Trojans ply their ſhatter'd Oars, 

To neareſt Land, and make the Libyan Shoars. 
Within a long Receſs there lies a Bay, 

An Iſland ſhades it from the rowling Sea, 

And forms a Port ſecure for Ships to ride, 

Broke by the jutting Land on either Side: 

In double Streams the briny Waters glide. 

| Betwixt two Rows of Rocks, a Sylvan Scene 

Appears above, and Groves for ever ou: 
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| AGrort | is form'd beneath, with moſſy Seats, LIT: 
Io reſt the Nereids, and exclude the Heats, 

| Down thro! the Crannies of the living Walls 

| The Cryſtal Streams deſcend in murm'ring Falls. 

No Haulſers need to bind the Veſſels here, | 

Nor bearded Anchors, tor no Storms they fear, 240 
ga Ships within this happy Harbour meet, 

| The thin Remainders of the ſcatter'd Fleet. 

; The Trojans, worn with Toils, and ſpent with Woes, : 

| Lezp on the welcome Land, and ſeek their wiſh'd Repoſe. 
| Fiſt, good Achates, with repeated Stroaks 245 
of claſhing Flints, their hidden Fire provokes ; 
[Short Flame ſucceeds, a Bed of wither'd Leaves 


be dying Sparkles in ther Fall receives: 


Pen into Life, in fiery Fumes they riſe, 


The Trojans, dropping wet, or ſtand around 

| e chearful Blaze, or lye along the Ground: 

ſome dry their Corn infected with the Brine, 

Wen grind with Marbles, and prepare to dine. 

Eras climbs the Mountain's airy Brow, "IP 
Bind takes a Proſpect of the Seas below : 

Caps thence, or Antheus he cou'd ſpy; 

lee the Streamers of Caicus fly. 6 

F Veſſels were in view : But, on the Plain, 

ee beamy Stags command a Lordly Tram 2860 
F Of 


| ad, fed with ſtronger Food, invade the Skies. 250 
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454 Y IRECTIL's AN 
Of branching Heads; the more ignoble Throng 
Attend their ſtately Steps, and ſlowly graze along, 
He ſtood; and while ſecure they fed below, 

| He took the Quiver, and the truſty Bow 

Achates us d to bear; the Leaders firſt 
He laid along, and then the Vulgar pierc'd: 

Nor ceas'd his Arrows, till the ſhady Plain Z 
Sev'n mighty Bodies with their Blood diſtain. 
For the ſev'n Ships he made an equal Share, 

And to the Port return d, Triumphant from the War, 
The Jarrs of gen rous Wine, (Aceſtes Gift, | 
When his Trinacrian Shoars the Navy left) 
He Jet abroach, and for the Feaſt prepar d., 

In equal Portions with the Ven'ſon ſhar'd. 

Thus while he dealt it round, the pious Chief 
With chearful Words allay'd the common Grief, 
Endure, and conquer; Fove will ſoon 1 0 
To future good, our paſt and preſent Woes. 
With me, the Rocks of Scylla you have try d; | 

Th inhuman Cyclops, and his Den dety'd. 

What greater Ills hereafter can you bear? 
Reſume your Courage, and diſmiſs your Care. 
An Hour will come, with Pleaſure to relate 


Your Sorrows paſt, as Benefits of Fate. 
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Through various Hazards, and Events we move 


To Latium, and the Realms foredoom' d by Fove. 
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d to the Seat, ( the Promiſe of the Skies, ) | 
ere Trojan Kingdoms once again may rite, 

ire the Hardſhips of your preſent State, 

Sy ye, and reſerve your ſelves for better Fate. 290 
F heſe Words he ſpoke; but ſpoke not from his Heart 3 
; outward Smiles conceal'd his inward Smart. 

Fo jolly Crew, unmindful of the paſt, ; 

jc Quarry ſhare, their plenteous Dinner haſte: = 
me ſtrip the Skin, ſome portion out the Spoil : 2957 
he Limbs yet trembling, in the Cauldrons boy]: 
me on the Fire the recking Entrails broil, == 

retch'd on the graſſy Turf, at eaſe they dine; wine. 
eftore their Strength with Meat, and chear their Souls with 


heir Hunger thus appeas d, their Care attends 300 
e doubtful Fortune of their abſent Friends: 5 
lternate Hopes and Fears their Minds poſſeſs, 


- : N 2 
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hether to deem em dead, or in Diſtreſs. 
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boye the reſt, Æneas mourns the Fate 
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df brave Orontes, and th uncertain State 305 
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f Gyas, Lycus, and of Amycus : 

be Day, but not their Sorrows, ended thus, 
When, from aloft, Almighty Fove ſurveys 
arth, Air, and Shoars, and navigable Seas, 
it length on Libyan Realms he fixt his Eyes: 310 
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Whom, pond ring thus on human Miſeries, 


When 
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When Venus ſaw, fe with a owly Look, 
Not free fiom Tea's, her Rea av 'nly Sire beſpoke. 
0 King of Gods and Men, whoſe awful Hand 
: Diſperſes Thunder on the Seas and Lund; Us 
Diſpoſes all with abſolute Command: 


Oy 


How cou'd my pious Son thy Pow'r incenſe, 


Or what, alas! is vaniſh'd Troy's Oftence ? 


Our Hope of ay not only loſt. oo ) 
On various Seas,' by various Tempeſts toſt, 320 
But ſhut from ev'ry Shoar, and barr'd from evry Co 


You promis'd once, a Progeny Divine, 
Of Romans, rifng from the 7 rojan Line, 
In after-times ſhou'd hold the World in awe, 1 
And to the Land and Ocean glve the Law. wy 
How is your Doom revers'd, which eas d my Care; = 
When Troy was ruin'd in that cruel War, <5 
Then Fates to Fates I cou'd oppoſe; but now, 
When Fortune ſti! purſues her former Blow, | 
What can I hope? What worſe can ſtill ſucceed? 355 
What end of Labours has your Will decreed? 55 
Autenor, from the midſt of Grecian Hoſts, 
Cou'd paſs ſecure, and pierce th 1!lyrian Coaſts: 
Where rowling down the Steep, Timavus raves, 
And thro' nine Channels diſembogues his Waves. 37 
At length he founded Padua's happy Seat, 
And gave his Trojans a ſecure Retreat 
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Ex DA@ENEIS. #29 
Amaz'd thiaugmented Number to behold, | 
Of Men, and Matrons mix d, of young and old: 

| A wretched exit'd Crew together brought, 

With Arms appointed, and with Treaſure fraught. 
Reſoly d, and willing under my Command, 

: To run all Hazards both of Sea and Land,. | 1 
3 The Morn began, from Ida, to diſplay | | | 
© Her roſy Checks, and Phoſphoy led the Day; 

© Before the Gates the Grecians took their Poſt: | 
: and all pretence of late Relief was loſt, 

1 yield to Fate, unwillingly retire; 

1 And loaded, up the Hill conyey my Sire, 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Eneas proceeds in his Relation: He gives an Account the 
Fleet with which he ſaib d, and the Succeſs of his firſt Voyage 
zo Thrace ; from thence he directs his Courſe to Delos, and 
Ass the Oracle what plact the Gods had appointed for hi 

Habitation? By a miſtake of the Oracle's Anſwer, by 
ſettles in Crete; his Houſehold Gods give him the tw 
fenſe of the Oracle, in a Dream. He follows their Adult, 
and makes the beſt of his way fer Italy: He is coin 
ſeveral Shores, and meets with v ery ſurpriſing Adventures, til 
at length he lands on Sicily; where his Father Anchiſes 
dies. This is the place which he was ſailing from 
when the Tempeſt roſe and threw hin 222 the Cai ah 


nian Coaſt. 
FS ae, HEN Heav'n had overturn'd the Trojan 
State, 
And Prian/s Throne, by too ſevere aFate | 
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8 When ruin'd Troy became the Grecian 8 

And 2 5 lofty 'Tow'ss. in Aſhes lay: 

Warn'd by Cœleſtial Omens, we retreat, 1 5 
o {eek in foreign Lands a happier Scat. 
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1 
Near old Antandros, and at Idas foot, 
| The Timber of the ſacred Groves we cut: 
And build our Fleet; ; uncertain yet to find 
What place the Gods for our Repoſe aſſign' d. 10 


Friends daily flock; and ſcarce the kindly Spring 
| Began to cloath the Ground, and Birds to lng 
| When old Anchiſes ſummon' d all to Sea: 

he Crew, my Father and the Fates obey. . 
uin Sighs and Tears I leave my native Shore, | 
Ind empty Fields, where Ilium ſtood before. 
4 Sire, my Son, our leſs, and greater Gods, 
I bil at once; and cleave the briny Floods. 

I Againſt our Coaſt appears a ſpacious Land, 
hich once the fierce Lycurgus did command: 
Praia the Name; the People bold in War; 
\ [aſt are their Fields, and Tillage is their Care. 

| toſpitable Realm, while Fate was kind ; 

| ſith Troy in Friendſhip and Religion join'd. 

| Lind, with luckleſs Omens'; then adore 

3 ir Gods, and draw a Line along the Shore: 
1 the deep Foundations of a Wall; 

Ind Enos, nam d from me, the City call. 
Dimean Venus Vows are paid, 

d all the Pow rs that riſing Labours aid; 

Bull on Fove's Imperial Altar laid. 
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Not far, a riſing Hillock ood i in view; 
| Sharp Myrtles, on the ſides, and Gornels grew. 


There, while I went to crop the Silvan Scenes, 
And ſhade our Altar with their leafy Greens; | 

I pult'd a Plant; (with horror I relate 

A Prodigy ſo ſtrange, and full of Fate.) 


The rooted Fibres roſe; and from the Wound, 
Black bloody Drops diſtilbd upon the Ground. 

Mute, and amaz d, my Hair with Terror ſtood; 
Fear ſhrunk my Sinews, and congeal'd my Blood, 


Man' d once again, another Plant I try; 


| That other guſt!d with the ſame ſanguine Dye. 

Then, fearing Guilt, for ſome Offence unknown, 
With Pray'rs and Vows the Dryads I attone; 

With all the Siſters of the Woods, and moſt 

The God of Arms, who rules the Thracian Coaſt: 

' That they, or he, theſe Omens wou'd avert ; 
Releaſe our Fears, and better Signs impart. 

| Cear'd, as I thought, and fully fix d at length 

To learn the Cauſe, I tug'd with all my Strength: 
I bent my Knees againſt the Ground; once more 


The violated Myrtle ran with Gore. 


Scarce dare I tell the Sequel: From che Womb 
Of wounded Earth, and Caverns of the Tomb, 


A Groan, as of a troubled Ghoſt, renewyd 


My Fright, and thea thele dreadful Words enſu d. 


I 


ye 


if 


Why 
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Why 
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Why doſt thou thus my bury 4 Body rend; 


O ſpare the Corps of thy unhappy y Friend! 


Spare to pollute thy pious Hands with Blood: | 
The Tears diſtil not from the wounded Wood; 


But ev'ry drop this living Tree contains, 


; Is kindred Blood, and ran in Trojan Y eins: 


O fy from this unhoſpitable Shore, 


Warn'd by my Fate; for 1 am Polydore a 


g ; Here loads of Lances, in my Blood embru'd, 
3 Again ſhoot upward, by my Blood renew . 
My faultring Tongue, and ſhiv'ring Limbs declare 
3 My Horror, and in Briſtles roſe my Hair. 
When Troy with Grecian Arms was cloſely pont, 
& Old Priam, fearful of the Wars Event, - 

4 | This hapleſs Polydore to Thracia ſent. 

| Loxdcd with Gold, he ſent his Darling, fer 
from Noiſe and Tumults, and deſtructive War: 
ö Committed to the faithleſs Tyrant's Care: 
bo, when he ſaw the Pow) 'r of Troy decline, 
Foerſook the weaker, with the ſtrong to join. 
broke ev'ry Bond of Nature, and of Truth; 
| 4nd murder'd, for his Wealth, the Royal Youth. 
O facred Hunger of pernicious Gold, 

| What Bands of Faith can impious Lucre hold! 
| Now, when my Soul had ſhaken off her Fears, 


1 call * Father, and the Trojan Peers: 
I 3 


70 


Re- 


In mournful Pomp the Matrons walk the round: 

With baleful Cypreſs, and blue Fillets crown'd; 8 
Wich Eyes dejected, and with Hair unbound, 

Then Bowls of tepid Milk and Blood we pour, 


But Southern Gales invite us to the Main; 
EN We launch our Veſſels, with a profp'rous Wind; 
And leave the Cities and the Shores behind, 
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Relate the Prodigies of Heav'n; require 
What he commands, and their Advice deire. 
All vote to leave that execrable Shore, 
Polluted with the Blood of Polydore. 

But cer we fail, his Fun'ral Rites prepare; 
Then, to his Ghoſt, a Tomb and Altars rear. 


And thrice invoke the Soul of Folydore. | 


Now when the raging Storms no longer reign; ; 


An Iſland in th? Agean Main appears: 


Neptune and wat'ry Doris claim it theirs. 
It floated once, till Phœbus fix d the fides 
To rooted Earth, and now it braves the Tides. 


Here, born by friendly Winds, we come aſhore, 
With needful eaſe our weary Limbs reſtore; 
And the Sun's Temple, and his Town adore. 

Anius the Prieſt, and King, with Lawrel crown rd, 


M hoary Locks with purple Fillets bound, 
Who ſaw my Sire the Delian Shore aſcend, 
Came forth with eager haſte to meet his Friend. 
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EN. III. EN EIS. TY 
Invites him to his Palace; and in ſiggg 110 
Of ancient Love, their plighted Hands they join, 

Then to the Temple of the God I went; 

And thus, before the Shrine, my Vows preſent. 

Give, O Thymbraws, give a refting place 

To the ſad Relicks of the Troqan Race 2 "1375 
A Seat ſecure, a Region of their own, FO +: 
A laſting Empire, and a happier Town, 

Where ſhall we fix, where ſhall our Labours end, 
Whom ſhall we follow, and what Fate attend? 


Let not my Pray'rs a doubtful Anſwer find, 120 


But in clear Auguries unveil thy Mind. 


Scarce had I ſaid, He ſhook the Holy Ground, ? 


The Lawrels, and the lofty Hills around: i 
And from the Tripos ruſh'd a bellowing Sound. 5 9 


Proſtrate we fell; oonfeſs d the preſent God; yay - 


Who gave this Anſwer from his dark Abode. 

Undaunted Youths, go ſeek that Mother Earth 

From which your Anceſtors derive their Birth. 

The Soil that ſent you forth, her Ancient Race, 

In her old Boſom, ſhall again embrace. 130 
Through the wide World th Æneian Houſe ſhall reign, 
And Childrens Children ſhall the Crown ſuſtain, 

Thus Phoebus did our future Fates diſcloſe; ; 

A mighty Tumult, mix d with Joy, aroſe, 


14 „ All 
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All are concern d to know what Place the God 
Aſſign'd, and where deter mind our Abode. 
My Father, long revolving in his Mind 
The Race and Lineage of the Trojan Kind. 


Thus anſwer'd their Demands: Ye Princes hear | 


Your pleaſing Fortune; and diſpel your Fear. 
The fruitful Iſle of Crete, well known to Fame, 1 
Sacred of old to Fove's Imperial Name. 

la the mid Ocean lies, with large Command; 
And on its Plains a hundred Cities ſtand. 
Azcther Ida riſes there; and we 
From thence derive our Trojan Anceſtry. 

From thence, as 'tis divulg'd by certain Fame, 

To the Rhatean Shores old Teucer came. 
There fix'd, and there the Seat of Empire choſe, 
E'er Ilium and the Trojan Tow'rs aroſe. 

In humble Vales they built their ſoft Abodes : 

Till Cybele, the Mother of the Gods, 
With tinkling Cymbals charm'd th Llean Woods. 
She, ſecret Rites and Ceremonies taught, 
And to the Yoke the ſalvage Lions brought. 
Let us the Land, which Heav'n appoints, explore; 
Appeaſe the Winds, and ſeek the Gnoſſian Shore. 
If Fove aſſiſts the Paſſage of our Fleet, | 

The third propitious Dawn diſcovers Crete. 
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Thus 


4 


Thus 
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| ] Thus having ſaid, the Sacrifices laid 

E On ſmoking Altars, to the Gods He paid. 
J Bull, to Neptune an Oblation due, 
Another Bull to bright Apollo flew: : 
EA milk white Ewe the Weſtera Winds to pleaſe; 
And one cole black to calm the Stormy Seas. 
I Fer this, a flying Rumour had been ſpread, 
3 That fierce Iaomeneus from Crete was fled ; 

f © Expell'd and exibd; that the Coaſt was free 

| : from Foreign or Domeſtick Enemy: 

We leave the Dellan Ports, and put to Sea. 

I By Naxe:, fam'd for Vintage, make our way : - 
L Then green Donyſa paſs; and Sail in ſight. 

1 Of Paros Like, with Marble Quarries white. 

l We pals the ſcatter'd Iſles of Cyclades, 1 
kh, ſcarce diſtinguiſt'd, ſcem to ſtud the Seas. 
1 The ſhouts of Sailors double near the Shores; 

© They ſtretch their Canvas, and they ply their Oars. 
Al Hands aloft, for Crete, for Crete they cry, 

L And ſwiftly through the foamy Billows fly. 

| Full on the promis'd Land at length we bore, 

i With Joy deſcending on the Cretan Shore, 
With eager haſte a riſing Town I frame, 

| Witch from the Trojan Pergamus I name: 

| The Name it ſelf was grateful; I exhort 

Jo found their Houſes, and erect a Fort. 


" * » 


17 


190 


: 1285 


O 


738 „RET, A x. III 
Our Ships are haul'd upon the yellow Strand. 

The Youth begin to Till the labour'd Land. 

And I my {elf new Marriages promote, 

Give Laws; and Dwellings I divide by Lot. 


When riſing Vapours choak the wholeſom Air, 105 


And Blaſts of noiſom Winds corrupt the Year: 
The Trees, devouring Caterpillars burn: 
Parch'd was the Grafs, and blited was the Corn: 


With peſtilential Heat infects the Sky: 


Nor {ſcape the Eeaſts: for Sirius from on high, 8 0 | ; : 
0 1 


My Men, ſome fall, the reſt i in Feavers 5 
Again my Father bids me ſeek the Shor 
Of ſacred Delos; and the God en 


To learn what End of Woes we might expect, 


And to what Clime, our weary Courſe direct. 200 


"TwasN ight, when ev'ry Creature, void of Cares, 
The common gift of balmy Slumber ſhares: | 


The Statues of my Gods, (for ſuch they ſeem'd) 


Thoſe Gods whom I from flaming Troy redeem'd, 


Before me ſtood; Majeſtically bright, 205 


Full in the Beams of Phœbès entring Light. 
Then thus they ſpoke; and eas'd my troubled Mind: 
What from the Delian God thou go'ſt to find, 


lle tells thee here; and ſends us to relate: 


Thoſe Pow'rs are we, Companions of thy Fate, 210 


Whom 
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V ho from the burning Town by thee were brought, ; 

Thy Fortune follow'd, and thy Safety wrought, 

Through Seas and Lands, as we thy Steps attend, 

do fall our Care thy Glorious Race befriend, 


II. 


-— In ample Realm for thee thy Fates ordain 215 - 
| A Town, that o'er the conquer'd World ſhall reign, 
; Thou, mighty Walls for mighty Nations build ; 

Vor let thy weary Mind to Labours yield: 
but change thy Seat; for not tlie Delian God, | 

| Nor we, have giv'n thee Crete for our Abode. 220 
„Land there is, Heſperia call'd of old. 
| The Coil is fruitful, and the Natives bold. 
Th' Oenotrians held it once; by later Fame, 
Now call'd Italia from the Leader's Name. 
| aſus there, and Dardanus were born: 225 


„ 
— 


200 
From thence we Came, and thither muſt return, | 


Riſe, and thy Sire with theſe glad Tidings Hertz ; 
| Search Italy, for Fove denies thee Crere. 

| Aftoniſh'd at their Voices, and their fight, 

| (Nor were they Dreams, but Viſions of the Night; 230 
[ ſaw, I knew their Faces, and deſcry'd 

in perfect View, their Hair with Fillets tyd:) 
; [ ſtarted from my Couch, a clammy Sweat 
N On all my Limbs, and ſhiv'ring Body ſate. 
To Heav'n T lift my Hands with pious haſte, 237 

| And facred Incenſe in tue Flames 1 caſt. | 
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Thus to the Gods their perfect Honours done, 

More chearful to my good old Sire I run: 

And tell the pleaſing News; in little ſpace 
He found his Error, of the double Race. 2240 
Not, as before he deem d, deriv'd from Crete; 

No more deluded by the doubtful Seat. 

Then ſaid, O Son, turmoil'd in Trojan Fate; 

Such things as theſe Caſſandra did relate. = 

This Day revives within my Mind, what ſhe 247 

Foretold of Troy renew d in Italy, 


And Latian Lands: but who cou'd then haye thought, ! 

That Phrygiaz Gods to Latium ſhould be brought; 
Or who belie d what mad Caſſandra taught? = ( 
Now let us go, where Phœbus leads the Way: 230 


lie faid, and we with glad Content obey. 
Forlake the Seat ; and leaving tew behind, 
We ſpread our Sails before the willing Wind. 
New from the fight of Land our Galues move, 
With only Seas around, and Skies above. | 225 
/ hen o'er our Heads, deſcends à Burſt of Rain; 
And Night, with fable Clouds involves the Main: 
The ruffling Winds the foamy Billows raiſe: 
The ſeatter'd Fleet is forc'd to ſev'ral Ways: 
The Face of Heav'n is raviſtYd from our Eyes, 20 
And in redoubled Peals the roaring Thunder flies. 


Cat from our Courſe, we wander in the Dark; 
No Stars to guide, no point of Land to mark. 

| Evn Palinurus no Diſtinction found 
: Betwixt the Night and Day; ſuch Darkneſs reign'd around, 
| Three ſtarleſs Nights the doubtful Navy ſtrays 
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Without Diſtinction, and three Sunlefs Days. 


We view a riſing Land like diftant Clouds: 
The Mounrain tops confirm the pleaſing Sight; 


| And curling Smoke aſcending from their Height. 
|. The Canvas falls; their Oars the Sailors ply ;. 
| From the rude Strokes the whirling Waters fy. 


At length I land upon the Strophades ; 


Sale from the Danger of the ſtormy Seas 2 


Thoſe Ifles are compals'd by th Tontimn Main- 


Z The dire Abode where the foul Harpies reign. 

| Forc'd by the winged Warriors to repair 

| To their old Homes, and leave their coſtly Fare. 
Monſters more fierce, offended Heav'n ne'er ſent 


From Hell's Abyſs, for Human Puniſhment, 
With Virgin-faces, but with Wombs obſe cene, 
Foul Paunches, and with Ordure ſtill unclean: 


1 With Claws for Hands, and Looks for ever lean. 


we landed at the Port; and ſoon beheld | 


| Pat Herds of Oxen graze the flowry Field: 


74 


| 265 


E The fourth renews thc Li ght, and from our r Shrowds 


279 
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And 
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And wanton Goats without a Keeper ſtray d: 

With Weapons we the welcome Prey invade. 

Then call the Gods for Partners of our Feaſt: 

And Fore himſelf the chief invited Gueſt. 299 
We ſpread the Tables on the greenſword Ground: 
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We feed with Hunger, and the Bowls go round. 

When from the Mountain-tops, with hideous Ci y, 

And clatt'ring Wings, the hungry Harpies fly: 1 

They ſnatch the Meat; defiling all they find: <= hb 

And parting, leave a loathſom Stench behind. 

_ Cloſe by a hollow Rock, again we ſit; 

New dreſs the Dinner, and the Beds refit = 

Secure from Sight, beneath a pleaſing Shades 

Where tufted Trees a Native Arbour made. 300 
Again the Holy Fires on Altars burn: 

And once again the rav nous Birds return: 

Or from the dark Receſſes where they ly, 

Or from another Quarter of the Sky 

Wich filthy Claws their odious Meal repeat, 205 
And mix their loathſom Ordures with their Meat 

I bid my Friends for Vengeance then prepare; 

And with the Helliſh Nation wage the War. 

They, as commanded, for the Fight provide, 

And in the Craſs their glitt ring Weapons hide: . 30. 
＋ hen, when along the crooked Shoar we hear 

Their clatt ring Wings, and ar the Foes appears 
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Miſenus ſounds a Charge: We take tl Alarm; 
And our ſtrong Hands with Swords and Bucklers a arm. 
In this new kind of Combat, all employ _ 31 
Their utmoſt Force, the Monſters to deſtroy, 

In vain the fated Skin is Proof to Wounds: 

And from their Plumes the ſhining Sword rebounds. 
At length rebuff d, they leave their mangled Prey, | 
And their firetch'd Pinions to the Skies difplay. 320 
Yet one remain d, the Meſſenger of Fate, 

High on a craggy Cliff Celeno fate, 

And thus her diſmal Errand did relate. 

What, not contented with our Oxen flain, | 

Dare you with Heav'n an impious War maintain; 
And drive the Harpies from their Native Reign? 
Heed therefore what I fay; and keep in mind 
What Fove decrees, what Phebns has delign'd: 

And I, the Fury's Queen, from both relate: 

You ſeek th Italian Shoars, foredoom'd by Fate: 330 
Th Italian Shoars are oranted you to find: GN 
Ind a fafe Paſſage to the Port aſlign'd, 

Z g W But know, that cer your promis d Walls you build, 
u, Curſes ſhall ſeverely be fulfilld, 
Fierce Famine is your Lot, for this ar g 337 
Reduc'd to grind the Plates on which you feed. 
She ſaid; and to the neighb ring Foreſt flew: 
Our Courage fails us, and our Fears renew, 


Hopc- 


And joyful to the little City haſte. | 
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Hopeleſs to win by War, to Pray'rs we fall, 5 bar Y 
And on th'offended Harpies humbly call. | 310 ; And e 
And whether Gods, or Birds obſcene they were, ess 
Our Vows for Pardon, and for Peace prefer. | | And J. 
But old Anchiſes, off ring Sacrifice, less 
And lifting up to Heav'n his Hands and Eyes; 1 And 

Ador'd the greater Gods: Avert, faid he, 347 1 I fx' 
| Theſe Omens, render vain this Prophecy: | The 

And from th' impending Curſe a pious People free, 5 he 
Thus having ſaid, he bids us put to Sea; N bel 

We looſe from Shoar our Haulſers, and obey: Then 


And ſoon with ſwelling Sails purſue our wat ry Way. 
Amidſt our courſe Zacynthian Woods appear; ; | 37 
And next by rocky Neritos we ſteer : | 
We fly from 1thaca's deteſted Shore, 
And curſe the Land which dire Liſes bore. 
At length Lexcate's cloudy Top appears; 
And the Sun's Temple, which the Sailor fears. 
Reſoly'd to breath a while from Labour paſt, 
Our crooked Anchors from the Prow we caſt ; 


Here fafe beyond our Hopes, our Vows we pay 
To Fove, the Guide and Patron of our Way, 

The Cuſtoms of our Country we purſue; 

And Trejan Games on Aclian Shoars renew. 
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J ur Youth their naked Lirnbs beſmear with Oy! ; 

; And exerciſe the Wraſtlers noble Tot). | 365 
less d to have fail'd fo long before the Wind; 

And left fo many Grecian Towns behind. 

he Sun had now fulfill'd his Annual Courſe, 

; And Boreas on the Seas diſplay d his Force: | 

E J fix d upon the Temple's lofty Door” >: ©5757 JIG 
E The brazen Shield which vanquiſh'd Abas bore: 
rie verſe beneath, my Name and Action ſpeaks, 

Theſe Arms, Æneas took from conqu'ring Greeks, 

f Then I command to weigh; the Seamen ply 


*n heir ſweeping Oars, the ſmoking Billows fly. 2375 


5e Sight of high Phaacia ſoon we loſt : 
| And skim'd along Epirus rocky Coaſt. 
C hen to Chaonia's Port our Courſe we bend, 


Here wond'rous things were loudly blaz'd by Fame; 

Pow Helenus reviv'd the Trojan Name; 

And reign'd in Greece: That Priam's captive Son 

Cuccecdel Pyrrhus in his Bed and Throne. 

pnd fair Andromache, reſtor d by Fate, | 
Once more was happy in a Trojan Mate. WE 
I leave my Gallies riding in the Port; - 

lad long to ſee the new Dardanian Court. 

dy Chance, the mournful Queen, before the Gate, 

hen ſolemniz d her former Husband's Fate. 


38 
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Our Green 


rh landed, to Buthrotus heights aſcend. 379 


Are you alive, O Goddeſi-born! the ſaid, 401 
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Green Altars rais'd of Turf, with Gifts ſhe crown'a; \ i : Ol 
And ſacred Prieſts in order ſtand around; : 1 Who 
And thrice the Name of hapleſs Hector ſound. ö | com 
The Grove it ſelf reſembles Idas Wood; Ss | 45 
And Simois ſeem d the well-diſſembled Flood. | Or in 
But when, at nearer Diſtance, jhe beheld 10 1 00 
My ſhining Ar mour, and my Trojan Shield; Endu 
Aſtoniſſid at the Sight, the vital Heat | This 
Forſakes her Limbs, her Veins no longer beat: mo ” 
She faints, ſhe falls, and ſcarce recoy'ring Strength, $0) 


Thus, with a fault'ring Tongue, ſhe ſpeaks at length, 


Or if a Ghoſt, then where is Hector s Shade? 
At this ſhe caſt a loud and frightful Cry: 
Wich broken Words I made this brief Reply. 

All of me that remains, appears in Sight, 4, 

I live; if living be to loath the Light, 

No Phantome; but I drag a wretched Life ; 

My Fate reſembling that of Hector s Wife. 

What have you ſuffer'd fince you loſt your Lord, 

By what ſtrange Bleſſing are you now refſtor'd! 

Still are you Hector's, or is Hector fled, 

And his Remembrance loſt in Pyrrhus? Bed? 

With Eyes dejected, in a lowly Tone, 

After a modeſt Pauſe, ſhe thus begun. 


418 
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þ ? Oh cniy happy Maid of Prians's Race, N 415 


1 V hom Death deliver'd from the Foes embrace 
I | commended on Achilles Tomb to die, 5 ? 
1 Not forc'd, like us, to hard Captivit : » 
Or in a haughty Maſter's Arms to lie. 5 
; Jn Grecian Ships unhappy we were born: 420 
| Frodur'd the Victor's Luſt, ſuſtain'd the Scorn: 5 
hrs! ſubmitted to the lawleſs Pride 

Of Pyrrhas, more a Handmaid than a Bride. 

Coy d with Poſſeſſion, He forſook my Bed, 


And Helen's lovely Daughter ſought to wed. 4 


Wh 


10 8 Then me to Trojan Helenus reſign d: 

And his two Slaves in equal Marriage j join 4 5 
Till young Oreſtes, pierc 'd with deep Deſpair, ; 

| Und longing to redcem the promis d Fair, | Sd 
bes ore Apollo s Altar flew the Raviſher. 4300 
By Tyrrbus Death the Kingdom we regain d: | 

; At eaſt one half with Helenus remain d; 

Our Part, from Chaon, He Chaonia calls: 

And names, from Pergamus, his riſing Walls, 

bot you, what Fates have landed on our Coaſt, 435 
What Gods have ſent you, or what Storms have toſt? 
Does young Aſcanius Life and Health enjoy, 

ud from the Ruins of unhappy Troy ! 

[0 tell me how his Mother's Loſs he bears, 4395 
What Hopes are promis d from his blooming Years, 
os much of Heckor in his Face appears? | 


4 


4 
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She ſpoke : and mix d her Speech with mournful Cric; | ö 


At length her Lord deſcends upon the Plain; 
In Pomp, attended with a num'rous Train. 
| Receives his Friends, and to the City leads; 
And Tears of Joy amidſt his Welcome ſheds. 
Proceeding on, another Troy I ſee; 
Or, in leſs Compaſs, Troy 8 Epitome. 1 
A Rivlet by the Name of Xanthus ran: | an : 
And J embrace the Scean Gate again, 
My Friends in Portico's were entertain'd; 
And Feaſts and Pleaſures thro' the City reign d. 
The Tables fill'd the ſpacious Hall around: 
And Golden Bowls with ſparkling Wine were crown'. | 
| Two Days we paſs' d in Mirth, till friendly Gales, 4% rh 


Then to the Royal Seer I thus began: 
O thou who know'ſt beyond the reach of Man, 


The Laws of Heav'n, and what the Stars decree, 46: 


From his own Tripod, and his holy Tree: 
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And fruitleſs Tears came trickling from her Eyes, 


Blown from the South, ſupply'd our ſwelling Sails. 


Whom Phebus taught unerring Prophecy, 


Skill'd in the wing d Inhabitants of Air, 
What Auſpices their Notes, and Flights declare 


O fay; for all Religious Rites portend —_ 45 
A happy Voyage, and a profp'rous End: 
And ev ry Pow'r and Omen of the Sky, 


Direct my Courſe for deſtin d Italy : 
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is; But only dire Celeno, from the Gods, 
= | A diſmal Famine fatally fore-bodes: 

© fay what Dangers I am firſt to ſhun: 
What Toils to vanquiſh, and what Courſe to run, 
| The Prophet firſt with Sacrifice adores 
| The greater Gods; their Pardon then __— es: 
| Vnbinds the Fillet from his holy Head; 
| To Phabus next, my trembling Steps he led: 
| Full of religious Doubts and awful Dread. fon 
b Then with his God poſſeſs d, before the Shrine, | 
| Theſ: Words proceeded from his Mouth Divine. 
| © Goddefs-born, (for Heay'n's appointed Will, 480 
| With greater Auſpices of good than ill, TY 
| Fore-ſhows thy Voyage, and thy Courſe directs; 5 
4 ky Fates conſpire, and Fove himſelf protects: ) 
Of many things, ſome few I. ſhall explain, 3 
Teach thee to ſhun the Dangers of the Main, 7 
And how at length the promis d Shore to gain. 
The reſt the Fates from Helenus conceal 5 
Ind Fune's angry Pow's forbids to tell. 

| Firſt then, that happy Shore, that ſeems fo nigh, 5 | 

490 
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Will far from your deluded Wiſhes fly: 
, Long Tracts of Seas divide your Hopes from nah. 1 
| | For you muſt cruiſe along Sicilian Shoarss— | i 
| Ad ſtem the Currents with your ſtruggling Oars; | 8 1 
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And laft, before your new Foundations riſe, 
Muſt paſs the Srygian Lake, and view the neather Skies, 
When in the ſhady Shelter of a Wood, 5a 


Thou ſhalt behold a Sow upon the Ground, 
With thirty ſucking young encompaſs'd round; 


| Theſe on thy City ſhall their Name beſtow: 505 


| Which fronts from far th Epirian Continent; 


And guards with Arms the Salentinian Fields. 


Which Philoctetes with his Troops commands. 
Ev'n when thy Fleet is landed on the Shore, 


AN. Ill. 
Then round th' Italian Coaſt your Navy ſteer; 
And after this to Circe's Iſland veer. 


Now mark the Signs of future Eaſe and Ret; 
And bear them fafely treaſur'd in thy Breaſt. 


And near the Margin of | gentle Flood, —_- 
Veer St: 
And tai 
An Ear 
1 be Pa 


nd w 


The Dam and Off-fpring white as falling Snow : 5 


And there ſhall end thy Labours and thy Woe. 
Nor let the threatned Famine fright thy Mind, 
For Phabus will aſſiſt; and Fate the Way wil find. 

Let not thy Courſe to that ill Coaſt be bent, 


Thoſe Parts are all by Grecian Foes poſſeſs d: ; 
The falvage Locrians here the Shoars infeſt: 
There fierce Idomeneus his City builds, 


And on the Mountains Brow Petilia ſtands, 


And Prieſts with holy Vows the Gods adore ; 
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hen with a Purple Veil involve your Eyes, Eos 
Leſt hoaile Faces blaſt the Sacrifice. 720 
IThei: Rites and Cuſtoms to the ret commend; 
That to your Pious Race they may deſcend. 
" When parted hence, the Wind that ready waits 


box Sicily, ſhall bear you to the Streights : 


Tack to the Larboard, and ſtand off to Sea: 
Veer Star-board Sea and Land. Th' Italian Shore, 
And fair Sicilia's Coaſt were one, before 
0 Earthquake caus'd the Flaw, the roaring Tides 


nd where the Lands retir'd, the ruſhing Ocean rides. 
Piltinguiſird by the Streights, on either hand, 

Now riling Cities in long order ſtand; 

| hd fruitful Fields : ( So much can Time invade 

2 
Far on the right, her Dogs foul Scylla hides : 

0 2 roaring on the left preſides; 

d in her greedy Whirl-pool fucks the Tides: : 

When Spouts them from below; with Fury driv'n, 

The Waves mount up, and waſh the Face of Heay' n. 

þt la from her Den, with open Jaws, 540 
ſhe inking Veſſel in her Eddy draws; | 

| hen daſhes on the Rocks: | Human Face, 

1d Virgin Boſom, hides her Tail's s Diſgrace, 


1 


Her 


Where proud Pelorus opes a wider Way, | Sag 


| de Paſſage broke, that Land from Land divides: 530 5 


The mouldring Work, that beauteous Nature made.) 53 5 
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With Dogs inclos d; and in a Dolphin end. 
Tis ſafer, then, to bear aloof to Sea, 
And coaſt Pachynus, tho with more Delay; 


And the loud Yell of wat'ry Wolves to hear. 


And if Prophetick Phœæbus tell me true, 
Do not this Precept of your Friend forget; 


Above the reſt, great Juno s Name adore: 


Let Gifts be to the mighty Queen defign'd; 
And mollify with Pray'rs ker haughty Mind. 
Thus, at the length, your Paſfige ſhall be free, 
And you ſhall ſafe deſcend on Ttaly. 
Arriv'd at Cume, when you view the Flood 
Of black Avernus, and the ſounding Wood, 


Without, or Vapours iſſue from behind, 


55050%⸗5—44±24,ẽ˖Ü⸗6„%„œ ũ—ñ. )D Ax. Il * 


Her Parts obſcene below the Waves deicend, 


1 


Than once to view miſhapen Sqlla near, 


Beſides, if Faith to Helenus be due, 


Which therefore more than once I muſt repeat. 


Pay Vows to Juno; Funo's Aid implore. 


The mad prophetick S1 you ſhall find, 
Dark in a Cave, and on a Rock reclin d. 
She {ings the Fates, and in her frantick Fits, 
The Notes and Names inſcrib'd, to Leafs commit. 
What ſhe commits to Leafs, in order laid, 
Before the Cavern's Entrance are diſplay d: 
Uamoy'd they lie: but if a Raſt of Wind 


III. ENEIVS. 773 
; The Leafs are born aloft in liquid Air, 

| Ind ſhe reſumes no more her Muſeful Care: 
Nor gathers from the Rocks her ſcatter d Verſe; ; 
Nor {ets in order what the Winds diſperſe, 
xlus, many not ſucceeding, moſt upbraid 2 575) 
1 Madneſs of the viſionary Maid; 5 
Ind with h loud Curſes leave the myſtick Shade. 
© Think it not loſs of time a while to ſtayͤ; 


Though thy Companions chide thy hs Hides 
Tho ſummon' d to the Seas, tho pleaſimg (ales . 
ie thy Courſe, and ſtretch thy ſwelling Sails. e 
N 'N beg the ſacred Prieſteſs to relate 


=p {we elling Words, and not to write thy Fa ate. 
he herce Italian People ſhe will ſhow ; : 1 rg 
Und al! thy Wars, and all thy future Woe; 585 
/ nd what thou may'it avoid, and what muſt undergo, i 
: Bic ſhall direct thy Courſe, inſtruct thy Mind; 

? And teach thee how the happy Shoars te find, 

his is what Heav'n allows me to relate: 

Ne part in Peace; purſue thy better Fate, F590 
Pun oth by Strength of Arms, the Trojan State. 

s when the Prieſt with friendly Voice declar'd, 

e gave me Licence, and rich Gilts prepar'd: — 


3 
6 


nteous of Treaſure, he ſupply d niy want ll 
Vrh heavy Gold, and poliſi'd Elephant.) 595. 
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Then Doidonean Caldrons put on Board, 
And ev'ry Ship with Sums of Silver ſtor'd. 
A truſty Coat of Mail to me he ſent, 
Thrice chain'd with Gold, for Uſe and Ornament: 
The Helm of Pyrrhus added to the reſt; 

Then flouriſh'd with a Plume and waving Creſt. 


Nor was my Sire forgotten, nor my Friends: 


And large Recruits he to my Navy {ends ; 
Men, Horſes, Captains, Arms, and warlike Stores: 


Supplies nev? Pilots, and new {weeping Oars. 


Mean time, my Sire commands to hoiſt our Sails; 


Leſt we ſhou'd loſe the firſt auſpicious Gales. 


The Prophet bleſt the parting Crew : and laſt, 
With Words like theſe, his ancient Friend embrac'd. 


Old happy Man, the Care of Gods above, 
Whom heav'nly Venus honour'd with her Love, 
And twice preſerv'd thy Lite, when Troy was loſt; 
Bchold from far the wiſh'd Auſonian Coaſt: 
There land; but take a larger Compaſs round; 

For that before is all forbidden Ground. 


The Shoar that Phœbus has deſign'd for you, 


At farther diſtance lies, conceal'd from vie. 


Go happy hence, and ſeek your new Abodes; 


Bleſs'd in a Son, and favour'd by the Gods: 
Fer I with uſeleſs Words prolong your Stay; 
hen Southern Gales have ſummon'd you away. 
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E x. III. 
Nor leſs the Queen our parting thence deplor'd; 3 
Nor was leſs bounteous than her Trojan Lord. 

1 A noble preſent to my Son ſhe brought, 


| A Robe with Flow'rs on Golden Tiſſue wrought ;/ „ 628 


A Plingian Veſt; and loads, with Gifts beſide 

| Of precious Texture, and of Aſian Pride. 
Accept, ſhe ſaid, theſe Monuments of Love; 
Which in my Youth with happier Hands 1 wove: 


I Regard theſe Trifles for the Giver's fake; „ 630 


is the laſt Preſent Hector s Wife can make, 

| Thou call't my loſt Aſtyanax to mind: - 

4 In thee his Features, and his Form I find. 

| His Eyes fo ſparkled with a lively Flame; 15 

; Such were his Motions, ſuch was all his Frame; 635 
: And ah! had Herr n ſo pied, q. kis Years had been the 
mind 8 
With Tears 1 took my | laſt . and 1 

ö Vour Fortune, happy Pair, already made, 
Leaves you no farther Wiſh: My diff'rent State, 


Avoiding one, incurs another Fate, | 6460 


| To you a quiet Seat the Gods alloẽw, 

| You have no Shoars to ſearch, no Seas to plow, 

Nor Fields of flying Nah to chaſe : 

(Deluding Viſions, and a vain Embrace! ) 

You ſee another Simois, and enjoy 5 9 0 Fax 
The Labour of your Hands, another Troy; 
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With better Auſpice than her ancient Tow'rs: 
And leſs obnoxious to the Grecian Pow'rs. 
If Cer the Gods, whom I with Vows adore, 


Conduct my Steps to Tiber's happy Shore: : bft 


If ever I aſcend the Latian Throne, 

And build a City I: may call my own, 

As both of us our Birth from Troy derive, | 
So let our Kindred Lines in Concord live: 1 
And. both in Acts of equal Friendſhip ſtrive. 6535 
Our Fortunes, good or bad, ſhall be the ſame, 

The double Troy ſhall differ but in Name: 

That what we now begin, may never r end; 

But long, to late Poſterity deſcend. 


New the Ceraunian Rocks our Courſe we bore: 660. 


ll (The ſhorteſt Paſſage to th I:alian Shore: ) # 
1 Now had the Sun withdrawn his radiant Light, 
And Hills were hid in dusky Shades of Night: 
We land: and on the Boſom of the Ground 
A ſafe Retreat, and a bare Lodging found; 665 
Cloſe by the Shoar we lay; the Sailors kecp 
Their Watches, and the reſt ſecurely ſleep. 
The Night proceeding on with filent Pace, 
Stood in her Noon; and view'd with equal Face 
Her fteepy Riſe, and her declining Race. 
Then wakeful Palinurus roſe, to ſpie 
The Face of Heay'n, and the Nocturnal Sky; 
And liſten'd, ev ry Breath of Air to try: 


2 — 
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| . Obſerves the Stars, and notes their ſliding Courſe, | 
| ; The Pleiads, H yads, and their wat'ry Force; 675 
And both the Bears is careful to behold; = 
And bright Orion arm'd with burniſh'd Gold. 
| Then when he ſaw no threat ning Tempeſt nigh, 
E But a ſure-Promiſe of a ſettled Sky; | | 
a He gave the Sign to weigh: we Break our Sleep; 680 
5 Porſake the pleaſing Shoar, and plow the Deep. 
4 And now the riſing Morn, with roſie Light 
. aderns the Skies, and puts the Stars to flight: 
| ben we from far, like bluiſh Miſts, deſery | 
The Hills, and chen the Plains of Italy. 68 

# Achares firſt pronounc'd the joyful Sound; 
Then Italy the chearful Crew rebound. 7 

5 My Sire Auchiſes crown'd a Cup with Wine, 
And off ring, thus implor'd the Powers Divine. | 
| Ye Gods, preſiding over Lands and Seas, | 690 
And you who raging Winds and Waves appeaſe, 
Breath on our ſwelling Sails a proſp'ro rous Wind, 
And ſmooth our Paſſage to the Port aſſign d. 

The gentle Gales their flagging Force renew ; 
And now the happy Harbour is in view. "698 - 
Minerva's Temple then ſalutes our Sight; ID 
| Plac'd, as a Land-mark, on the Mountains height: 
| We furl our Sails, and turn the Prews to Shoar; 
The curling Waters round the Galleys roar: 

K 3 
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The Land hes open to the raging Eaſt, 70e ; fu 
Then, bending like a Bow, with Rocks compreſs d., 6 
Shuts out the Storms; the Winds and Waves 3 complain, EZ TG 
And vent their Malice on the Cliffs in vain. KF «& 
The Port lies hid within; on either fide F. 
Two Tow ring Rocks the narrow Mouth divide. 759 ” In 
The Temple, which aloft we view'd before, 1 
To diſtance flies, and ſeems to ſhun the Shore. 1 
Scarce landed, the firſt Omens I beheld Þ f 
Were four white Steeds that crop'd the flow'ry Field. 'T 
i” Wer, War is threaten'd from this Foreign Ground, ie if At 
My Father cry'd) where warlike Steeds are found. Ev 
_ Yet, fince reclaim'd to Chariots they ſabmit, FF F. 
And bend to ſtubborn Vokes, and champ the Bitt, J 


Peace may ſucceed to War. Our way we bend 55 

| To Pallas, and the facred Hill aſcend. 716 T 

| There proſtrate to the fierce Virago pray; A 
| Whoſe Temple was the Land-Mark of our Way. 0 
Each with a Phrygian Mantle veil'd his Head; | A 

And all Commands of Helenus obey d; 7 


And pious Rites to Grecian Funo paid. 706 
Theſe Dues perform'd, we ſtretch our Sails, and ſtand 
To Sea, forſaking that ſuſpected Land. | 
From hence Tarentum's Bay appears in view; | 
For Hercules renown'd, if Fame be true, ; 


Jul 


6 
of 


Null. ANEIS. 
; ſuft oppoſite, Lacinian Juno ſtands; dieß 
: Caulonian Tow'rs, and Scylacean Strands . 


Por Shipwrecks fear'd: Mount Etna thence we {py, 
Known by the ſmoaky Flames which cloud the Sky. 


Far off we hear the Waves, with ſurly Sound 


Im ade the Rocks, the Rocks their Groans rebound. 735 o 
I The Billows break upon the ſounding Strand; 


nd row! the riſing Tide, impure with Sand. 155 


Then thus Anuchiſes, in Experience old, 


"Tis that Charyodis Which the Seer foretoid : 
And thoſe the promis'd Rocks; bear off t to Sea WE 


Wich haſte the frighted Mariners obey, 

| Firlt Falinurus to the Larboard veer d 

| Then all the Fleet by his Example ſteer d. 

E To Heay? n aloft on ridgy Waves we ride; 


Then down to Hell deſcend, when they divide. Oe. 
And thrice our Gallies knock'd the ftony Ground, ? 
And thrice the hollow Rocks return'd the Sound, 
Andthricewe faw the Stars, that ſtood with Dews ound) 


| The flagging Winds forſook us, with the Sun; 
| And weary'd, on Cyclopean Shoars we run. =. 
| The Port Gapacious, and ſecure from Wind, > 
| 15 to the foot of thundring Ætna join d. 

| By turns a pitchy Cloud ſhe rowls on high; 


By turns hot Embers from her Entrails fly ; 749 
And Flakes of mounting Flames, that lk the Sky. 
K 4 00 
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Oft from ber Bowels maſſy Rocks are theown, = 
And ſhiver'd by the force come piece-meal down. 

Oft liquid Lakes of burning Sulphur flow, 

| Fed from the fiery Springs that boil below. 

| Enceladus, they ſay, transfix'd by Fove, 49 
With blaſted Limbs came trembling from aboye: 

And, where he fell, th avenging Father drew 

This flaming Hill, and on his Body threw : 

As often as he turns his weary Sides, 5 
He ſhakes the ſolid Iſle, and Smoke the Heayens hide 

In fiady Woods we paſs the tedious Night, 
Where bellowing Sounds and Groans our Souls afright; 
Of which no Cauſe is offer d to the Sight, 

Tor not one Star was kindled in the Sky; 
or cou'd the Moon her borrow'd Light ph 765 
For miſty Clouds involy'd the Firmament; : 
The Stars were muffled, and the Moon was pent. | 
Scarce had the riſing Sun the Day reveabd; 
Scarce had his Heat the pearly Dews diſpell'd; 
When from the Woods there bolts, before our Sight, 778 
| Somewhat, betwixt a Mortal and a Spright. 
So thin, ſo ghaſtly meager, and ſo wan, | | 
So bare of Fleſh, he ſcarce reſembled Man. 4 
This thing, all tatter d, ſeem'd from far t implore 

Our pious Aid, and pointed to the Shore, 775 


E ‚ͤ ͤ Ü , . „ ... on. 


Ve 


The reſt, in Meen, in Habit, and in Face, 1 0 1 
Appear d a Greek, and ſuch indeed he was. | 
| Hecaſt on us, from far, a frightful View, 780 


| To firetch his Limbs, and trembled as he ran. 
And thus with Tears and Sighs for Pity calls, e 785 


From Nature's common Gift, this vital Air, 


O Trojans, take me hence: I beg no more, 


Among your Foes beſieg d th Imperial Town; 
For ſuch Demerits if my Death be due, | 


He ſaid, and on his Knees my Knees embrac d: 


Th Occaſion of his Fears; and whence he came. 


KN. III. @ANEIS yer 
We look behind; then view his ſhaggy Beard; | 
His Cloaths were tagg'd with Thorns, and Filth his Limbs | 


Whom ſoon for Trojans and for Foes he knew : 
Stood ſtill, and paus d; thence all at once began 


Soon as approach'd, upon his Knees he falls, 


Now by the Pow'rs above, and what we ſhare 


But bear me far from this unhappy Shore. 
Tix true, I am a Greet, and farther own, 70 


No more for this abandon d Life I ſie: 

This only Favour let my Tears obtain, 

To throw me headlong in the rapid Main: 

dince nothing more than Death my Crime demands, 
die content, to die by human Hands. | 


<4} : 
wv 
wy. 


bad him boldly tell his Fortune paſt; e 
His preſent State, his Lineage, and his Name; $50 


KF 8 3 
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The good Anthiſes rais'd him with his Hand; 
Who, thus encourag'd, anſwer'd our Demand: 
From Ithaca my Native Soil I came 
To Troy, and Achamenides my Name. 
Me, my poor Father with Ulyſſes ſent; 
(O had I ſtay'd, with Poverty content!) 
But fearful for themſelves, my Countrymen 
Left me forſaken in the Cyclops" Den. 

| The Cave, tho large, was dark, the diſmal Floor 
Was pav'd with mangled Limbs and putrid Gore. 
Our monſtrous Hoſt, of more than Human Size, 
Erects his Head, and ſtares within the Skies. 


|  Bellowing his Voice, and horrid is his Hue. 


Ve Gods, remove this Plague from mortal View! 
The Joints of ſlaughter d Wretches are his Food: 

And for his Wine he quaffs the ſtreaming Blood. 
Theſe Eyes beheld, when with his ſpacious Hand 
He ſeiꝛ d two Captives of our Grecian Band; 
Stretch'd on his Back, he daſh'd againſt the Stones 
Their broken Bodies, and their crackling Bones: 

With ſpouting Blood the Purple Pavement ſwims, 


365 


810 


080 


820 


While the dire Glutton grinds the trembling Limbs. 


Not unreveng d, .Ulyſſes bore their Fate, 
Nor thoughtleſs of his own unhappy State: 


825 


For, gorg d with Fleſh, and drunk with Human Wine, 


i White faſt aſleep the Giant lay 9 85 


Snoaring 


BS — | 


_— F. 3 
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EN. III. E NE IS. 563 
* $noaring aloud, and belching from his Maw 
( His indigeſted Foam, and Morſels raw : | 
We pray, we caft the Lots, and then ſurround 830 
The monſtrous Body, ſtretch'd along the Ground: 
aach, as he cou'd approach him, lends a Hand 

| To bore his Eyeball with a flaming Brand 
Beneath his frowning Forehead lay his Eye, 

{ For only one did the vaſt Frame ſupply ; ) 

But that a Globe ſo large, his Front it fill 8 

Like the Sun's Disk, or like a Grecian Shield. 

The Stroke ſucceeds; and down the Pupil bends ; 
This Vengeance follow'd for our laughter d Friends. OD 
But hafte, unhappy Wretches, haſte to flyz OD Lao : 
Your Cables cut, and on your Oars rely. 
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Buch, and fo vaſt as Pohpheme appears, 

A hundred more this hated Iſland bears: 

Lie him in Caves they ſhut their woolly Sheep, 

Like him, their Herds on tops of Mountains keep; 84 
Like him, with mighty Strides, they ſtalk from TP to | 
Steep. 

And now three Moons their . An renew, 
Since thus in Woods and Wilds, obſcure from view, 
I drag my loathſom Days with mortal Fright; © 

And in deſerted Caverns lodge by „„ 
Oft from the Rocks a dreadful Proſpect ſee To 
Of the huge Cyclops, like a walking Tree: 


From 


564 LY IRGITL's XN. fl a 
From far 1 hear his thund'ring Voice reſound; 
And trampling Feet that ſhake the ſolid Ground. 
Cornels and falvage Berries of the Wood,. 875 
Pad Roots and Herbs have been my meagre Food. 
While all around my longing Eyes I caſt, 5 
a your happy Ships appear at laſt. 

On thoſe I fix d my Hopes, to theſe I run, 


Tis all I ask, this cruel Race to ſhun: _ 86⁰ 


What other Death you pleaſe your ſelves, beſtow. 
| Searce had he ſaid, when on the Mountain's Brow 

Wie ſaw the Giant-Shepherd ſtalk before 
His following Flock, and leading to the Shore. 
A monſtrous Bulk, deform'd, depriv'd of Sight, 867 
His Staff a trunk of Pine, to guide his Steps aright. 
His pondrous Whiſtle from his Neck deſcends ; 
His woolly Care their penſive Lord attends: 
This only Solace his hard Fortune ſends. 
Soon as he reach'd the Shoar, and touch'd the Waves, $70 
From his bor'd Eye the gutt ring Blood he laves: 
He gnaſh'd his Teeth and groan d; thro' Seas he flride:, 
And ſcarce the topmoſt Billows touch'd his Sides. 


Seis d with a ſudden Fear, we run to Sea, 


The Cables cut, and ſilent haſte away: 5 7 5 


The well. deſerving Stranger entertain; 
Then, buckling to the Work, our Oars divide the Main, 
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Tex III. E NE IS. 7657 
The Giant hearken d to the daſhing ſound: 
I} put when our Veſſels out of reach he found, 
ne ſtrided onward; and in vain eſſay d 880 
i Th Ionian Deep, and durſt no farther wade. . 
With that he roar d aloud ; the dreadful Cry 7 
Shakes Earth, and Air, and Seas; the Billows fly * 
Before the bellowing Noiſe, to diſtant Italy. C 

| The neighb'ring Ætna trembling all around: 837 
| The winding Caverns echo to the ſound, 
| His Brother Cyclops hear the yelling Roar; 
And, ruſhing down the Mountains, crowd the Shoar: 
| We faw their ſtern diſtorted looks, from far, 
And one-ey'd Glance, that yainly threatned War, 890 
A dreadful Council, with their Heads on high; 
re miſty Clouds about their Foreheads fly : 
I| Not yielding to the tow'ring Tree of Tove, , 
Or talleſt Cypreſs of Diana's Grove. 
I] New Pangs of mortal Fear our Minds aflail, 
1 We tug at ev'ry Oar, and hoiſt up ev'ry Sail; | 
And take th. Advantage of the friendly Gale. 

| Forewarn'd by Helenus, we ſtrive to ſhun 
: Charybdis Gulph, nor dare to Scylla run. | 
| An equal Fate on either fide appear $09 
We, tacking to the left, are free from Fears, 
For from Pelorus Point, the North aroſe, 


And drove us back where ſwift Pantagias flows. 


8959 


His 


$66 VIRGIL Xx. Ill 
His Rocky Mouth we paſs; and make our Way 


By Thapſus, and Megara's winding Bay ; 9 
This Paſſage Achæmenides had ſhown, | Her 
Tracing the Courſe which he before had run. By r 

Right O er- againſt Plemmyrium's watry Strand u 
There lies an Iſle, once call'd th* Orty gian Land: | Eaſc 
Alpheus, as Old Fame reports, has found on Saw 
From Greece a ſecret Paſſage under-pround: C | The 
By Love to beauteous Arethuſa led, 5 Yet 
4nd mingling here, they row! in the fame Sacred Bed, And 

As Helenus enjoin d, we next adore 1 Den 

Diana's Name, Protectreſs of the Shore. 917 b Thi: 
With proſp'rous Gales we paſs the quiet Sounds ö Fro: 

Of fill Florus, and his fruitful Bonns. 8 

Then doubling Cape Pachynus, we ſurvcy = 

The rocky Shore extended to the Sea. ; oh And 
The Town of Camarine from far we ſee ; 625 | 


And fenny Lake undrain'd by Fates Decree. 

In ſight of the Geloan Fields we pals, 

And the large Walls, where mighty Gela was: 
Then Agragas with lofty Summits crown'd; | 
Long for the Race of warhke Steeds renown'd: 95 
We paſs d Selinus, and the Palmy Land, 
And widely ſhun the Lilybean strand, 
Unſafe, for ſecret Rocks, and moving Sand, 


1 K N. I. N18 
At length on Shoar the weary Fleet arriv'd; 
| Which Drepanum's unhappy Port recei d. 


Here, after endleſs Labours, often toſt 


By raging Storms, and driy'n on ey'ry Coaſt, 


My dear, dear Father, ſpent with Age, I loſt. 
Eaſe of my Cares, and Solace of my Pain, 


Saved through a thouſand Toils, but ſav d i in vain. 
The Prophet, who my future Woes reyeal'd, 

5 Yet this, the greateſt and the worſt, conceal'd : 

] And dire Celeno, whoſe foreboding Skill 

| Denounc'd all elſe, was filent of this Ill: 

| This my laſt Labour was. Some friendly God 

F From thence convey'd us to your bleſt Abode. 


Thus to the liſtning Queen, the Royal Gueft 


| His wand'ring Courſe, and all his Toils expreſ; c d; 
| And here concluding, he retir a to | Re a 
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The ARGU M E N T. 

Dido diſcovers to her Siſter her "Paſſion for Eneas, and 15 
Thoughts of Marrying him. She prepares à Hunting 
Match for his Entertainment. Juno by Venus's conſent 
raiſes a Storm, which ſeparates the Hunters, and drive 
Eneas and Dido into the ſame Cave, where their Mar. 
riage is ſupposd to be compleated. Jupiter diſpatche 
Mercury to Æneas, to wars him from Carthage; Ene- 
as fecrerly prepares for his Voyage: Dido finds out his De 
ſign, and to put a ſtop to it, makes uſe of her own, and 

ber Siſter's Entreaties, and diſcovers all the Variety of Paſ- 
frons that are incident to a neglected Lover: When nothin; 


wou d prevail upon him, ſhe contrives her own Deat ath, = 
with which this Book concludes. 
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N 2 UT anxious Cares already ſeiz'd the Queen 
© She fed within her Veins a Flame unicen: 
The Heroe's Valour, As, and Birth, inſpire 
Her Soul with, Love, and fann the {ccict 
Fe. 


His Words, his Looks imprinted in her Heart, 
Improve the Paſſion, and increaſe the Smart. 
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LEN, IN NIS. 

: Now, when the Purple Mora had chas'd away 

b The dewy Shadows, and reſtor'd the Day; 

her Siſter firſt, with early Care ſhe ſought, 

7 And thus in mournful Accents eas d her Thought. 
N My deareſt Auna, what new Dreams afiright 

: My lab'ring Soul; what Viſions of the Night 

7 Diſturb my Quiet, and diſtract my Breaſt, 

| ich ſtrange Ideas of our Trojan Gueſt? | 

ls Worth, his Actions, and Majeſtick Air, 

| A Man deſcended from the Gods declare, 

Fear ever argues a degenerate kind, 

| His Birth is well aſſerted by his Mind. 815 
Then what he ſuffer d, when by Fate betray d, 
| What brave Attempts for falling Troy he made! 
| ich were his Looks, ſo gracefully he ſpoke, 

| That were I not reſoly'd againſt the Yoke | 

Of hapleſs Marriage; never to be curs'd : 

| With ſecond Love, fo fatal was my firſt ; 

| To this one Error I might yield again: 


For ſince Sichæaus was untimely ſlain, 
| This only Man is able to ſubvert 
W The 5x'd Foundations of my ſtubborn Heart. 
| And to confeſs my Frailty, to my ſhame, 
Somewhat I find within, if not the ſame, 
Too like the Sparkles of my former flame. 


— —ä— 


Firſt let avenging Fove, with Flames from high, 
Drive down this Body, to the neather Sky, 39 


Before I break the plighted Faith I gave; 
No; he who had my Vows, ſhall ever have; 
For whom TI loy'd on Earth, I worſhip in the Grave. 


And ſtop'd her Speech: her Siſter thus replies. 
O dearer than the vital Air I breath, „„ 
Will you to Grief your blooming Years bequeath? 


Without the Joys of Mother, or of Wife. 
Think you theſe Tears, this pompous Train of Woe, 
Are known, or valu'd by the Ghoſts below? 1 

1 grant, that while your Sorrows yet were green, 


f70  FIRECTL @£x1: 
But firſt let yawning Earth a Paſſage rend; | 
And let me through the dark Abyſs deſcend; 


Condemn'd with Ghoſts in endleſs Night to lye; 


She ſaid; the Tears ran guſhing from her Eyes, «4 


Condemn'd to waſte in Woes your lonely Life, 


It well became a Woman, and a Queen, 
The Vows of Tyrian Princes to neglect, (2 
To ſcorn Iarbas, and his Love reject; 


With all the Libyan Lords of mighty Name; 


But will you fight apainſt a pleaſing Flame! 


This little Spot of Land, which Heay'n beſtows, 
On ev'ry ſide is hemm'd with warlike Foes: «55 


Getulian Cities here are ſpread around; 
And fierce Numidians there your Frontiers bound; 
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v. IV. A N E.. FOR 
re lies a barren Waſte of thirſty Land, 
id there the Syrtes raiſe the moving Sand : 
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d from the Sea Pygmalion threatens more. 
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opitious Heav'n, and gracious Funo, lead 


77 


- 
7 
A Fo J 
> 
. 7 / 


_ * 
GEES 


is wand ring Navy to your needful Aid: 


„ e! 
Wi... _ 
i 


oy will your Empire ſpread, your City riſe 
. foch an Union, and with fach Allie: 6 
7 pplore the Favour of the Pow'rs above; 5 


dleare the Conduct of che reſt to Love, 

ontinue ſtill your hoſpitable way, 

nd {till invent occaſions of their ſtay; 

pl! Storms, and Winter Winds, ſhall ceaſe to threat, 

nd Planks and Oars repair their ſhatter'd Fleet, 71 
Theſe Words, which from a Friend, and Siſter came, 
th cafe refolv'd the Scruples of her Fame; 

nd added Fury to the kindled Flame. 

id with Hope, the Project they purſue; 

Dn ey ry Altar Sacrifice renews; 

| choſen Ewe of two Years old they pay 

fo Ceres, Bacchus, and the God of Day: 

"referring Funos Pow'r: For Funo ties 


OY 


e beauteous Queen before her Altar ftands, 
ad holds the Golden Goblet in her Hands: 


lun Troops beſiege the narrow Shore ; bo 


| i ie Nuptial Knot, and makes the Marriage Joys. 80 


I 
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And pours the ruddy Wine betwixt her Horns ; 
And while the Prieſts with Pray'r the Gods invoke, 
She feeds their Altars with Saban Smoke. | 
With hourly Care the Sacrifice renews, 


_ What Prieftly Rites, alas! what Pious Art, 


[Wounds with a random Shaft the careleſs Hind ; 
Diſtracted with her pain ſhe flies the Woods, 


Sticks in her ſide; and rankles in her Heart. bw 


Her falt ring Tongue forbids to ſpeak the reſt. 
When Day declines, and Feaſts renew the Night; 


- 
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A milk-white Heifer ſhe with Flow'rs adorns, | . ongs 


; own 7: 
I ll it 
& gill 
9 Hear 
x thus 
Then 
hdrav 


Tutte 


And anxiouſly the panting Entrails views. 


What Vows avail to cure a bleeding Heart! 

A gentle Fire ſhe feeds within her Veins; 

Where the ſoft God ſecure in Silence reigns. 
Sick with Deſire, and ſeeking him ſhe loves, 

From Street to Street, the raving Dido roves. 

So when the watchful Shepherd, from the Blind, 


Pon t! 
ent, 
in he 
d ſee 


Bounds o'er the Lawn, and ſeeks the ſilent Floods ; 
With fruitleſs Care; for till the fatal Dart 


And now ſhe leads the Trojan Chief along 

The lofty Walls, amidft the buſie Throng ; _ 
Diſplays her Tyriaz Wealth, and riſing Town, 
Which Love, without his Labour, makes his own. 
This Pomp ſhe ſhows to tempt her wandring Gueit: 


Still on his Face ſhe feeds her famiſh'd fight; 


N. M. IV. ENE IS. * 


' longs again to hear the Prince relate | 

own Adventures, and the Trojan Fate: 3 
| tels it o'er and o'er; but {till in vain; Y 
fill ſhe begs to hear 1 it, once again. 

Hearer on the Speaker's Mouth depends; 

„ mus the Tragick Story never ends. 


; hen, when they part, when Phœbe's paler Light 

„ hdraws, and falling Stars to Sleep i »[Üͤ 4 SY 
Ton remains, when ev'ry Guelt is gone, 

Pen the Bed he preſod, and ſiglis alone; 

nt, her abſent Heroe ſees and hears; 

in her Boſom young Aſcanius bears: 120 
d ſeeks the Father's Image in the Child, 

Lore by Likeneſs might be ſo beguil a. 

diem time the riſing Tow'rs are at a ſtand: 

Labours exerciſe the youthful Band: 

rule of Arts, nor Toils of Arms they know ; = 128 
e Mole is left unfiniſh'd to the Foe. 

e Mounds, the Works, the Walls, 1 neglected lye, 

ort of their promis id height that ſeem d to threat the Sky. 
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hit when Imperial Funo, from above, 
Dido fetter'd in the Chains of Love; OT 
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. t with the Venom, which her Veins inflam'd, i 
mw | by no ſenſe of Shame to be reclaim'd: 1 

th ooh Words to Venus ſhe begun. | 
alles, endicis {10:,0urs you have won, 1 

1 = | And 1 


And mighty Trophies with your worthy Son: 1p 
| Two Gods a filly Woman have undone. _ 
Nor am 1 ignorant, you both ſuſpect 
This riſing City, which my Hands erect: 
But ſhall Cœleſtial Diſcord never ceaſe? 
?Tis better ended in a laſting Peace. 
You ſtand poſſeſs'd of all your Soul defir a, ; 
Poor Dido with conſuming Love is fir d: 
Your Trojan with my Tyrian let us join, 
So Dido ſhall be yours, Æneas mine: 
One common Kingdom, one united Line, 145 
Eliza ſhall 2 Dardan Lord obey, = 
And lofty Carthage for a Dow r convey. 
Then Venus, who her hidden Fraud deſcry'd, 
(Which wou'd the Sceptre of the ee 
To Libyan Shores, ) thus artfully reply'd: = 
Who but a Fool, wou'd Wars with Fung chuſe, 
And ſuch Alliance, and ſuch Gifts refuſe? 
If Fortune with our joint Deſires comply: 
The Doubt is all from Fove, and Deſtiny ; 
Leſt he forbid, with abſolute Command, 
To mix the People in one common Land. 
Or will the Trojan, and the Hriau Line, 
In laſting Leagues, and ſure Succeſſion join? 
But you, the Partner of his Bed and Throne, 


May move his Mind; my Wiſt.es are your own, 109 


Ale 


* ANEIS 8 Fer 
Ine, faid Imperial Juno, be be the Care; | 
me urges, now, to perfect this Affair: 


, end my C ounſel, and the Secret ſhare. 


LIT 


yen next the Sun his riſing Light diſplays, 


e Queen, Æneas, and the Hrian Court, 

i to the ſhady Woods, for Silvan Game, reſort. 
- while the Huntſmen pitch their Toils round, 
rd cheerful Horns, from Side to Side, reſound; 


With Hail, and Thunder, and tempeſtuous Rain: 

Tic fearful Train ſhall take their ſpeedy Flight, 

Piers, and all involy'd in gloomy Night: 

De Cave a grateful Shelter ſhall afford . 

To the fair Princeſs and the T; rojan Lord. | . 175 
wit my ſelf the bridal Bed prepare, — 
you, to bleſs the Nuptials, will be there: 

$o ſtall their Loves be crewn'd with due Delighes, 

Wd £9072 ſhall be preſent at the Rites. 


"45 


150 


| he Queen of Love conſents, and cloſely ſmiles 180 
100 Ft her vain Project, and diſcover d Wiles, 

The oy Morn was riſen from the Main, 

rd Horns and Hounds awake the Princely Train: 

[They ine early through the City Gate, | ; 
Tiere the more wakeful Huntſmen ready wait, 185 


Ale 7 With | 


od gilds the World below with Purple Rays; e 


Iich) Cloud mall cover all the Fin 17% 
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776 RN. 
With Nets, and Toils, and Darts, beſide the force 
Of Spartan Dogs, and ſwift Maſſylian Horſe. 

The Tyrian Peers, and Officers of State, 

For the ſlow Queen, in Anti-Chambers wait 
Her lofty Courſer, in the Court below, 

(Who his Majeſtick Rider ſeems to know,) 
TIO of his Purple Trappings, paws the Ground, 


Rin 


108 


And champs the Golden Bitt ; and ſpreads the Foam around 


The Queen at length appears: On either Hand 
95 The brawny Guards in Martial order ſtand. 


A flower d Cymarr, with Golden Fringe ſhe wort 


And at her Back a Golden Quiver bore: 

Her flowing Hair, a Golden Caul reſtrains; 

A golden Claſp, the Brian Robe ſuſtains. 
Then young Aſcanius, with a ſprightly Grace, 
Leads on the Trojan Youth to view the Chace. 

But far above the reſt in beauty ſkines 
The great Aneas, when the Troop he joins: 
Like fair Apollo, when he leaves the Froſt 
Ot wintry Xanthus, and the Lycian Coaſt: 
When to his Native Delos he reſorts, 

Orcains the Dances, and renews the Sports: 


Waere painted SCyBLARS, mix'd with Cretan Bands, | 


Before the joyful Altars join their Hands. 
Himſelf, on Cynthus walking, ſees below 
The Merry Madneſs of the ſacred Show. 


15 


200 


2057 


219 


Green 


EN 
There 
F And t 
| But Vi 
Enit! 
Are b 
E Rem 
Are tl 
| And 1 
ro v 
I Sil 
E With 
| Firſt 


Da 


: | The 
Thor 
And, 
| Then 
No ( 
| And | 


| Kno! 
| Thy 
in It 
Shall 
| And 
Till. 

Thri 


V 


106 


id 


197 


209 


219 


een 


| * theſe our Scepters? Theſe our due Rewards? 
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There fix'd their Arms, and there renew'd their Name, 


And there in Quict rules, and crown'd with Fame: 

But we, deſcended from your ſacred Line, | 342 
Fnticled to your Heav'n, and Rites Divine, 
Are baniſh'd Earth, and, for the Wrath of one, 

Removy'd from Latium, and the promis'd Throne. 


And is it thus that Fove his plighted Faith regards? 24 
To whom, the Father of immortal Race, 


| Smiling with that ſerene indulgent Face, 


| Vill h which he drives the Clouds, and clears the Skies: 


ut gave a holy Kiſs; then thus rer es. 
Daughter, diſmiſs thy Fears: To thy Deſire 255 


| | The Fates of thine are fix'd, and ſtand entire. 
| Thou ſhalt behold thy wiſh' gd Lavinian Walls, 


| 2nd, ripe for Heav'n, when Fate Æneas calls, 
| Then Galt thou bear him up, ſublime, to me; 

Vo Councils have revers'd my firm Decree. - 255 

| 1nd leſt new Fears diſturb thy happy State, 

| Know, I have ſearch'd the Myſtick Rolls of Fate: 

Thy Son (nor is th appointed Seaſon far) 

Lin Italy ſhall wage ſucceſsful War: 

Shall tame fierce Nations in the b. oody Field, 308 
and Soy” reign Laws impoſe, and Cities build, 
Till, after ev'ry Foe ſubdu'd, the Sun 
Thrice thro the Signs his Annual Race ſhall run: 
F 


458 FVIRGCTE A 
This is his Time prefix d. Aſcanius then, | 
Nov calld Tiilus, ſhall begin his Reign. 55 
He thirty rowling Years the Crown ſhall wear: 
Then from Lavinium ſhail the Seat transfer 
| And, with hard Labour, .4/ba-loaga build 
The Throne with his Succeſſion ſhall be fill'd, | 
Three hundred Circuits more: then ſhal! be fe 15 
ua the fair, a Prieſteſs and a Queen. 
Who full of Mars, in time, with kindly Throws, 
Shall at a Birth two goodly Boys diſcloſe, _ 
The Royal Babes a tawny Wolf ſhall drain, 
Then Romulus his Grundſire's Throne ſhall gain, 1; 
: Of Martial Tow'rs the Founder fall become, 
The People Romans call, the City Rome. 
To them, no Bounds of Empire I aſſign; 
Nor Term of Years to their immortal Line. | 
Ev'n haughty Funo, who, with endleſs Broils, 385 
Earth, Seas, and Heav'n, and Fove himſelf turmoils, 
At length atton'd, her friendly Pow'r ſhall joyn, 
Jo cheriſh and advance the Trojan Line. 
The ſubject World ſhall Rome's Dominion own, 
And, proſtrate, ſhall adore the Nation of the Govrn. 30 
An Age is ripening in revolving Fate, 
| When Troy ſhall overturn the Grecian State: 
And ſweet Revenge her conqu'ring Sons ſhall call, 
To cruſh the People that conſpir'd her Fal. 
| Tien 


E#NETS. 4 


Ea 


, E Whoſe Empire Ocean, and whoſe Fame the Skies 
| alone ſhall bound. Whom, fraught with Eaſtern Spoils, 
Our Heav'n, the juſt Reward of Human Toils, 


| Securely ſhall repay with Rites Divine; 

3 And Incenſe ſhall aſcend before his {acred Shrine. 395 
C Then dire Debate, and impious War fall ceaſe. 

5 Ard the ſtern Age be ſoftned into Peace: 

Then baniſh'd Faith ſhall once again return. 

y And Veſtal Fires in hallow'd "Temples burn, 

| And Remus With Luirins ſhail ſaltain 45 
te righteous Laws and Fraud and Force reſtrain, 
Fanus himſelf before his Fane fall wait, 

And keep the dreadful Iſſues of his Cate, 


' With Bolts and Iron Bars: within remains 


— . 


| Impriſon'd Fury, bound in brazen Chains : 403 
High on a Trophie rais d, of uſeleſs Arms, _ 
| He ſits, and threats the World with vain Alarms. 

He ſaid, and ſent Cyllenius with Command 
To free the Ports, and ope the Punique Land 
To Trojan Gueſts; leſt ignorant of Fate, 415 
The Queen might force them from her Town and State 
Down from the Steep of Heav'n Cyllenius flies, 
and cleaves with all his Wings the yielding Skies, 
doon on the Libyan Shoar deſcends the God; 
Performs his LR and diſplay s his Rod: | 
F.2 


3 Then Caſar from the Julian Stock ſhall riſe, 390 
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The ſurly Murmurs of the People ceaſe, 

And, as the Fates requir'd, they give the Peace. 

The Queen her {elf ſuſpends the rigid Laws, 

The Trojans pities, and protects their Cauſe. 


F 


Mean time, in Shades of Night Ænueas lies; 1: : 


| Care ſeiz'd his Soul, and Sleep forſook his Eyes. 
But when the Sun reſtor'd the chearful Day, 
He roſe, the Coaſt and Country to 8 800 
Anxious and eager to diſcover more: 

It look d a wild uncultivated Shoar: 41d | 
But whether Human Kind, or Beaſts alone | 
poſſeſs d the new- found Region, was unknowyn. 
Beneath a ledge of Rocks his Fleet he hides; 

Tall Trees ſurround the Mountains ſhady ſides: 

The bending Brow above, a ſafe Retreat provides. 40 
Arm'd with two pointed Darts, he leaves his Friends, 
And true Achates on his Steps attends. 

Loe, in the deep Receſies of the Wood, 

Pefore his Eyes his Goddeſs Mother ſtood: 

2 Huntrefs i in her Habit and her Meen; = 435 
Her Dreſs a Maid, her Air confeſsd a Queen. | 
Bare were her Knees, and Knots her Garments bind; 
Looſe was her Hair, and wanton'd in the Wind; 

Her Hand ſuſtain d a Bow, her Quiver hung behind. 
She ſeem'd a Virgin of the Spartan Blood: 440 
With ſuch Array Harpalice betrode 5 


Her Thracian Courſer, and out- ſtrip'd the rapid I tocd. 
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Ho! Strangers! have you lately ſeen, ſhe ſaid, 


One of my Siſters, like my ſelf array d; 


Who croſt the Lawn, or in the Foreſt ſtray” 1 

4 painted Quiver at her Back ſhe bore; 

Vary'd with Spots, a Linx's Hide ſhe wore: 4 1 

Ard at full Cry purſu d the tusky Boar? | 

Thus Venres : Thus her Son reply'd agen; 

None of your Sitters have we heard or ſeen, 470 

O Virgin! or what other Name you bear 

[ Above that ſtyle; O more than mortal fair ! 

| Your Voice and Meen Cœleſtial Birth bets ay! 

It, as you ſeem, the Siſter of the Day; ; 

Or one at leaſt of Chaſt Diana's Train, 477 

Let not an humble Sappliant ſuc in vain: - 
But tell a Stranger, long in Tempeſts toſt, 

What Earth we tread, and who commands the Coalt? 

Then on your Name ſhall wretched Mortals cal; A 

And offer'd Victims at your Altars fall. 4460 

dare not, ſke reply d, aſſume the Name 

Cf Goddeſs, or Cœleſtial Honours claim: 

For Hrian Virgins Bows and Quivers bear, 

And Purple Buskins o'er their Ankles wear. 

Know, gentle Youth, in Livzan Lands you are: 46 

A People rude in Peace, and rough in War, 

The riſing City, which from far you ſee, 


Is Carthage; and a Tyrian Colony. 
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Phenician Dido rules the growing State, 
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Who fled from Tyre, to ſhun her Brother's Hate: 4» 


Great were her Wrongs, her Story full of Fate; 
Which I will ſum in ſhort. Sichans known 
For Wealth, and Brother to the Punic Throne, 
Pofeſ#d fair Dido's Bed: And either Heart 
At once was wounded with an equal Dart. 
Her Father gave her, yet a ſpotleſs Maid ; 
Pygmalion then the Tyrian Scepter way d: 
One who contemn'd Divine and Humane Laws. 
Then Strife enſu'd, and curſed Gold the Cauſe, 
The Monarch, blinded with Deſire of Wealth; 
With Steel invades his Brother's Life by Stealth; 
Before the ſacred Altar made him bleed, | 
And long from her conceal'd the cruel Deed: 


Some Tale, ſome new Pretence, he daily coin d, 


To ſooth his Si cer, and delude her Mind. 

At length, in dead of Night, the Ghoſt appears 
Of her unhappy Lord: The Spectre ſtares, 

And with erected Eyes his bloody Boſom bares. 
The cruel Altars, and his Fate he tells, EY 
And the dire Secret of his Houſe reveals. 
Then warns the Widow, and her houſho!d Gods, 
To ſcek a Refuge in remote Abodes. 
Laſt, to ſupport her, in fo long a Way, 

He ſhows her where his hidden Treaſure lay. 
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Admoniſh'd thus, and ſeiz d with mortal Fright, 495 
The Queen provides Companions of her Flight: 


They meet, and all combine to leave the State, 


N Who hate the Tyrant, or who fear his Hate. 
| They ſeize a Fleet, which ready rigg'd they find: 


Nor is Pygmaliou's Treaſure left behind. yoo 
The Veſlels, heavy laden, put to Sea 

With proſp'rous Winds; a Woman leads the Way. 
] know not, if by Streſs of Weather driv .. 


Or was their fatal Courſe diſpos d by Heav'n; 


t laſt they landed, where from far your Eyes Fo 


May view the Turrets of new Carthage riſe: 


| There bought a ſpace of Ground, which Byrſa call d 


From the Bull's Hide, they firſt inelos d, and wall'd. 


| But whence are you, what Country claims your Birth? 


What ſeek you, Strangers, on our Libyan Earth? : 510 5 
To whom, with Sorrow ſtreaming from his Eyes, e 

and deeply ſighing, thus her Son replies: 

Cou'd you with Patience hear, or I relate, 

O Nymph! the tedious Annals of our Fate! 

Tlro ſuch a Train of Woes if I ſhou'd run, FiF 

The Day wou'd ſooner than the Tale be done! 


| From ancient Troy, by Force expal'd, we came, 
| IT Of P 


If you by chance have heard the Trojan Name 


On various Seas, by various Tempeſts toſt, 


At length we landed on your Libyan Coaſt: $28 
| F 4 The 


a” r Ant 
The Good Æneas am I call'd, a Name, 
While Fortune favour'd, not unknown to Fame: 
My Houſhold Gods, Companions of my Woes, 
With pious Care I reſcu'd from our Foes. 
To fruitful Italy my Courſe was bent, 353 
And from the King of Heav'n is my Deſcent, 
With twice ten Sail J croſt the Phrygian Sea; | 
Fate and my Mother Coddefs led my Way. 
| Scarce ſev'n, the thin Remainder of my Fleet, 
From Storms preſerv'd, within your Harbour meet: 52% 
My {if diſtreſsd, an Exile, and unknown, 
Debar'd from Europe, and from Aſa thrown, 
In Libyan Defarts wander thus alone. 

His tender Parent cou d no longer bear; 
But, interpoſing, fonght to ſooth his Care. 
Whoc'er you are, not unbelov'd by Heav'n, 


Since on our friendly Shoar your Ships are driy'n; 1 Th 
Have Courage: To the Gods permit the _ EF" 
And to the Queen expoſe your juſt Requeſt, _ Un 
Now take this Earneſt of Succeſs, for more: 54 In 
Your ſcatter'd Fleet is join'd upon the Shoar; | Ne 
The Winds are chang'd, your Friends from Dan ger free, An 
Or J renounce my skill in Augury. "g 
Twelve Swans behold, in beauteous Order move, bu 

And ſtoop with cloſing Pinions from above: 545 * 
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| Ex. I. ANEIS, 49 
| Whom late the Bird of Jove had driv'n along, os | 
And thro the Ciouds purſu d the ſcatt ring Throng: 
ö Now all united in 2 goodly Team, : 

; They skim the Ground, and ſeek the quiet Sttedh 
| As they, with Joy returning, clap their Wings, 555 
And ride the Circuit of the Skies in Rings: 
| Not otherwiſe your Ships, and ev'ry Friend, 

Already hold the Port, or with ſwift Sails deſcend... 
| No more Advice is needful, but purſue : | 
The Path before yOu, and the Town in view.. 55 


Thus having ſaid, ſhe turn'd, and made appear 


Her Neck refulgent, and diſhevel'd © = 
| Which, flowing from her Shoulders, reach'd the Ground,” 
And widely ſpread Ambroſial Scents around: e 
In length of Train deſcends her ſweeping Gown, 56 
| And by her gracetul Walk, the Queen of Loye 1 is known: 
| The Prince purſu'd the parting Deity, 


With Words like theſe : Ah! whither doit thou fly? 
Unkind and cruel, to deceive your Son 

In borrow d Shapes, and his Embrace to ſhun: 6565 
Never to bleſs my Sight, but thus unknown; 


| And till to ſpeak in Accents not your own. 


Apainſt the Goddeſs theſe Complaints he made; 
But took the Path, and her Commands obey'd. 


They march abſcure, for Venus kindly ſhrouds, 57e 
With Miſts, their Perſons, and involves in Clouds; 
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That, thus unſeen, their Paſſage none might ſtay, 5 
Or force to tell the Cauſes of their Way. 

This part perform'd, the Goddeſs flies ſublime, 
To viſit Paphos, and her native Cline: 
Where Garlands ever grecn, and ever fair, 

With Vows are offer'd, and with ſolemn Pray' r: 
A hundred Altars in her Temple ſmoke, 

A thouſand bleeding Hearts her Pow'r invoke. 


They climb the next Aſcent, and looking down, 


Now at a nearer Diſtance view the Town: 
The Prince with Wonder ſecs the ſtately Tow'rs, 


Which late were Huts, and Shepherd's homely Bow'r: 


The Gates and Streets; and hears from ev'ry part 
The Noiſe, and buſy Concourſe of the Mart, 
The toiling Tyrians on each other call, 

To ply their Labour: Some extend the Wall, 
Some build the Citadel; the brawny throng 

Or dig, or puſh unweildly Stones along. 

Some for their Dwellings chuſe a Spot of Ground, 


Which, firſt deſign d, with Ditches they ſurround, 


Some Laws ordain, and {ome attend the Choice 
Of holy Senates, and elect by Voice. 

Here ſome deſign a Mole, while others there 
Lay deep Foundations for a Theatre: 

From Marble Quarries mighty Columns hew, 
For Ornaments of Scenes, and future View. 
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| Such is their Toyl, and ſuch their buſy Pains, 


A; exerciſe the Bees in flow'ry Plains; | 

When Winter paſt, and Summer ſcarce begun, | 600 
Invites them forth to labour i in the Sun: 

Some lead their Youth abroad, while forme con denſe 

Their liquid Store, and ſome in Cells dipence. | 

Some at the Gate ſtand ready to receive 


The Golden. Burthen, and their Friends relieve, o 


All, with united Force, combine to drive 

The lay Drones from the laborious Hive; 

With Envy ſtung, they view each other's Deeds; 
The fragrant Work with Diligence proceeds. 
Thrice happy you, whoſe Walls already riſe; 610 


E Eneas ſaid; and view d, with lifted Eyes, 


Their lofty Tow'rs: then ent'ring os the G , 
Conceal'd in Clouds, ( prodigious to relate) 


| He mix'd, unmark'd, among the buſy Throne, 3 
| Born by the Tide, and paſs'd unſeen along. 615 
Full in the Centre of the Town there ſtood, e 
| Thick ſet with Trees, a venerable Wood: 


The Tyrians landing near this holy Ground, 
And digging here, a proſp'rous Omen found: _ 
From under Earth a Courſer's Head they drew, 620 
Their Growth and future Fortune to foreſhew ; - i 
This fated Sign their Foundreſs Juno gave, 

Of a Soil fruitful, and a People brave. 


* 


468 . 
Sidonian Dido here with ſolemn State 
Did Fund s Temple build, and conſecrate: 


Enrich'd with Gifts, and with a Golden Shrine * 


But more the Goddeſs made the Place Divine. 
On Brazen Steps the Marble Threſhold roſe, 
And Brazen Plates the Cedar Beams incloſe: 
The Rafters are with brazen Cov'rings crown d, 
The lofty Doors on brazen Hinges ſound. 

What firſt Æneas in this Place behe'd, 

Reviv'd his Courage, and his Fear expel['d. 

For while, expecting there the Queen, he rais'd 


Ii wond'ring Eyes, and round the Temple gaz d 


Admir'd the Fortune of the riſing Town, 
The ſtriving Artiſts, and their Arts. renown: 


1 He ſaw in order painted on the Wall, 


Whatever did unhappy Troy befall: 

The Wars that Fame around the World bad blown, 
All to the Life, and ev'ry Leader known. 

There Agamemnon, Priam here he ſpies, 

And fierce Achilles who both Kings defies, 


He ſtop'd, and weeping ſaid, O Friend! ern here 


The Monuments of Trojan Woes appear! 

Our known Diſaſters fill ev'n foreign Lands: 
See there, where old unhappy Priam ſtands! 
Ev'n the mute Walls relate the Warrior's Fame, 
And N Orten the Tyrians Pity claim, 
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hee Gid; his Tears a ready Paſſage find, 
4 Derouring what he ſaw ſo well deſign'd; 


| The hoſtile Spear yet ſticking in his Wound ; 
With tracks of Blood inſcrib'd the duſty Ground. 


| To Pallas Fane in long Proceſſion go, 6718 
In hopes to reconcile their Heay'nly Foe: 
| They weep, they beat their Breaſts, they rend their Hair, 
And rich embroider'd Veſts for Preſents bear: 

| But the ſtern Goddeſs ſtands unmoy'd with Pray'r. 


And with an empty Picture fed his Mind. 


por there he ſaw the fainting Grecians yield, 

; And here the trembling Trojans quit the Field, 

| Purfu'd by fierce Achille; through the Plain, . 
On his high Chariot driving o'er the Slain. 

, The Tents of Rheſus next, his Grief renew, | 

j By their white. Sails betray'd to nightly view. 

And wakeful Diomede, whoſe cruel Sword 659g 
| The Centries flew; nor ſpar d their ſlumb ring Lord. 
| Then took the fiery Steeds, e er yet the Food 

| Of Troy they taſte, or drink the Xanthian Flood. 


Elſewhere he ſaw where Trozlus defy d 


Achilles, and unequal Combat tryd. 
| Then, where the Boy diſarm d, with looſen'd Reins, 665 | 
Was by his Horſes hurry' d o'er the Plains: 


Hung by the Neck and Hair, and drag d around. 


Mean time the Trojan Dames oppreſs d with Woe, ) 


Thrice 
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Thrice Wind the Trojan Walls Achilles drew 6:6 
The Corps of Hector, whom in Fight he flew. 
Here Priam ſues; and there, for-Sums of Gold, 
The lifeleſs Body of his Son is ſold. 
So {ad an Object, and ſo well expreſs d, „ Oi 
Drew Sighs and Groans from the griev'd Heroe 8 Dreat 
Jo ſee the Figure of his lifeleſs Friend, 
And his old Sire, his helpleſs Hand extend. 
Himſelf he ſaw amidſt the Grecian Train, 
5 Mix'd in the bloody Battel on the Plain. 190 
And ſwarthy Memon in his Arms he knew, 
His pompous Enſigns, and his Indian Crew. 
Pentheſilea there, with haughty Grace, 
Leads to the Wars an Amazonian Race: 
In their right Hands a pointed Dart they wield; e 
The left, for Ward, ſuſtains the Lunar Shield. 
Athwart her Breaſt a Golden Belt ſhe throws, 
Amidſt the Preſs alone provokes a thouſand Foes: 
And dares her Maiden Arms to Manly Force oppoſe. 
Thus, while the Trojan Prince employs his Eyes, 697 
Fix'd on the Walls with Wonder and Surpriſe ; 
The Beauteous Dido, with a num'rous Train, 
And Pomp of Guards, aſcends the ſacred Fane. 
duch on Eurotas' Banks, or Cynthus height, 
Diana ſeems; and ſo ſhe charms the Sight, 70: 
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| When in the Dance the graceful Goddeſs leads 

: The Quire of Nymphs, and overtops their Heads. 

E Known by her Quiver, and her lofty Meen, 

cke walks MajeRick, and ſhe looks their Queen: 


| Litona Tees her ſhine above the reſt, 3 | 707 


And feeds with ſecret Joy her filent Breaſt. 


ouch Dido was; with ſuch becoming State, 

ö Imidſt the Crowd, {he walks ſerenely great. 

: Their Labour to her future Sway ſhe ſpeeds, 

ö And paſſing with a gracious Gaance proceeds: 710 
| Then mounts the Thi one, high plac d before the Shi ine; 
n Crowds around, the ſwarming People join. 

N She takes Petitions, and diſpences Laws, 

: Hears, and determines ev Ty private Cauſe. 
| Their Tasks in equal Portions ſhe divides, hos 7 15 | 
end where unequa!, there by Lots decides. 

Another way by chance Æneas bends 

| His Eyes, and unexpected ſees his Friends: 

Autßeus, Sergeſtus grave, Cloanthus ſtrong, = 

, And at their Backs a mighty T ro jan Throng: 720 
| Whom late the Tempeſt on the Billows toſt, 


And widely ſcatter'd on another Coat. 


| The Prince, unſeen, ſurpriz'd with Wonder lande, 


And longs, with joyful haſte, to join their Hands: 

But doubtful of the wiſh'd Event, he ſtays, "237 

and from the hollow Cloud his Friends ſurveys: 
Impa- 


492 V-IRCGTHL's 
Impatient till they told their preſent State, 


And where they left their Ships, and vrhat their Fate; 
And why they came, and what was their Requeſt: 


For theſe were ſent commiſſion'd by the reſt, 
To ſue for leave to land their ſickly Men, 
And gain Admiſſion to the gracious Queen. 
Ent'ring, with Cries they fill d the holy Fane; 
Then thus, with lowly Voice, Ilioners began, 
O Queen! indulg'd by Fayour of the Gods, 
To found an Empire in theſe new Abodes; 
To build a Town, with Statutes to reſtrain 
The wild Inhabitants beneath thy Reign: 
We wretched J rojans toſt on ev'ry Shoar, 
From Sea to Sea, thy Clemency implore : 


5 Forbid the Fires our Shipping to deface, 


Receive th unhappy Fugitives to Grace, 

And ſpare the Remnant of a pious Race. 

We come not with Deſign of waſtful Prey, 

To drive the Country, force the Swains away 
Nor ſuch our Strength, nor ſuch is our Deſire, 
The vanquiſh'd dare not to ſuch Thoughts aſpire. 
A Land there is, Heſperia nam'd of old, 
The Soil is fruitful, and the Men are bold: 

Tb Oenotrians held it once, by common Fame, 
Now call'd Iralia, from the Leader's Name, 
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; ro that ſWeet Region was our Voyage bent, 
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E when Winds, and ev'ry warring Element, 
| Diturb'd our Courſe, and far from ſight of Land, 


Caſt our torn Veſſels on the moving Sand: 


fue Sea came on; the South with mighty Roar, 
Diſpers d and daſh'd the reſt upon the Rocky Shoar. 
| Thoſe few you ſee eſcap'd the Storm, and fear, 
| Unlels you interpoſe, a Shipwreck here; 

E What Men, what Monſters ; what inhuman Race, 
| What Laws, what barb'rous Cuſtoms of the Place, 
| Shut up a defart Shoar to drowning Men, 

And drive us to the cruel Seas agen! | 

If our hard Fortune no Compaſſion draws, 

Nor hoſpitable Rights, nor human Laws, 
The Gods are juſt, and will revenge our Cauſe. 
| Eneas was our Prince, a juſter Lord, 

Or nobler Warrior, never drew a Sword: 

| Obſervant of the Right, religious of his Word, 
If yet he lives, and draws this vital Air: 

| Nor we his Friends of Safety ſhall deſpair; 

| Nor you, great Queen, theſe Offices repent, 

| Which he will equal, and perhaps augment, 

We want not Cities, nor Sicilian Coaſts, 

| Where King Aceſtes Trojan Lineage boaſts. 
permit our Ships a Shelter on your Shoars, 
Refited from your Woods with Planks and Oars; 
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That if our Prince be ſafe, we may renew 


Our deſtin'd Courſe, and Italy purſue, 

But if, O beſt of Men! the Fates ordain 

That thou art ſwallow'd in the Libyan Main: 
And if our young 1zulxs be no more, 

Diſmiſs our Navy from your friendly Shoar; 
That we to good Aceſtes may return, 


And with our Friends our common Loſſes mourn, +i; 


Thus ſpoke Ilioeus; the Trojan Crew 
With Cries and Clamours his Requeſt renew. 


The modeſt Queen a while, with down-caft Eycs, 


Ponder'd the Speech; then briefly thus replies. 
Tuo jans „diſmiſs your Fears: my cruel Fate, 
And doubts attending an unſettled State, 


Force me to guard my Coaſt, from Foreign Foes: 


Who has not heard the ſtory of your Woes? 


The Name and Fortune of your Native Place, 


The Fame and Valour of the Phrygian Race? 
We Tyrians are not ſo devoid of Senſe, 

Nor ſo remote from Phœbus Influence. 
Whether to Latian Shores your Courſe is bent, 
Or driv'n by Tempeſts from your firſt intent f 
You ſeek the good Aceſtes Government; 


Your Men ſhall be receiv d, your Fleet repair d, 


And fail, with Ships of Convoy for your guard : 
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| F Or, wou'd you ſtay, and] join your friendly Pow'rs, 
o raiſe and to defend the Tyrian Tow'rs; 
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My Wealth, my City, and my Self are yours. 805 
And wou'd to Heav'n the Storm, you felt, wou'd bring 

| On Carthaginian Coaſts your wand'ring King. 

M People ſhall, by my Command, explore 

rue Ports and Creeks of ev'ry winding Shore; 

72 And Towns, and Wilds, and ſhady Woods, in queſt 

Or wo renown'd and fo deſir'd a Gueſt. „% ra 

Rais d in his Mind the Trojan Heroe ſtood, 

And long d to break from out his Ambient Cloud; 
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| Achates found it; and thus urg'd his way: 


From whence, O Goddeſs born, this long delay ? 


8 
What more can you deſire, your Welcome ſure, | 5 


Your Fleet in ſafety, and your Friends ſecure? 15 
One only wants; and him we ſaw in vain 
Oppoſe the Storm, and {wallow'd in the Main. 
"MW Or03tes in his Fate our Forfeit paid, Bae 
| The reſt agrees with what your Mother ſaid. 
| Scarce had he ſpoken, when the Cloud gave wap, 
The Miſts flew upward, and diſloly'd in Day. 
pI The 77ojan Chiet appear'd in open fight, 
00 Auguſt! in Viſage, and ſerenely bright, Be 
His Mother Goddeſs, with her Hands Divine, 
Had form'd his Curling Locks, and made his Temples ſhine: 


* * . 
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And hit 
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And giv'n his rowling Eyes a ſparkling grace; 
And breath'd a youthful Vigour on his Face: 
Like poliſh'd Tv'ry, beauteous to behold, 

Or Parian Marble, when enchas'd in Gold: 
Thus radiant from the circling Cloud he broke; 
And thus with manly Modeſty he ſpoke. 
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He whom you ſeek am I: by Tempeſts tot; 
And fav'd from Shipwreck on your Licyan Cont: 


Thu. th 
i 
222 


Preſenting, gracious Queen, before your Throne, 
A Prince that owes his Life to you alone. 
Fair Majeſty, the Refuge and Redrets 
Of thoſe whom Fate purſues, and Wants opprels. 
You, who your pious Offices employ | Ls 
To fave the Reliques of abandon'd Troy; 
Receive the Shipwreck d oa your friendly Shore. 
With hoſpitable Rites relieve the Poor: 
Aſſociate in your Town a wandring Train, 
And Strangers in your Palace entertain. by 
What thanks can wretched Fugitives return, 
Who ſcatter d thro the World in exile mourn? 
The Gods, (if Gods to Goodneſs are inclin' d,) 
If Acts of Mercy touch their Heav'nly Mind; 
And more than all the Gods, your gen'rous Heart, 85. 
Conſcious of worth, requite its own deſert ! 
In you this Age is happy, and this Earth: 
And Parents more than Mortal gave you birth. 
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While eng Rivers into Seas ſhall Fm, 
IA round the ſpace of Heay'n the radiant Sun; 85, 
ile Trees the Mountain. tops with Shades ſupply, 
dur Honour, Name, and Praiſe ſhall never dye, 
hat eer Abode my Fortune has affign'd, 
zur Image ſhall be preſent in my Mind. 
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dus having ſaid; he turn'd with pious haſt, 860 


d joyful his expecting Friends embrac d: 
ith his right Hand Ilioneus was grac d, 
us with his left; then to his Breaſt 
banthus and the Noble Gyas preſt; e 
d fo by turns deſcended to the reſt. 86570 
The Hrian Queen ſtood fd upon his Face, 
25d with his Motions, raviſh'd with his Grace: 
Imir'd his Fortunes, more admir'd the Man; 
hen recollected ſtood; and thus began. 
What Fate, O Goddeſs-born, what angry Pow'rs 
aye caſt you ſtipwreck'd on our barren Shores: I 
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ge jou the great Zneas, known to Fame, 
ſho from Cceleſtial Seed your Lineage claim! 
re efame Zneas, whom fair Venus bore 
0 rd Auchiſes on th' Idaan Shore? 
eilt into my Mind, tho then a Child! 
hen Tencer came from Salamis exilid; 
nd fought my Father's aid, to be reſtor'd: 
ly Father Belus then with Fire and Sword 
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Invaded Cyprus, made the Region bare, 

And, conqu'ring, finiſh'd the ſucceſsful War. 

From him the Trojan Siege I underſtood, | 

The Grecian Chiefs, and your Illuſtrious Blood 

Your Foe himſelf the Pardan Valour prais d, 

And his own Anceſtry from Trojans rais d. 

Enter, my Noble Gueſt; and you ſhall find, 

If not a coſtly welcome, yet a kind. 

For I my ſelf, like you, have been diſtreft; 

Till Heav'n afforded me this place of Reſt, 

Like you an Alien in a Land unknown, 

I learn to pity Woes, fo like my own. 

She ſaid, and to the Palace led her Gueſt, | 

Then offer'd Incenſe, and proclaim d a Feaſt. 

Nor yet leſs careful for her abſent Friends, 

; Twice ten fat Oxen to the Ships ſhe ſends: 
Beſides a hundred Boars, a hundred Lambs, 

With bleating cries, attend their Milky Dams. 

And Jars of gen'rous Wine, and ſpacious Bowls, 

She gives to chear the Sailors drooping Souls. 

Now Purple Hangmgs cloath the Palace Walls, 

And ſumptuous Feaſts are made in ſplendid Halls: 

On Tyrian Carpets, richly wrought, they dine; 


With loads of Maſſy Plate the Side-boards ſhine, 


And Antique Vaſes all of Gold Emboſs'd; 
(The Gold it {elf inferiour to the Coft:) 


| Ny 


999 


SR ENETS 0 
| c f curious Work, where on the ſides were ſeen 
* Fights and Figures of Illuſtrious Men; 

From their firſt Founder to the preſent Queen. 

| The Good Æneas, whoſe Paternal Care 

R . Abſence could no longer bear, 910 
1 Pipatchd Achates to the Ships in haſt, 

o give 4 glad Relation of the paſt; 


k yd, fraught with precious Gifts, to bring the Boy 
| batch from the Ruins of unhappy . 


990 


Robe of Tiſtüe, ſtiff with golden Wire; 915 
* upper Veſt, once Helen's rich Attire; | 
From 4rcos by the fam'd Adultreſs brought; 
ith Golden flow'rs and winding foliage wrought; 4 
Her Mother Leda's Preſent, when ſhe came 

Io ruin Troy, and ſet the World on flame. 

The Sceptre Priam's eldeſt Daughter bore, 

Her orient Necklace, and the Crown ſhe wore; 
Jof double texture, glorious to behold; 

one order ſet with Gems, and one with Gold, 
Inſtructed thus, the wiſe Achates goes: 

And in his Diligence his Duty ſhows. - 

But Venus, anxious for her Son's Affairs, 

New Counſels tryes; and new Deſigns prepares: 
That Cupid ſhou'd aſſume the Shape and Face 

Of ſweet Aſcanius, and the ſprightly grace: 
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My Son, my Strength, whoſe mighty Pow'r alone 


But I ſuſpect the Town were Juno reigns, 9151 


| 
[ 
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I mean to plunge the Boy in pleaſing Sleep, 
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Shou'd bring the Preſents, in her Nephew's ſtead, ; i % 
And in Eliza's Veins the gentle Poiſon ſhed. 1 


For much ſhe fear'd the Tyrians, double tongud. 4 Take 
And knew the Town to Funo's Care belong d. | | 3 But « 


Theſe Thoughts by Night her Golden Slumbers be; WP Thy 
And thus alarm'd, to winged Love ſhe ſpoke. —M J That 


Controuls the Thund'rer, on his awful Throne b And 
. To thee thy much-afflicted Mother flies, . J Tho 


And on thy Succour, and thy Faith relies. qu! 1 The 
Thou know'ſt, my Son, how Fove's revengeful Wie, C is 


By force and fraud, attempts thy Brother's life. C Hen 
And often haſt thou mourn'd with me his Pains; : 
Him Dido now with Blandiſhment detains ; 


For this, tis needful to prevent her Art, 4 7 j Fe 
And fire with Love the proud Pheniciar's Hear. 1 | She | 
A Love ſo violent, ſo ſtrong, ſo ſure, : | Ther 
As neither Age Can change, nor Art can cure. b : 
How this may be perform'd, now take my Mind of $4 80 
Aſcanins, by his Father is deſign'd 
To come, with Prefents, laden from the Port, * 
To gratifie the Queen, and pain the Court. 


iſh'd. 1 - 3 | SH. U 
And, raviſh'd, in Idalian Bow'rs to keep; MN 


[Ex. I. E NE I 8. 481 
or high Cythara: That the {weet Deceit | 
3 B paſs unſeen, and none prevent the Cheat, 

| Take thou his Form and Shape. I beg the Grace 
bat only for a Niglit's revolving Space; | 
| ry {elf a Boy, aſſume a Boy's diſſembled Face, 960 
That when amidſt the fervour of the Feaſt, 
rie Tyrian hugs, and fonds thee on her Breaſt, 
: nd with ſweet Kiſſes in her Arms conſtrains, 
: Thou may'ſt infuſe thy Venom i in her Veins. 
ne God of Love obeys, and ſets aſide 
u Bow, and Quiver, and his plumy Pride: 

b + walks Tus in his Mother's Sight: 

b Y And in the ſweet Reſemblance takes Delight. 

| The Goddeſs then to young Aſcanius flies. 

| d in a pleaſing Slumber ſeals his Eyes; 

F Lale in her Lap, amidſt a Train of Lo ves, 

j | She gently bears him to her bliſsful Groves: 

| Then with a Wreath of Myrtle crowns his Heal, 
Aud ſoftly lays him on a flow'ry Bed. 

ca mean time aſſum d his Form and Face, 977 
Ih wing Achates with a ſhorter Pace; j 

and brought the Gifts. The Quecen, already ſate 
Pl the Trojan Lords, i in ſhining State, 

High on a Golden Bed: Her Princely Gueſt 
„ss next her ſide, in order fate the reſt. 
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Then Caniſters with Bread are heap'd on high; f 5 

Th' Attendants Water for their Hands ſupply; E b 

And having waſh'd, with ſilken Towels dry. =_ ; . 

Next fifty Handmaids in long order bore = 
The Cenſers, and with Fumes the Gods adore. 99f 


Then Youths, and Virgins twice as many, join | 

To place the Diſhes, and to ſerve the Wine. 1 
The Tyrian Train, admitted to the Feaſt, 85 
Approach, and on the painted Couches reſt. 
All on the Trojan Gifts, with Wonder gaze; 999 
But view the beauteous Boy with more amaze. 

His Roſy-colour'd Cheeks, his radiant Eyes, 

His Motions, Voice, and Shape, and all the God's diſpuile, 
Nor paſs unprais'd the Veſt and Veil Divine, 
Which wand'ring Foliage and rich Flow'rs entwine, 

But far above the reſt, the Royal Dame, 9906 
(Already doom'd to Love's diſaſtrous Flame; ) 

With Eyes inſatiate, and tumultuous Joy, 

Beholds the Preſents, and admires the Boy. 


The guileful God, about the Heroe long, 100 
Wich Children's play, and falſe Embraces hun; = | 


Then ſought the Queen: She took him to her Arms, 4 5 
With greedy Pleaſure, and devour'd his Charms. = 
Unhappy Dido little thought what Gueſt, — = 
How dire a God ſhe drew ſo near her Breaſt. 1005 
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ö The dead is to the living Love reſig on'd; | 
And all Æneas enters in her Mind, 1010 


| Now, when the Rage of Hunger was appeas d, 

| The Meat remov d, and ev'ry Gueſt was pleas'd; 

1 The Golden Bowls with ſparkling Wine are crown d, 

| And through the Palace chearful Cries reſound, 

| From gilded Roofs depending Lamps diſplay 1015 
; Nocturnal Beams, that emulate the Day. 


| The Queen commanded to be crown'd with VII ine, : 
8 The Bowl that Belus us d, and all the Tyrian Line. x 
| Then Silence through the Hall proclaim'd, he froke: 565 


With ſolemn Rites, thy ſacred Name and Pow r! 

Bleſs to beth Nations this auſpicious Hour. 

So may the Trojan and the Tyrian Line, | 
In laſting Concord, from this Day combine. 10255 
Thou, Bacchus, God of Joys and friendly Cheer, 
And gracious Funo, both be preſent here: . 
And you, my Lords of Tyre, your Vows addreſs 
To Heay'n with mine, to ratifie the Peace. 

The Goblet then ſhe took, with Nectar crown'd, 
(prinkling the firſt Libations on the Ground, 1 
G 2 


But he, not mindleſs of his Mother's Pray r, 5 
| ö Works in the pliant Boſom of the Fair; 8 
{ And moulds her Heart anew, and blots her former Care . 


| 4 Golden Bow), that ſhone with Gems Divine, 2 


0 hoſpitable Fove ! we thus invoke, to 


484 * RSI L'. IX. I. 
And rais d it to her Mouth with ſober Grace, : 
Then ſipping, offer d to the next in place. 

"Twas Bitias whom ſhe call'd, a thirſty Soul, * 


He took the Challenge, and embrac'd the Bowl: +: R 


With Pleaſure fwill'd the Gold, nor ceas'd to draw, 

Till he the bottom of the Brimmer ſaw. 

The Goblet goes around: 11 pas brought 

His Golden Lyre, and ſung what ancient Atlas taught, 

The various Labours of the wand'ring Moon, 184% 

And whence proceed th Eclipſes of the Sun. 

Thb' Original of Men, and Beaſts; and whence 

The Rains ariſe, and Fires their Warmth diſpence; 

And fix d, and erring Stars, diſpoſe their Influence, J 

What ſhakes the ſolid Earth, what Cauſe delays 1045 

The Summer Nights, and ſhortens Winter Days. 

With Peals of Shouts the Brians praise the Song; 

Thoſe Peals are echo d by the Trojan Throng. 

'Th' unhappy Queen with Talk prolong d the Night, 
And drank large Draughts of Love with vaſt Delight. 

Of Priam much enquir d, of Hector more; 1051 

Then ask'd what Arms the ſwarthy Memnon wore 

What Troops he landed on the Trojan Shore. 

The Steeds.of Diomede vary d the Diſcourſe, 

And fierce Achilles, with his matchleſs Force. 10955 

At length, as Fate and her ill Stars requir'd, | 
F o hear the Series of the War deſir'd: 
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Relate at large, my God-like Gueſt, ſhe ſaid, 

The Grecian Stratagems, the Town betray'd ;; 

| The fatal Iſſue of ſo long a War, 1060 
: Your Flight, your Wand'rings, .and your Woes declare. 
| For ſince on evry Sea, on ev'ry Coaſt, 
E - Your Men have been diltreſsd, your Navy toſt, | 
der n times the Sun has either Tropick view'd, 
The Winter baniſ'd, and the Spring renew d. 
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gem of a N boden Horſe. 
be kad taken not lo ſurvive the Ruins of his Coinitry, 
and the x riet Adventures he met with in the Defence 
F it: at laſt, having been before advisd & Hector 
_ Ghoſt, and now by the Appearance of his Mother Venus, 
Ve is prevail d on to leave the Town, and ſettle hii 


The Second Book of the 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Eneas relates how the City of Troy was taken after a Tei 


Year's Siege, by the Treachery of Sinon, and the Strata. 
He declares the ft Reſolution 


Hos ſhold-Gods in another Cotmtry, In order to this, he 


 earries off his Father on his Shoulders, and leads his little 


Son by the Hand, his Wife following him behind. When 
he comes to the Place appointed for the general Rendex- 
2642, he finds a great Confluence of People, but miſe 
Lis Wife, whoſe Ghoſt afterwards appears to him, and tell 
Vim che Land which was defgn 7nd 85 him. 
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Ex. . EIS. 

an Empire from its old Foundations rent, 

And ev'ry Woe the Trojans underwent: 

A Poop!'d City made a Deſart Place; 

Alu that I aw, and part of which I was: | 

Not ev'n the hardeſt of our Foes cou'd hear, 
Nor ſtern Ulyſſes tell without a Ter. 

Ard now the latter Watch of waſting Night, 
And ſetting Stars to kindly Reſt i invite. 

But Fince you take ſuch Int'reſt in our Wor, 
and Troy's diſaſt rous End deſire to know: 

I will reſtrain my Tears, and briefly tell 

What in our lat and fatal Night befel. 

By Deſtiny compell'd, and in Deſpair, 

The Greeks grew weary of the tedious War: 
And by Miner vas Aid a Fabrick rear d, 
Which like a Steed of monſtrous height appear'd; 


For their Return, and this the Vow they paid. 
Thus they pretend, but in the hollow Side, 
gclected Numbers of their Soldiers hide: 
With inward Arms the dire Machine they load, 
And Iron Bowels ſtuff the dark Abode, 

In Sight of Troy lies Tenedos, an Iſle, 
(While Fortune did on Priam's Empire ſmile ) 


Where * epos to Wind and Weather lay. 
G 4 | 


The Sides were plank'd with Pine, they feign'd it made 


Renown'd for Wealth; but fince a faithleſs Bay, 
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The Sails were hoiſted, and our Fears releaſe. 


The Trojans coop'd within their Walls ſo long, 


Unbar their Gates, and iſſue in a Throng, 


Like ſwarming Bees, and with Delight ſurvey 


The Camp deſerted, here the Grecians lay: 5 


The Quarters of the ſey'ral Chiefs they ſhow d, 


Here Phanuix, here Achilles made abode, 


Here join'd the Battels, there the Navy rode. 


Part on the Pile their wond'ring Eyes employ, 


4 The Pile by Pallas rais d to ruin Troy.) 
Thymetes firſt ('tis doubtful wherher hir'd, 
Or ſo the Trojan Deſtiny requir d) 
Moy'd that the Ramparts might be broken down, | 
To lodge the Monſter Fabrique in the Town. 
Bat Caty:, and the reſt of ſounder Mind, 


The fatal Preſent to the Flames deſign'd; 

Or to the wat'ry Deep: At leaſt to bore. 
The hollow ſides, and hidden Frauds explore: 
The giddy Vulgar, as their Fancies guide, 


Wich Noiſe ſay nothing, and in parts divide. 


Laocoon, follow'd by a num rous Crowd, 


Ran from the Fort; and cry'd, from far, aloud; 
O wretched Countrymen! what Fury reigns? 
What more than Madneſs has poſſeſs d your Brains? 


EN. II. 
There was cha Fleet conceabd: We thought for Greece 


Think 
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Think you the Grecians from your Coaſts are gone, 

N And are Ulyſes' Arts no better known? 

This hollow Fabrick either muſt incloſe, 

| Within its blind Receſs, our ſeoret Foes; 

Or 'tis an Engine raigd above the Tow n. tio 
| T oerlook tne. Walls, and then to batter down. 

ö Somewhat is ſure deGgn'd; by Fraud or Force; 

| Truſt not their Preſents, nor ad mit the Horſe, _ 

| Thus having faid, againſt the Steed he threw 

His forceful Spear, which, hiſſing as it flew, _ 65 
| Pierc'd thro the yielding Planks of jointed Wood, 

| Ard trembling in the hollow Belly ſtood. 

| The Sides tranſpierc d, return a ratling Sound, 

| And Groans of Greeks inclos'd,come iſſuing thro the Wound, 
| And had not Heay'n the-Fall of Troy. deſign'd,. 
ö Or had not Men been fated to be blind, 

| Enough was faid and. done, t' inſpire a better Mind: 
Then had our Lances pierc'd the treach'rous Wood, 
And Jian Tow'rs,. and Priam's Empire ſtood. 
Mean time, with Shouts, the Trojan Shepherds bing 75 
| A captive Greeꝶ in Bands, before the King: 

| Taken, to take; who made himſelf their Prey, 

| Timpoſe on their Belief, and Troy betray. 

Fix d on his Aim, and obſtinate'y bers 

| To die undaunted, or to circumvent, go 
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About hs Captive, Tides of Trojans flow; 

All preſs to ſee, and ſome inſult the Foe. 
Now hear how well the Greeks their Wiles diſguis d, 

Behold a Nation in 2 Man compris d. 

T:cmbling the Miſcreant ſtood, unarm'd and bound; 84 


He ſtar'd, and rowl'd his hagger'd Ey es around: 
Then ſaid, Alas! what Earth remains, what Sea 
Is open to receive unhappy me! : 
What Fate a wretched Fugitive attends, 


Scorn'd by my Foes, abandon'd by my Friends. 90 


He faid, and ſigh'd, and caſt a rueful Eye: 

Our Pity kindles, and our Paſſions dye. 

Ve chear the Youth to make his own Defence, 

And freely tell us what he was, and whence: _ | 

What News he cou'd impart, we long to know, 95 

And what to credit from a captive Foe. | 
Eis Fear at length diſmiſ#d, he ſaid, vrhate'er 

My Fate ordains, my Words ſhall be ſincere: 

I neither can, nor dare my Birth diſclaim, 


Greece is my Country, Sinon is my Name: 100 


Thovgh plung'd by Fortune's Pow'r in Miſery, 

"Tis not in Fortune's Power to make me lye. 

it any chance has hither brought the Name 

Of Palamedes, not unknown to Fame, 

Who ſufſer'd from the Malice of the Times; 10x 
Accus'd and ſentenc'd for pretended Crimes: De 
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Becauſe the fatal Wars he wou'd prevent; 

Whoſe Death the wretched Greeks too late lament; 
Me, then a Boy, my Father, poor and bare 

| Of other Means, committed to his Care: 


His Kinſman and Companion in the War, 


„ 


While Fortune favour'd, while his Arms ſupport 
T be Cauſe, and rul'd the Counſels of the Court, 
N made ſome figure there; nor was my Name 
Obſcure, nor I without my ſhare of Fame. 5 115 
But when Ulyſſes, with fallacious Arts, 
Had made Impreſſion in the Peoples Hearts; 
And forgd a Treaſon in my Patron's Name, 
(1 fpeak of things too far divulg d by Fame) 
My Kinſman fell; then I, without Support, 120 
In private mourn d his Loſs, and left the Court. 
Mad as I was, I cou'd not bear his Fate 
With filent Grief, but loudly blam'd the State: 
And curs'd the direful Aurhor of my Woes. 
"Twas told again, and hence my Ruin roſe, 127 
] threaten'd, if indulgent Heaw'n once more 
Wou'd land me ſafely on my Native Shore, 
His Death with double Vengeance to reſtore. 
This moy'd the Murd'rer's Hate, and ſoon enſu d 
Ti Effects of Malice from a Man ſo proud. 130 
| Ambiguous Rumors thro! the Camp he ſpread, _ 
And ſought, by Treaſon, my deyoted Head: 
e 155 New 
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New Crimes invented, left unturn'd no Stone, 
To make my Guilt appear, and hide his own, 


Till Calchas was by Force and Threat'ning wroulit: 
But why - 


Why dwell Jon that anxious Thought? 
If on my Nation juſt Revenge you ſeek, 
And tis t*appear a Foe, t' appear a Greek ; 

Already you my Name and Country know, 


Aſſwage your Thirſt of Blood, and ftrike the Blow: 145 


My Death will both the Kingly Brothers pleaſe, 

And {et inſatiate Ithacus at eaſe. 

This fair unfinif'd Tale, theſe broken Starts, 5 

Rais'd Expectations in our longing Hearts; 

Unknowing as wt were in Grecian Arts. ; | 145 ) 


His former Trembling once again renew d, 


= -- With acted Fear, the Villain thus purſu'd.. | 
Leng had the Grecians (tir d with fruitleſs Cre, 5 


Aud weary'd with an unſucceſsful War, ) 

P eſolv'd to raiſe the Siege, and leave the Town; 50 

And had the Gods permitted, they had gone. 

But oft the Wint'ty Seas, and Southern Winds, 
Withſtocd their Paſſage home, and chang'd their Mind 

Portents and Prodigies their Souls amaz dj; 

But moſt, when this ſtupendious Pile was rais'd, 157 

Then faming Meteors, hung in Air, were ſeen, 


nd Thonders ratled through a Sky ſerene: 


4 Your Paſſage with a Virgin's Blood was bought: 


N @ENETFTS. - - 294 
; Diſmay'd, and fearful of ſome dire Event, 
Eurypyls, t enquire their Fate, was ſent; 

he from the Gods this dreadful Anſwer brought; 1607 
o Grecians, when the Trojan Shores you ſought, 


do muſt your ſafe Return be bought again; 

| and Grecian Blood, once more attone the Main. | 

; The reading Rumour round the People ran; 165 
| All fear'd, and each believ'd himſelf the Man. 

ö Ulyſſes took th Advantage of their Fright: 

E Calld Calchas, and produc'd in open Sight: 

ö Then bade him name the Wretch, ordain'd by Fate, | 

I The Publick Victim, to redeem the State. 17 

Already ſome preſag 7d the dire Event, 
And ſaw what Sacrifice Ulyſes meant. 

For twice five Days the good old Seer withſtood. 

Tb intended Treaſon, and was dumb to Blood. | 
Till tid with endleſs Clamours, and Purſuit = 1 
Of Ithacus, he ſtood no longer Mute: 5 | 
But, as it was agreed, pronounc'd, that I 
Was deſtin d by the wrathful Gods to die. 

All praisd the Sentence, pleas'd the Storm ſhow'd Rl: 

On one alone, whoſe Fury threaten'd all. 5 
Wi he diſmal Day was come, the Prieſts prepare 
Their leaven'd Cakes, and Flllets for my Hair. 
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I follow'd Nature's Laws, and muſt avow | 
I broke my Bonds, and fled the fatal Blow. 
Hid in a weedy Lake all Night I lay, 
Secure of Safety when they {ail'd away. 


But now what further Hopes tor me remain, 
To ſee my Friends or Native Soil again? 

My tender Infants, or my careful Sire; 
Whom they returning will to Death require? 
Will perpetrate on them their firſt Defign, 
And take the forfeit of their Heads for mine? 
Which, O if Pity Mortal Minds can move! 
If there be Faith below, or Gods above! 

| If Innocence and Truth can claim Deſert, 
Ve Troſans, from an injur'd Wretch avert. 
Falſe Tears true Pity move: the King commands 
To looſe his Fetters, and unbind his Hands: 


I8y 


199 


Then 2dds theſe friend! ly Words; Diſmiſs thy Fears, 


Forget the Greeks, be mine as thou wert theirs: 
But truly tell, was it for Force or Guile, 

Cr ſome Religious End, you rais'd this Pile? . 

* Thus faid the King. He, full of fraudful Arts, 
This well-invented Tale for Truth imparts. 
Ye Lamps of Heay'n! he ſaid, and lifted high 
His Hands now free, thou venerable Sky, 
Inviolable Pow'rs, ador'd with Dread, 

Ye fatal Fillets, that once bound this Head, 

Ye ſacred Altars, from whoſe Flames I fled ! 
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her fatal Image from the Temple drew, 
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| 3:21 of you abjur'd; and grant I r, 

| without a Crime, th' ungrateful Gyeeks betray ! 
| Rereal the Secrets of the guilty State, 

| And juſtly puniſh whom I juſtly hate! 

| Fut you, O King, preſerve the Faith you gave, 
If 1, to fave my ſelf, your Empire ſave. 


| Vere only founded on Minerua's Aid, 
Fit om the Time when i impious Diomede, 
| Ard falſe TTy/ſes, that inventive Head, 


1 The ſlceping Guardians of the Caſtle flew, 

| | Her Virgin Statue with their bloody Hands 

E Polluted, and prophan'd her holy Bands : 

| From thence the Tide of Fortune left their Shore, 
s And ebb'd much faſter than it low'd before: 
| Their Courage languiſh'd, as their Hopes decay'd, 


And Pallas, now averſe, refus'd her Aid, 

Nor did the Goddeſs doubtfully declare 

Her alter d Mind, and alienated Care: 
When firſt her fatal Image touch'd the Ground, 


She fernly caſt her glaring Eyes around; 
That ſparkl d as they rowld, and ſeem'd to threat: 


Her Heay'nly Limbs diflill'd a briny Sweat. 


tier brandiſh'd Lance, and ſhake her horrid Shield. 
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| The Grecian Hopes, and all tl Attempts they made 
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Thrice from the Ground ſhe leapꝰc d. was ſeen to wield 


235 
Then 
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Then Calchas bad our Hoft for Flight prepare, 
And hope no Conqueſt from the tedious War: 


Till firſt they fail'd for Greece; with Pray'rs bean ” 


Her injur d Pow'r, and better Omens brought. 
And now their Navy ploughs the Wat'ry Main, 
| Yet, ſoon expect it on your Shoars again, 
Wich Pallas picas'd; as Calchas did ordain. 

But firſt, to reconcile the blue- ey d Maid, 

For her ſtoln Statue, and her Tow'r betray'd; 

| Warn'd by the Seer, to her offended Name 


We rais'd, and dedicate this wond'rous Frame: 


So loſty, leſt thro' your forbidden Gates 
It paſs, and intercept our better Fates. 

For, once admitted there, our Hopes are loſt, 
And Troy may then a new Palladium boaſt. 
For ſo Religion and the Gods ordain; 

That if you violate with Hands prophane 


Minerxas Gift, your Town in Flames ſhall burn, 


(Which Omen, O ye Gods, on Gracia turn!) 
But if it climb, with your aſſiſting Hands, 


33 The. Trojan Walls, and in the City ſtands ; 


Then Troy ſhall Argos and Mycenæ burn, 
And the Reverſe of Fate on us return. 


With ſuch Deceits he gain'd their eaſy Hearts, 


Too prone to credit kis perfidious Arts. 
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| 4 greater Omen, and of worſe portent, 
| Did our unwary Minds with Fear torment: 
Concurring to produce the dire Event, 


| When, dreadful to behold, from Sea we ſpy'd 
| Two Serpents rank d abreaſt, the Seas divide, 270 >: 
| And ſinoothly ſweep along the ſwelling Tide. 


What Diome de, nor Thetis greater Son, 


I thouſand Ships, nor ten Years Siege had done: 


Fife Tears and fawning Words the City won. 


Laocoon, Neptune Prieſt by Lot that Year, 
With ſolemn Pomp then facrific'd a Steer. 


Their flaming Creſts above the Waves they _ 


| Their Bellies ſcem to burn the Seas below: 
E Their ſpeckled Tails advance to ſteer their Courſe, 274 
And on the ſounding Shoar the flying Billows force. : : 
| And now the Strand, and now the Plain they held, | 

| Their ardent Eyes with bloody ſtreaks were filld: 

| Their nimble Tongues they brandiſh'd as they came, 
| | And lick'd their hiſſing Jaws, that ſputter'd Flame, 

| We fled amaz'd; their deſtin'd way they take, 28a 
| And to Taocoon and his Children make: 

And firſt around the tender Boys they wind, 
Ihen with their ſharpen d Fangs their Limbs and Bodies 


grind, 


| wretched Father, running to thei Aid 
With pious Haſte, but vain, they next invade: 285 


- And tow'ring o er his Head, in Triumph ride. 


Plroclaims Laocoon juſtly doom d to die, 


48 IRE A@Axy 
Twice round his Waſte their winding Volumes row! 
And twice about his gaſping Throat they fold. | 
The Prieſt, thus doubly choak'd, their Creſts divide, 


With both his Hands he labours at the Knots, 299 
His Holy Fillets the blue Venom blots: 
His roaring fills the flitting Air around. 
Thus, when an Ox receives a glancing Wound, 
He breaks his Bands, the fatal Altar flies, 294 
And with loud Bellowings breaks the yielding Skies, 
Their Tasks perform'd, the Serpents quit their Prey, 
And to the Tow'r of Palla. make their way: 
Couch'd at her Feet, they lie protected there, 
By her large Buckler, and protended Spear. 
Amazement ſeixes all; the gen ral Cry 300 


Whoſe Hand the Will of Pallas had withſtood, Y 
And dar'd to violate the Sacred Wood. | | = 
All Vote Yadmit the Steed, that Vows be paid, 
And Incenſe offer'd to th' offended Maid. 30 
A ſpacious Breach is made, the Town lies bare, 
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Some hoiſting Leavers, ſome the Wheels prepare, 
And faſten to the Horſes Feet: the reſt 

With Cables haul along tir unwieldly Beaſt. 
Each on his Fellow for Aſſiſtance calls: 310 
At length the fatal Fabrick mounts the Walls, 
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1 F with Deſtruction. Boys with Chaplets crown'd, 


4 1 Quires of Virgins ling, and dance around. 

N Tus rails d aloft, and then deſcending down, 

| þ enters o'er our Heads, and threats the Town, 315 

5 acred City! built by Hands divine! = 

; valiant Heroes of the Trojan Line! 

Four times he ſtruck; as oft the claſhing : ſound 

1 Arms was heard, and inward Groans rebound, 

1 et mad with Zeal, and blinded with our Fate, 929 

; 'e haw] along the Horſe, in ſolemn ſtate; 

7 ken place the dire Portent within the Tow'r, 

c ſandra cry'd, and curs'd th unhappy Hour; 

Þrctold our Fate; but by the Gods decree 

Yi heard, and none beliey'd the Prophecy, == 325 

| ick Branches we the Fanes adorn, and walt 

] Þ Jo. lity, the Day ordain'd to be the laſt, 

lem time the rapid Heav'ns rowPd down the Licht, 

N Ind on the ſhaded Ocean ruſh'd the Night: 

F Men ſecure, nor Guards nor Centries held, 336 
ut ente Sleep their weary Limbs compell d. 

g Ii Grecians had embark'd their Naval Pow'rs 1 

| om Teredos, and ſought our well known Shoars: 

e under Covert of the ſilent Night, 

Ind guided by th' Imperial Galley's light. 33 7 

ben Sivan, favour'd by the Partial Gods, 

| Ilock'd the Horſe, and oped his dark abodes: 

Re- 
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Who joyful from their long Confinement roſe, 


And dire Ulyſes down the Cable ſlide: 
Then Thoas, Athamas, and Pyrrhus haſt; 
Nor was the Podalyrian Heroe laſt: 

Nor injur'd Menelaus, nor the fam'd 

Epeus, who the fatal Engine fram'd. 


J = - 2 r . p 
— -” —ũ4ñ — "I — Ay — 2 — 
—— — Abe. . * _ 
| 
N [ 


Thoſe few they find awake, firſt meet their Fate, 
Then to their Fellows they unbar the Gate, 


Our Bodies worn with Toils, our Minds with Cares, 


When Hectors Ghoſt before my ſight appears: 
A bloody Shrowd he ſeem'd, and bath 'd in Tears, 


Through the bord holes, his Body black with Duſt. 


His Hair and Beard ſtood ſtiffen d with his gere; 
And all the Wounds he for his Country bore, 
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Ty/ander bold, and Sthenelus their Guide, 


143 
A nameleſs Crowd ſucceed; their Forces join 


T' invade the Town, oppreſs'd with Sleep and Wine, 


ut f 
Tias in the dead of Night, when Sleep repairs 3 


To thi 
zut an 


Such as he was, when, by Pelides ſlain, 
Theſſalian Courſers drag d him o'er the Plain. 375 
Swoln were his Feet, as when the Thongs were thrulk 


The þ 


Unlike that Hectar, who return'd from toils 
Of War Triumphant, in acian Spoils : 


70% l 


Or him, who made the fainting Greeks retire, 3060 
And lanch'd againſt their Navy Phrygian Fire. 


Nos 


EN. II. KN EIS. 

Now ſtream d afreſh, and with new Purple ran: 

| wept to ſee the viſionary Man: 

Ind while my Trance continu'd, thus began, 

) Light of Trojans, and Support of Troy, 

Iny Farher's Champion, and thy Country's Joy! 
D, long expected by thy Friends ! from whence 
ict thou ſo late return d for our Defence? 376 
do we behold thee, weary'd as we are, 5 
ith length of Labours, and with Toils of War? 

er ſo many Fun' rals of thy own, 

rt thou reſtor d to thy declining Town? 

ut ly, what Wounds are theſe ? What new Diſgrace | 
Norms the Manly Features of thy Face? „„ 
co this the Spectre no Reply did frame; 

ut anſwer d to the Cauſe for which he came: 

Ind, groaning from the bottom of his Breaſt, 
[his Warning, in theſe mournful Words expreſs d. 380 
D Goddeſs-born! eſcape, by timely flight, | 

The Flames, and Horrors of this fatal N ight. 

Lhe Foes already have poſſeſs d the Wall, 

7vy nods from high, and totters to her fall. ” 
nough is paid to Priam's Royal Name, OD 389 
ore than enough to Duty and to Fame. ge 
fby a Mortal Hand my Father's Throne 
ou'd be defended, *twas by mine alone: 


Jil 


145 
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Now Now 
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Now Troy to thee commends her future State, Jen E 
And gives her Gods Companions of thy Fate: Fo TI 
From their aſſiſtance happier Walls expect, the Pa 
Which, wand ring long, at laſt thou ſhalt erect. | ſmo: 
He ſaid, and brought me, from their bleſt abodes; lego 
The venerable Statues of the Gods: 5 ith f 
With ancient Veſta from the ſacred Quire, . = Jew C 
The Wreaths and Relicks of th' Immortal Fire. ee 

| Now peals of Shouts come thund'ring from afar, Wi! 
_ Cries, Threats, and loud Laments, and mingl'd V': Ley 
The Noiſe approaches, though our Palace ſtood _ bf 
| Aloof from Streets, encompaſs d with a Wood. <3 for 
Louder, and yet more loud, I hear th Alarms pur 
Of Human Cries diſtinct, and claſhing Arms: Vith 
Fear broke my Slumbers; I no longer ſtay, = Fe 
But mount the Terraſs, thence the Town ſurvey, ad { 
And hearken what the fruitful Sounds convey. 49 with 
Thus when a flood of Fire by Wind is born, ind! 
Crackling it rowls, and mows the ſtanding Corn pe What 


Or Deluges, deſcending on the Plains, Vher 


Sweep O er the yellow Year, deſtroy the Pains 
Of lab'ring Oxen, and the Peaſant's gains: 416 
 VUnroot the Foreſt Oaks, and bear away 


Flocks, Folds, and Trees, an undiſtinguiſh'd Prey. 
The Shepherd climbs the Cliff, and ſees from far, 
The waſtful Ravage of the wat'ry War. 


Then 
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en Eectors Faith was manifeſtly clear d! 4415 

1 Grecian Frauds in open light appear d. 

Je Palace of Deiphobus aſcends = 

| ſmoaky Flames, and catches on his Friends. 

dagen burns next; the Seas are bright | 

1 ſplendor, not their own; and fhine with Trojan light; 
ew Clamours and new Clangors now ariſe, | 421 

Me found of Trumpets mix'd with fighting cries, 

Vich Frenzy ſeiz'd, I run to meet ti! Alarms, 

ly'd on Death, reſoly'd to die in Arms. 

Lt fril to gather Friends, with them t' oppoſe, 425 

fortune favour'd, and repell the Foes. 

purr'd by my Courage, by my Country fir'd; | 

Nich ſenſe. of Honour, and Revenge inſpir'd. 

lantſeus, Apollo s Prieſt, a ſacred Name, 

4s ſeap's the Grecian Swords, and paſs d the Flame; 

ick R Reliques loaden, to my Doors he fled, 4334 

nd by the Hand his tender Grand- ſon led. 

What hope, O Pantheus ! whither can we run? 

Where make a ſtand? and what may yet be done? 

p crce had I aid, when Pantheus, with a groan, 435 

410 Fi no more, and Ilium was a Town! 

he fatal Day, th* appointed Hour is come, 

'hen wrathful Fove's irrevocable Dom 

Transfers the Trojan State to Grecian Hands. 

be Fire conſumes the Town, the Foc commands: 


Then And 
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And armed Hoſts, an unexpected Force, 6 
Break from the Bowels of the Fatal Horſe. 

Within the Gates, proud Sinon throws about 

The Flames, and Foes for entrance preſs without. 
With thouſand others, whom I fear to name, " 

More than from Argos, or Mycene came. 

To ſew'ral Poſts their Parties they divide; 
Some block the narrow Streets, ſome ſcour the wide. 
The bold they kill, th unwary they ſarpriſe; 444 
Who fights finds Death, and Death finds him who tlc 
The Warders of the Gate but ſcarce maintain 
Th unequal Combat, and reſiſt in vain. 
I heard; and Heav'n, that well born Souls inſpize;] 
' Prompts me, thro? lifted Swords, and riſing Fires 
To run, where claſhing Arms and Clamour calls, «i 
And ruſh undaunted to defend the Walls. 

' Ripheus and Iph'itas by my ſide engage, 
For Valour one renown'd, and one for A ge. 
Dymas and Hypanis by Moonlight knew 45) 
My Motions, and my Meen, and to my Party drew; | 
With young Chorœbus, who by Love was led 

To win Renown, and fair Caſſandra's Bed ; 

And lately brought his Troops to Priam's Aid: 
Forewarn'd in vain, by the Prophetic Maid. — 
Whom, when I faw, reſolv'd in Arms to fall, 45 
And that one Spirit animated all; 


Brave 
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Brave Souls, faid I, but Brave, alas! in vain: 
Come, finiſh what our Cruel Fates ordain. 
You fee the deſp'rate ſtate of our Affairs; 

| And Heay'ns protecting Pow'rs are deaf to Pray” rs: 
The paſſive Gods behold the Greeks defile 
Their Temples, and abandon to the Spoil 

Their own Abodes: we, feeble few, conſpire 
by fave a ſinking Town, involy'd in Fire, 
I'Then let us fall, but fall amidſt our Foes, 
[Deſpair of Life, the Means of living ſhows. 
$ bold a Speech incourag'd their defire 
Of Death, and added fuel to their Fire. 

As hungry Wolves, with raging appetite, 
IScour thro' the Fields, nor fear the Stormy Night ; 
heir Whelps at home expect the promis'd Food, 
And long to temper their dry Chaps i in Blood: 

80 ruſl'd we forth at once, reſolv'd to die, 

Reloly'd in Death the laſt Extreams to try. 

eleave the narrow Lanes behind, and dare 

b unequal Combat in the publick Square: 

ekt was our Friend, our Leader was Deſpair, 
hat Tongue can tell the Slaughter of that Night? 

Vat Eyes can weep the Sorrows and Afright! 

An ancient and imperial City falls, 

The Streets are filbd with frequent Funerals: 
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Houſe; 


Houſes and Holy Temples float in Blood, 

And hoſtile Nations make a common Flood. 
Not only Trojans fall, but in their turn, 

The Vanquiſh'd triumph, and the Victors mourn, 
Ours take new Courage from Deſpair and Night; 
Confus'd the Fortune is, confus'd the Fight. 


And griſly Death in ſundry ſhapes appears. 
Andvogeos fell among us, with his Band, 
Who thought us Grecians newly come to Land : 
From whence, ſaid he, my Friends this long delay y? 
You loiter, while the Spoils are born away: 
Our Ships are laden with tlie Trojan Store, 
And you like Truants come too late aſhore. 
Ile ſaid, but ſoon corrected his Miſtake, 
Found, by the doubtful Anſwers which we make: 
Amaz'd, he wou'd have ſnun' d th' unequal Fight, 
But we, more num ' rous, intercept his flight. 
As when ſome Peaſant in a buſhy Brake 
Has with unwary Footing preſs d a Snake; 
He ſtarts aſide, aſtoniſh'd, when he ſpies 
His riſing Creſt, blue Neck, and rowling Eyes 
So from our Arms, ſurpriz'd Androg eos flies. 
In vain; for him and his we compaſs d round, 
Poſſeſs'd with Fear, unknowing of the Ground; 
And of their Lives an eaſie Conqueſt found. 


All parts reſound with Tumults, Plaints, and Fears, 
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In. II. XK NEIS. Fe 
Thus Fortune on our firſt Endeavour ſmil d: | 
Chrabus then, with youthful Hopes beguil'd, 
Swoln with Succeſs, and of a daring Mind, . 50 
This new Invention fatally deſign' d. e 
My Friends, {aid he, ſince Fortune ſhows the way. 
"Tis fit we ſhow'd th auſpicious Guide obey, 

For what has ſhe theſe Grecian Arms beſtow'd, | | 
But their Deſtruction, and the Thojans goodꝰ F525 
Then change we Shields, and their Devices bear, . 
Let Fraud ſupply the want of Force in War. 

They find us Arms. This ſaid, himſelf he dreſs'd 
In dead Androgeos Spoils, his upper Vel,  _ | 
His painted Buckler, and his plumy Creſt. "$30 I 
Thus Ripheus, Dy mas, all the Trojan Train 
Lay down their own Attire, and ſtrip the ſlain. 

Mixd with the Greeks, we go with ill Preſage, 

Flatter'd with hopes to glut our greedy Rage: 
Vaknown, aſſaulting whom we blindly meet, 525 
And firew, with Grecian Carcaſſes, the Street, 

Thus while their ſtragling Parties we defeat, 

Some to the Shoar and Hafer Ships retreat: 

And ſome oppreſs d with more ignoble Fear, 

Remount the hollow Horſe, and pant in {ſecret there. 

But ah! what uſe of Valour can be made, -- 44k 
When Heay'ns propitious Pow'rs refuſe their Aid! 
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We from our Friends receiv d this fatal Blow, 


gos F' I REF L's Xx. Il. 
Behold the royal Propheteſs, the Fair 

Caſſandra, drag d by her diſhevel'd Hair; 

Whom not Minerva's Shrine, nor facred Bands, 949 
in ſafety cou d protect from facrilegious Hands: 

On Heay' n ſhe caſt her Eyes, ſhe figh'd, ſhe cry d, 


WG Twas all ſte cou d) her tender Arms were ty'd. 


So ſad a Sight Chorœbus cou d not bear, 


But fir'd with Rage, diſtracted with Deſpair; py 
Amid the barb'rous Raviſkers he flew: 
Our Leader's raſh Example we purſue. 
But Storms of Stones, from the proud Temple $ height, 
Pour down, and on our batter'd Helms alight: 


am, 
4p 
Jy *> 


| Who thought us Grecians, as we ſeem'd in ſhow. 
= They aim at the miſtaken Creſts, from high, 
And ours beneath the pond'rous Ruin lie. 


Then, mov'd with Anger and Diſdain, to ſee 


Their Troops diſpers d, the Royal Virgin tree: 56e 


The Grecians rally, and their Pow'rs unite; 


With Fury charge us, and renew the Fight 


The Brother-Kings with Ajax join their Force, 
And the whole Squadron of Theſſalian Horſe. 
Thus, when the Rival Winds their Quarrel try, 565 


Contending for the Kingdom of the Sky; | 
South, Eaſt and Weſt, on airy Courſers born, 
The Whirlwind gathers, and the Woods are torn: 


Then 
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Then 
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Then Nereus ſtrikes the deep, tke Billows riſe, 


And, mix with Ooze and Sand, pollute the Skies. 


The Troops we ſquander'd firſt, again appear 
From ſev'ral Quarters, and encloſe the Rear. 

They firſt obſerve, and to the reſt betray 

Our diffrent Speech; our borrow'd Arms ſurvey, 
Oppreſsd with odds, we fall; Choræbus firſt, = 
at Pallas Altar, by Peneleus pier o d. 

Then Ripheus followed, in th 1 Fight; 


ſuſt of his Word, obſervant of the right: 
| Heay'n thought not ſo: Dyinas their Fate attends, 
wih Hypanis, miſtaken by their Friends. 


Nor Pantheus, thee, thy Mitre nor the Bands 
Of awful Phœbus, fav'd from impious Hands. 
Ye Trojan Flames your Teſtimony bear, 
What I perform'd, and what I ſuffer'd there: 
No Sword avoiding in the fatal Strife, 

Expos'd to Death, and prodigal of Life. 
Witneſs, ye Heav'ns! I live not by my Fault, 
! frove to have deſery'd the Death I fought. 


But when I cou'd not fight, and wou'd have dy d, 


Born off to diſtance by the growing Tide; 
Old Iphitus and I were hurry'd thence, 
With Pelias wounded, and without Defence. 
New Clamors from th' inveſted Palace ring; 
We run to die, or diſengage the King. 
H 3 
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While ours defend, and while the Greeks oppoſe , 


$0 hot th Aflault, ſo high the Tumult roſe, 59 


As all the Dardan and Argolich Race 

Had been contracted i in that narrow . Space: 

Or as all Nium elſe were void of Fear, 

And Tumult, War, and Slaughter only there. 650 
Their Targets in a Tortoiſe caſt, the Foes 


Secure advancing, to the Turrets roſe: 


Some mount the ſcaling Ladders, ſome 1 more bold 
Swerve upwards, and by Poſts and Pillars hold: 
Their left Hand gripes their Bucklers, in th aſcent, 6 F 


While with the right they ſeiſe the Battlement. 
From the demoliſh'd Tow'rs the Tro ans throw 
Huge heaps of Stones, that falling, cruſh the Foe: 
And heavy Beams, and Rafters from the ſides, 
(Such Arms their laſt Neceſſity provides:) 616 
And gilded Roofs come tumbling from on high, 


The marks of State, and ancient Royalty. 

The Guards below, fix'd in the Paſs, attend 

The Charge undaunted, and the Gate defend. 

Renew'd in Courage with recover'd Breath, 615 


A ſecond time we ran to tempt our Death: 


To clear the Palace from the Foe, ſucceed 
The weary living, and revenge the dead, 


A Poſtern-door, yet unobſerv d and free, 


Join'd by the length of a blind Gallery, 629 


EM II. K NEIS. fIt 
To the King's Cloſet led; a way well known 
To Hefor's Wife, while Priam held the Throne 
Thr ough:which ſhe brought Aftyanax, unſeen, 
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Jo chear his Grandſire, and his Grandfire's Queen, 
Thro' this we paſs, and mount the Tower, from whence 
With unavailing Arms the Trojans make defence, 626 
From this the trembling King had oft deſery'd ONS 
The Grecian Camp, and faw their Navy ride. 
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Beams from its lofty height with Swords we hew; 
Then wrenching with our Hands, th' Aſſault renew. 639 
ard where the Rafters on the Columns meet, 
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We puſh them headlong with our Arms and Feet: 
The Lightning flies not ſwifter than the Fall; 

Nor Thunder louder than the ruin'd Wall: 5 
Down goes the top at once; the Greeks beneath 6 37 
616 Are piecemeal torn, or pounded into Death. 3 
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Yet more ſucceed, and more to Death are ſent; 


— — 


We ceaſe not from above, nor they below relent. 
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Before the Gate ſtood Pyrrhus, threat ning loud, 
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With glitt ring Arms conſpicuous in the Crowd. 640 
6:5 Þ So ſhines, renew'd in Youth, the creſted Snake, 
Who ſlept the Winter in a thorny Brake: 
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And. caſting off his Slough, when Spring returns, 

Now looks aloft, and with new Glory burns: 

Reſtor'd with pois'nous Herbs, his ardent. ſides - -FOaq | 
629 ee the Sun, and rais d on Spires: he rides; 
Tl H4 High 
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High © Oer the Graſs hiſſing he rows along, 
4 | And brandiſhes by fits his forky Tongue. 
Proud Periphas, and fierce Automedon, 
His Father's Charioteer, together run 


To force the Gate: The Scyrian Infantry 
Kuſn on in Crouds, and the barr'd Paſſage free.. 
Ent'ring the Court, with Shouts the Skies they rend, 
And flaming Firebrands to the Roofs aſcend. 
Ll Himſelf, among the foremoſt, deals his Blows, C55 
And with his Ax repeated Stroaks beſtows | 
On the ſtrong Doors: Then all their Shoulders ply, 
Till from the Poſts the brazen Hinges fly. 
He hews apace, the double Bars at length 
Yield to his Ax, and unreſiſted Strength. 652 
A mighty Breach is made; the Rooms conceal 4 
Appear, and all the Palace is reveal'd. 
The Halls of Audience, and of publick State, 
And where the lonely Queen in ſecret fate. 


Arm'd Souldiers now by trembling Maids are feen, 665 
il With not a Door, and ſcarce a Space between. 

The Houſe is filbd with loud Laments and Cries, 

And Shrieks of Women rend the vaulted Skies, 

The fearful Matrons run from place to place, | 
And kiſs the Threſholds, and the Poſts embrace. 679 
The fatal work inhuman Pyrrhus plies, : 
And all his Father ſparkles in his Eyes. 


No 


092 
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670 


No 


Eu. Hl. ENETS;- 713 
Nor Bars, nor fighting Guards his Force ſuſtain ; 
The Bars are broken, and the Guards are ſlain, 


In ruſh the Greeks, and all th' Apartments fill; 675 


Thoſe few Defendants whom they find, they Kill. 
Not with ſo fierce a Rage, the foaming Flood 
Roars, when he finds his rapid Courſe withſtood : 
Bears down the Dams with unreſiſted ſway, 


And ſweeps the Cattle and the Cots away. 880 
| Theſe Eyes beheld him, when he march'd between 


The Brother-Kings: I ſaw tl unhappy Queen, 


| The hundred Wives, and where old Priam ſtood, 
| To ſtain his hallow'd Altar with his Blood. | | 
| The fifty Nuptial Beds: (uch Hopes hatl he, 686 
do large a Promiſe of a Progeny.) Os 
| The Poſts of plated Gold, and hung with Spoils, 
| Fell the Reward of the proud Victor's Toils, 

| Where e er the raging Fire had left a ſpace, _ 

| The Greciass enter, and poſſeſs the Place. 690 
| Perhaps you may of Priams Fate enquire. 

| He, when he ſaw his Regal Town on Fire, 
Eis ruin d Palace, and his ent'ring Foes, 

| On ev'ry fide inevitable Woes; 


In Arms diſus'd, invelts his Limbs decay d Ph Co 
Like them, with Age; 2 late and uſcleſs asd. 

{ His feeble Shoulders ſcarce the weight ſuſtain: e 
Loaded, not arm'd, he creeps along, with pain; 5 
Deſpairing of Succeſs; ambitious to be Slain! 8 
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He hews apace, the double Bars at length 
Yield to his Ax, and unreſiſted Strength. 652 d 
A mighty Breach i is made; the Rooms conceal'd 
Appear, and all the Palace is reveal d. 
The Halls of Audience, and of publick State, 


] | | High oer the Graſs, hiſſing he rowls along, 

bl And brandiſhes by fits his forky Tongue. 

| ] Proud Periphas, and fierce Automedon, 

| 1 His Father's Charioteer, together un ge 

| il To force the Gate: The Scyrian Infant _ | | 
1 | Ruſh on in Crouds, and the barr'd Paſſage free. 4 
| j Ent'ring the Court, with Shouts the Skies they rend, 99 l 
WI And flaming Firebrands to the Roofs aſcend. mm = 
: lt Himſelf, among the foremoſt, deals his Blows, 6 55 

[li And with his Ax repeated Stroaks beſtows ; 
N bl | On the ſtrong Doors: Then all their Shoulders ply, | 7 
Wi il Till from the Poſts the brazen Hinges fly. 8 


And where the lonely Queen in ſecret ſate. 


With not a Door, and ſcarce a Space between. 
The Houſe is fil'd with loud Laments and Cries, 


[ 
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J 
arm'd Souldiers now by trembling Maids are ſeen, 66 J 
| . 
2 
And Shrieks of Women rend the yaulted Skies. 0 


The fear ful Matrons run from place to place, l 
And kiſs the Threſholds, and the Poſts embrace. 670 | 
The fatal work inhuman Pyrrhus plies, | I 
And all his Father ſparkles in his Eyes. ; 

No - 
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No 
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Nor Bars, nor 6ghting Guards his Force ſuſtain; 
The Bars are broken, and the Guards are lain. 

In ruſh the Greeks, and all th Apartments fill; 675 
Thoſe few Defendants whom they find, they kill. 
Not with ſo fierce a Rage, the foaming Flood 

Roars, when he finds his rapid Courſe withſtood : 


| Bears down the Dams with unreſiſted ſway, 


And ſweeps the Cattle and the Cots away. 680 
Theſe Eyes beheld him, when he march'd between 
The Brother-Kings: I ſaw th' unhappy Queen, 

The hundred Wives, and where old Priam ſtood, 


Jo ſtain his hallow'd Altar with his Blood. 


The fifty Nuptial Beds: (fuck Hopes hatl he, 685 
So large a Promile of a Progeny.) & 

The Poſts of plated Gold, and hung with Spoils, 

Fell the Reward of the proud Victor's Toils. 

Where e er the raging Fire had left a ſpace, 

The Greciass enter, and poſſeſs the Place. 690 


| Perhaps you may of Priam's Fate enquire. 


He, when he ſaw his Regal Town on Fire, 


His ruin'd Palace, and his ent'ring Foes, 


On ev'ry ſide inevitable Woes; | 
In Arms diſus'd, inveſts his Limbs decay d Coy 
Like them, with Age; 2 a late and uſcleſs aid. e 
His feeble Shoulders ſcarce the weight ſuſtain: | 2 
Loaded, not arm'd, he creeps along, with pain; 
Deſpairing of Succeſs; ambitious to be flaw! 5 8 
ls 
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Uncover'd but by Heav'n, there ſtood in view 700 
An Altar; near the hearth a Lawrel grew; = 4 ' 
Dodder'd with Age, whoſe Boughs encompaſs round _ | 
The Houſehold Gods, and ſhads the holy Ground. 25 
Here Hecuba, with all her helpleſs Train | 
Of Dames, for ſhelter ſought, but ſought in vain, 707 | 
Driv'n like a Flock of Doves along the Sky, 8 
Their Images they hage, and to their Altars fly. 
The Queen, vrhen ſhe beheld her trembling Lord, 1 
And hanging by his ſide a heavy Sword, 
What Rage, ſhe cry d, has ſeiz d my Husband's Mind; 
What Arms are theſe, and to what Uſe deſign'd? 711 
Theſe times want other Aids: were Hector here, 
Ev'n Hector now in vain, like Priam wou'd 9 
With us, one common ſhelter thou ſhalt find, 
Or in one common Fate with us be join d. 717 
She aid, and with a laſt Salute embrac' d 
The poor old Man, and by the Lawrel Plat d. 
Behold Polites, one of Priam's Sons, 
Purſu'd by Fyrritus, there for Safety runs. 
Thro Swords, and Foes, amaz d and hurt, he flies 7: 
Through empty Courts, and open Galleries: 
Him Pyrrhus, urging with his Lance, purſues; 
Ard often reaches, and his thruſts renews. Es 
The Youth transfix'd, with lamentable Cries 
Ex 
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res, before his wretched Parent's Eyes, 
| W he m. 


KN. i NE IS. 
Whom, gaſping at his Feet, when Priam aw, 


The Fear of Death gave place to Nature's Law. 
And making more with Anger, than with Age, 


The Gods, ſaid He, requite thy brutal Rage: 


As ſure they will, Barbarian, ſure they muſt, | 

If there be Gods in Heav'n, and Gods be juſt: 
Who tak ſt in Wrongs an inſolent engt; 
With a Son's death t' infect a Father's fight. 
Not He, whom thou and lying Fame conſpire 
To call thee his; Not he, thy vaunted Sire, 


T! he Law's of Nature and of Nations heard. 


He chear d my Sorrows, and for Sums of Gold 


The bloodleſs Carcaſs of my Heder fold. 

Piry'd the Woes a Parent underwent, 

And lent me back in ſafety from his Tent. 
This ſaid his feeb! le Hand a Javelin threw, 

Which futtring, ſecavd to loiter as it flew: 

Juſt, and but barely, to the Mark it held, 

And faintly tinck!'d on the Brazen Shield. 


Then Pyrrhus thus: Go thou from me to Fate . 


And to my Father my foul Deeds relate. 


Now dye: with that he dragg'd the tr: embling Sire, 


Sidd ring through clotter'd Blood, and holy Mire, 


(The mingrd Paſte his murder d Son had made,) 750 | 7 | 


Haul'd from beneath the violated Shade; ; 


And on the Sacred Pile, the Roa V (tion! lad; 


730 
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Thus us d my wretched Age: The Gods he fear d. 
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His right Hand held his bloody Fauchion bare; 
Mis left he twiſted in his hoary Hair: 5 754 
Then, with a ſpeeding Thruſt, his Heart he found: 
 Thelukewarm Blood came ruſhing throughthe Wound, 
And ſanguine Streams diſtain d the ſacred Ground. 
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Thus Priam fell: and ſhar'd one common Fate 
With Troy in Aſhes, and his ruin d State: 
He, who the Sceptre of all Aſia ſway d, 
Whom Monarchs like Domeſtick Slaves obey'd, 
On the bleak Shoar now lies th' abandon'd King, 
* A headleſs Carcaſs, and a nameleſs thing. 
Then, not before, I felt my crudled Blood 
Congeal with Fear; my Hair with Horror ſtood: 
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My Father's Image fill'd my pious Mind; 
Teſt equal Years might equal Fortune find. 
Again J thought on my forſaken Wife; 

Aud trembled for my Son's abandon'd Life. 

look d about; but found my ſelf alone; e 
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| Deſerted at my need, my Friends were gone, = = 
Some ſpent with Toil, ſome with Deſpair oppreſs d, b 
Leap'd headlong from the Heights; the Flames conſunt d 

the reſt. : 
Thus, wand'ring in my way, without a Guide, 
The graceleſs Helen in the Porch I ſpy'd 
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Ot Yeſta's Temple; there ſhe lurk'd alone ; 
Muffled ſhe fate, and, what ſhe cou'd, unknown: 

But, by the Flames, that caſt their Blaze around, 

That common Bane of Greece and Troy, I found. 


Ey'n by thoſe Gods, who refug d her, abhorr d. 
Trembling with Rage, the Strumpet I regard; 
Reſoly'd to give her Guilt the due Reward. 


And leaye in Flames unhappy Troy behind? 

Shall ſhe, her Kingdom and her Friends review, 

In State attended with a Captive Crew; 

While unreveng d the good old Priam falls, 
And Grecian Fires conſume the Trojan Walls? 790 
For this the Phry gian Fields, and Xanthian Flood 


'Tis true, a Soldier can ſmall Honour gain; 
And boaſt no Conqueſt from a Woman ſlain; _ 
Yet ſhall the Fact not paſs without Applauſe, 795 
Of Vengeance taken in ſo juſt a Cauſe. 

The puniſh'd Crime ſhall ſet my Soul at caſe : 
And murm'ring Manes of my Friends appeaſe. 
Thus while I rave, a gleam of pleaſing Light 

Spread o'er the Place, and ſhining Heav'nly bright, 800 
ily Mother ſtood reveal'd before my Sight. 
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For Jium burnt, ſhe dreads the Trojan Sword; 780 2 : 
More dreads the Vengeance of her injur'd Lord; « 


Shall he triumphant fail before the Wind, 787 


Were fwell'd. with Bodies, and were drunk with Blood! 73 


Ney EP 


FIREFES 
| Never ſo radiant did her Eyes appear; 
Nor her own Star confeſs'd a Light { clear. 
Great in her Charms, as when on Gods above 
She looks, and breaths her ſelf into their Love, 9:5 
She hetd my Hand, the deſtin'd Blow to break : 
Then from her roſie Lips began to ſpeak. 
My Son, from whence this Madneſs, this Neglect 
Of my Commands, and thoſe whom 1 protect e 
Why this unmanly Rage? Recall to mind  _ $19 
Whom you forſake, what Pledges leave behind. 

Look if your helpleſs Father yet ſurvi ire; 
Or if Aſcanius, or Creuſa live. 
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Areund your Houſe the greedy Grecians err; 


Ind theſe had periſh'd i in the nightly War, 815 
But for my Preſence and protecting Care. 
Not Helens Face, nor Paris was in Fault: 

But by the Gods was this Deſtruction brought. 

Now caſt your Eyes around; while I diſſolve | 
The Miſts and Films that Mortal Eyes involve: $23 
Purge from your Sight the Droſs, and make you ſee 
The Shape of each avenging Deity. 
Enlightned thus, my juſt Commands fulfil: 

Nor fear Obedience to your Mother's Will. 

Where yon diforder'd Heap of Ruin lies, 825 
Stones rent from Stones, where Clouds of Duſt ariſe, 
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, Amid that Smother, Neptune holds his Place: 
| Bcdow the Wall's Foundation drives his Mace: 
| And heaves the Building from the folid Baſe, 
; Look where, in Arms, Imperial Juno ſtands, 830 ) 


Full in the Scæaan Gate, with loud Commands; 


ö Urging on Shoar the tardy Grecian Bands, | 
ö See Pallas, of her inaky Buckler proud, ER = 
| Beltrides the Tow'r, refulgent through the Cloud: 
FB Jove new Courage to the Foe ſupplies, OO | 
And arms againſt the Town the partial Deities, e 
Haſte hence, my Son; this fruitleſs Labour end: 5 
| Haſte where your trembling Spouſe, and Sire attend: > 
| Bitte, and a Mother's Care your Paſſage ſhall befriend. 
| She faid: and ſwiftly vaniſh'd from my Sight, 905 


Obſcure in Clouds, and gloomy Shades of Night, 

I look'd, I liſten'd; dreadful Sounds I hear; 

| And the dire Forms of hoſtile Gods appear. 

| 7797 funk in Flames I ſaw, nor cou'd prevent; 

| And Iliam from its old Foundations rent. 84 7 
ent like a Mountain Aſh, which dar d the Winds; 

| And ſtood the ſturdy Stroaks of lab' ring Hinds: 

| About the Roots the cruel Ax reſounds é 

| The Stumps are pierc'd, with oft repeated Wounds. 

| The War is felt on high, the nodding Crown 850 
[Now threats a Fall, and throws the leafy Honours down, 


$23 


To: 


Aud 
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To their united Force it yields, tho late; 


And mourns with mortal Groans th approaching Fate 
The Roots no more their upper Load ſuſtain; 


Deſcending thence, I ſcape thro? Foes, and Fire 
Before the Goddeſs, Foes and Flames retire. 
Arriv d at home, he- for whoſe only ſake, 


Or moſt for his, ſuch Toils I undertake, 


The good Anchiſes, whom, by timely Flight, 


I purpos'd to ſecure on Idas height, 
Refus'd the Journey: Reſolute to die, 
And add his Fun'rals to the Fate of Troy. 


Rather than Exile and old Age ſuſtain. 
Go you, whoſe Blood runs warm in ev'ry Vein 
Had Heay'n decreed that I ſhou'd Life enjoy, 


Heav'n had decreed to ſave unhappy Troy. 


is ſure enough, if not too much for one, 


Twice to have ſeen our Iliam. overthrowyn. 
Make haſte to fave the poor remaining Crew; 
And give this uſeleſs Corps a long Adieu. 


Theſe weak eld Hands ſuffice to ſtop my Breath 


At leaſt the pitying Foes will aid my Death, 
To take my Spoils: and leave my Body bare: 
As for my Sepulchre let Heav 'n take Care. 


Tis long fince I, for my Ccœleſtial Wife, 
Loath'd by the Gods, have drag'd a lingring Life: 


But down ſhe falls, and ſpreads a Ruin thra' the Plain, 8p 
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An, II. AA NETS.” 521 
; 
| 

| | 

Intreat, pray, beg, and raiſe a doleful Cry. | 
| 
| 
ö 


since ev'ry Hour and Moment I expire, 

gaſted from Heav'n by Fove's avenging Fire, 
This oft repeated, he ſtood fixt to die: 
My ſelf, my Wife, my Son, my Family, 


Wit, will he fill perſiſt, on Death reſolve, 
And in his Ruin all his Houſe involve! 
Re fil perſiſts his Reaſons to maintain; 885% 
Our Pray'rs, our Tears, our loud Laments are van. 
Urg'd by Deſpair, again J go to try : 
The Fate of Arms, reſolv'd in Fight to die. 2 
What Hope remains, but what my Death muſt pet 5 
Cm I without ſo dear a Father live? 890 
You term it Prudence, what I Baſeneſs call: 
Cord ſuch a Word from ſuch a Parent fall ? 1 
If Fortune pleaſe, and ſo the Gods ordain, 1" 
That nothing ſhou'd of ruin'd Troy remain; 


And you conſpire with Fortune, to be ſlain; 895+ 

The way to Death is wide, th' Approaches near: 

For ſoon relentleſs Pyrrhus will appear, | 

Reeking with Priam's Blood: The Wretch who flew . 

The Son (inhuman) in the Father's View, + 

And then the Sire himſelf to the dire Altar drew, goo , 
O Goddeſs-Mother, give me back to Fate; 

Your Gift was undeſir d, and came too late. 
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Shall I, my Father, Wife, and Son, behold 
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My Death is wanting to conclude the Night. 
And forth I ruſh to ſeek tir abandon d Field. rg 
Embrac'd my Knees; and when I wou'd have gone, 


Tf any farther Hopes in Arms remain, 


To whom do you expoſe your Father's Life, 


722 PFIRGCTLs Au 
Did you for this, unhappy me convey 
Thro Foes and Fires to ſee my Houſe a Prey? 


Welt'ring in Blood, each others Arms infold ? 
Haſte, gird my Sword, tho' fpent, and overcome: 
"Tis the laſt Summons to receive your Doom. 

I hear thee, Fate, and I obey thy Call: 

Not unreveng'd the Foe ſhall ſee my Fall, 
Reſtore me yet to the unfiniſſi d Fight: 


22. 


Arm'd once again, my glitt ring Sword I wield, 
While th' other Hand ſuſtains my weighty Shield: 


I went; but fad Creiiſa ſtop d my Way, 


And croſs. the Threſhold in my Paſſage lay; 
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Shew'd me my feeble Sire, and tender Son, 


Tf Death be your Deſign, at leaſt, {aid ſhe, 918 3, 
Take us along, to ſhare your Deſtiny. 7 | 


This Place, theſe Pledges of your Love, maintain. 1 


Your Son's, and mine, your now forgotten Wife? 9 
While thus ſhe fills the Houſe with clam'rous Cries, 
Qur Hearing is diverted by our Eyes. 
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For while I held my Son, in the ſhort ſpace, 

retwixt our Kiſſes and our laſt Embrace; 

| Strange to relate, from young Iuilus Head 930 5 
A lambent Flame arofe, which gently ſpread 

Around his Brows, and on his Temples fed. 

Amaz'd, with running Water we prepare 

[To quench the ſacred Fire, and flake his Hair; 

But old Anchiſes, vers'd in Omens, rear d 835 
His Hands to Heav'n, and this Requeſt preferr d. | 
If any Vows, Almighty Fove, can bend 

Thy Will, if Piety can Pray'rs commend, | 
Confirm the glad Preſage which thou art pleas d to ſend. 
Scarce had he ſaid, when, on our left, we heer 94 
A Peal of ratling Thunder row! i in Air: | 2 
There ſhot a ſtreaming Lamp along the Sky, 
Which on the winged Lightning ſeem d to fly; 
rom o'er the Roof the Blaze began to move; 
And trailing vaniſh'd in th Idean Grove. 4 947 
t wept a Path in Heav'n, and ſhone a Guide; 5 
Then in a ſteaming Stench of Sulphur dy d. 

The good old Man with ſuppliant Hands fmplor'd- 
The Gods Protection, and their Star ador d. 

Now, now, ſaid he, my Son, ne. more Delay, 97 
[ yield, I follow where Heay” n ſhews the Way. 
Keep (O my Country Gods ) our Dwelling-place, 
And guard this Relick of the De Race: 
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What Cer befalls, your Life ſhall be my Care, 
One Death, or one Deliv'rance we will ſhare, 1 


Next, you my Servants, heed my ſtrict Commands: 
Without the Walls a ruin'd Temple ſtands, 
To Ceres hallow'd once; a Cypreſs nig Wy 


j 
| 
| 


By long Religion kept: there bend your Feet; 


—— —— 


Hold you, my Father, in your guiltleſs Hands: 
In me tis impious holy Thipgs to bear, 
- Red as I am with Slaughter, new from War: 


Of dire Debate, and Blood in Batte) ſpilt. 
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This tender Child; theſe Omens are your own; 
And you can yet reſtore the ruin'd Town. 
At leaſt accompliſh what your Signs foreſhovr: 
I ſand reſign'd, and am prepar'd to go. 


J 


He ſaid; the crackling Flames appear on high, 
And driving Sparkles dance along the Skyy. 
With Vulcan's Rage the rifing Winds conſpire; 
And near our Palace owl the Flood of Fire. 
Haſte, my dear Father, ('tis no time to wait) 
And load my Shoulders with a willing Fraigitt, 


My Hand ſhall lead. our little Son; and you, 
My faithful Conſort, ſhall our Steps pur ue. 


Shoots up her venerable Head on high; 


And in divided Parties let us meet. 
Our Country Gods, the Relicks, and the Bands, 


Till in ſome living Stream I cleanſe the Guilt. 


Thus 
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bus ord ring all that Prudence cou d provide, 380 
bath my Shoulders with a Lion's Hide; 5 
d yellow Spoils: Then, on my bending Back, 
e welcome load of my dear Father take. 

ſtile on my better Hand Aſcanius hung, | 

nd with unequal Paces tript along. 

zu kept behind: by choice we ſtray | 

rough ev'ry dark and ev'ry devious Way. 
who ſo bold and dauntleſs juſt before, 

he Grecian Darts and Shock of Lances bore, 
ery Shadow now am ſeiz'd with Fear: 

ot for my ſelf, but for the Charge I bear, 

Fl near the ruin'd Gate arriv'd at laſt, 

cure, and deeming all the Danger paſt; 
fightful Noiſe of trampling Feet we hear; | 
[7 Father looking thro' the Shades, with Fear, 99 5 
yd out, Haſte, haſte, my Son, the Foes are nigh; : 


heir Swords, and fhining Armour I deſcry. 
me hoſtile God, fer ſome unknown Offence, 
ad {ure bereft my Mind of better Senſe: 

i while thro winding Ways I took my Flight; eo 
nd fought the Shelter of the gloomy Night; 
a5! I loſt Creiiſa: hard to tell 

by her fatal Deſtiny ſhe fell, 

r weary fate, or wander'd with Affright; 

ut the was loſt for ever to my Mane, . ͤ co 
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My Friends, at Ceres now deſerted Seat: 


Wat mad Expreſſions did my Tongue refuſe! I-19 
| Whom did I not of Gods or Men accuſe! 


Of Counſel, Comfort, and of Hope bereft, 
My Sire, my Son, my Country Gods, 1 left, 
In ſhining Armour once again 1 ſheath 

My Limbs, not feeling Wounds, nor fearing Death. 
Then headlong to the burning Walls I run, 7089 
And ſeek the Danger I was forc'd to ſhun. 
I tread my former Tracks: thro Night explore 


Then, to my Father's Houſe I make repair, 
With ſome ſmall Glimps'of Hope to find her there 
Inſtead of her the cruel Greets I met; 
The Houſe was filbd with Foes, with Flames beſet. 
Driv'n on the Wings of Winds, whole Sheets of Fire, 


726 NET E 
1 knew not, or reflected, till J meet I 


We met: not one was wanting, only ſhe 
Deceiv'd her Friends, her Son, and wretched me. 


This was the fatal Blow, that pain'd me more 
Than all J felt from ruin'd Troy before. 
Stung with my Lofs, and raving with Deſpair, 
Abandoning my now forgotten Care, 1015 


Each Paſſage, ev'ry Street I croſs' d before. 
All things were full of Horrour and Affright, 
And dreadful ev'n the Silence of the Night. 102 


Thro? Air tranſported, æc the Roots aſpire, 1031 


From 


LN NET. 1727 
im hence to Priam's Palace I reſort ; 

d fearch the Citadel, and defart Court. 

en, unobſerv'd, I paſs by F#no's Church; 
und of Grecians had poſſeſs d the Porch: 1035 
ere Phenix and Uly 7s watch the Prey; | 

I thither all the Wealth of Troy convey. | 

|: Spoils which they from ranſack'd Houſes brought; 

i golden Bowls from burning Altars caught, 

e Tables of the Gods, the Purple Veſts; 9 5 1040 
e People's Treaſure, and the Pomp of Prieſts. 

Rank of wretched Youths, with pinion'd Hands, 

d captive Matrons in long Order ſtands. 


Bil 
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en, with ungovern d Madneſs, I proclaim, . 
o all the ſilent Streets, Creiiſas Name. ox 
1% ſtill I call: At length ſhe hears; 5 
d ſudden, thro the Shades of Night appears. 

Pears, no more Creiiſa, nor my Wife: 

t a pale Spectre, larger than the Life. | 
aſt, aſtoniſſrd, and ſtruck dumb with Fear, 1059 
vod; like Briſtles roſe my ſtiffen d Hair. 
hen thus the Ghoſt began to ſooth my Grief: 

or Tears, nor Cries, can give the Dead Relief; 

iſt, my much lov'd Lord, t' indulge your Pain: 

ou bear no more than what the Gods ordan. ter 
Fates permit me not from hence to fly; i 
or he, the great Comptroller of the Sky. 
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ire; 
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Front Long 


Where gentle Tiber from his Bed beholds 


A quit Kingdom, and a Royal Bride: 


Or as a Blaſt of Wind, ſhe ruſh'd away. Lobe 
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Long wanting Ways for you the Pow'rs decrce: 
On Land hard Labours, and a length of Sea. 
Then, after many painful Vears are paſt, 

On Latium's happy Shoar you ſhall be caſt: 


The flow'ry Meadows, and the feeding Folds. 
There end your Toils: And there your Fates provide | 


| tols 
"There Fortune ſhall the Trojan Line reſtore; 


And you for loſt Creiiſa weep no more. 

Fear not that I ſhall watch with ſervile Shame, 
Th imperious Looks of ſome proud Grecian Dame: 
'Or, ſtooping to the Victor s Luſt, diſgrace 


0g 
My Goddeſe-Mother, or my Royal Race. 
And now, Farewell: the Parent of the Gods 
Reſtrains my flecting Soul in her Abodes: 
I truſt our common Iſſue to your Care. 
She ſaid: And gliding paſs d unſeen in Air. 271 


I ſtrove to ſpeak, but Horror ty d my Tongue; 
And thrice about her Neck my Arms I flung: 
And thrice deceiv'd, on vain Embraces hung. 


Light as an empty Dream at Break of Day, 


Thus, having paſꝰd the Night i in fruitlef Pain, 
I, to my longing Friends, return again. 
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Vol 2 


Green Wreaths of Bays his length of Hair cf, 

A Golden Fillet binds his awful: Brows: 

Ris Quiver ſounds: Not leſs the Prince is ſeen 

Io manly Preſence, or in lofty Meen. 4-278 
Now had they reach'd the Hills, and torm'd the Seat 
Of ſalyage Beaſts, in Dens, their laſt Retreat; 

The Cry purſues the Mountain-Goats; they bound 
Fram Rock to Rock, and keep the craggy Ground: 
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In Herds unſingled, ſcour the duſty Plain; 


he glad Aſcanius, as his Courſer guides, 
pur: through the Vale; and theſe and thoſe outrides. 


2 clanking. laſh, and goring of the Steel, 
patiently. he views the feeble Prey, 
Fiſhing ſome Nobler Beaſt to croſs his way. 
d rather wou d the tusky Boar attend, 


- 


Mean time; the gath'ring Clouds obſcure the Skies: 14 

om Pole to Pole the forky Lightning flies; 

e ratling Thunders rowl; and Funo pours 

wintry Deluge down, and ſounding Show's. 

e Company diſpers d, to Coverts ride, 235 
0 ſeek the are On or Mountain hotly fl . 
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Quite otherwiſe the Stags, a trembling Train, 229 ) | 


And a long Chace, in open view, maintain, | 9 ; 


is Horſes flanks and fides are forc'd to feel 225 


ke the tawny Lyon downward bend. 5 ze 
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„ ͤ⁰ Ax 
be rapid Rains, deſcending from the Hills, | | 
To rowling Torrents raiſe the creeping Rills. 


The Queen and Prince, as Love or Fortune guides, 


And howling Nymphs, were conſcious to their Love: 
From this ill Omen'd Hour, in Time aroſe 3 
Debate and Death, and all ſucceeding Woes. 


No longer made a Secret of her Love; 
But calbd it Marriage, by that ſpecious Name 


| 
k 
i 
1 
1 
1 
x 
i 
4} 
Mm 
77 
| 
x $ 
534 
! 
. 
{ 
i 
| \ 
| Y 
| | 
' os 
uf } - 
i} : 
* 

1 
bit 
2 

19 

1 
. ' 

i 


i3 
: P 


New Vigour to her flights, new Pinions to her Wing: 
Soon grows the Pygmee to Gigantic fize; 
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5 As many Plumes as faiſe Her lofty flight, | 
8 many piercing Eyes inlarge her ſight: 


One common Cavern in her Boſom hides. 

Then firſt the trembling Earth the ſignal gave; 
And flaſhing Fires enlighten all the Cave: 

Hel from below, and Juno from above, 


4 


The Queen, whom ſenſe of Honour cou'd not more, 


To veil the Crime, and fanckifie the Same. 1 
The loud Report through Libyan Cities goes; 
Fame, the great Ill, from ſmall beginnings grows. 

Swift from che firſt; and ev ry Moment brings 


Her Feet on Earth, her Forehead in the Skies: 
Inrag d againſt the Gods, 'revengeful Fart 
Produced her laſt of the Tr taninn birth. 

Swift in her walk, more ſwift her'winged haſt: 
A monſtrous Fantdm, Horrible ànd vaſt; 


by fx. IV. NE TS: 
lions of opening Mouths to Fame belong; J 

Ind ev'ry Mouth is furniſh'd with a Tongue: 

and round with liſtning Ears the flying Plague is hung. 

the fills the peaceful Univerſe with Cries; 2.65 

No Slumbers ever cloſe her wakeful Eyes. 

y Day from lofty Tow'rs her Head ſhe ſhews; 

nd fpreads through trembling Crowds diſaſtrous Nevis. 

h Court Informers haunts, and Royal Spies, 


*4 


275 
Things done relates, not done ſhe feigns; and ne 
Truth with Lyes. 
ik is her buſineſs; and her chief delight 
To tell of Prodigies, and cauſe affright, | 
te fills the Peoples Ears with Dido's Name; 
(ho, loſt to Honour, and the ſenſe of Shame, 
imits into her Throne and Nuptial Bed 
wandring Gueſt, who from his Country fled: 
ole Days with him ſhe paſſes in delights ; 
id waſtes in Luxury long Winter Nights. 
rgetful of her Fame, and Royal Truſt; 
iſoly d in Eaſe, abandon'd to her Luſt. 
The Goddeſs wiſely ſpreads the loud Report; 
d flies at length to King Hiarba's Court. 5 
en firſt poſſeſs d with this unwelcome News, 
[hom did he not of Men and Gods accuſe! 
is Prince, from raviſh'd Garamantis born, 
hundred Temples did with Spoils adorn, 

L2 1 [| 


ye, 


72 
Wings 
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In Avmon's Honour, his Celeſtial Sire; 

A hundred Altars fed with wakeful Fire; | 

And thro his vaſt Dominions, Prieſts ordain'd, 19 

Whoſe watchful Care theſe holy Rites maintain'd, 

The Gates and Columns were with Garlands crowyn d, 
And Blood of Victim Beaſts enrich the Ground, 


He, when he heard a Fugitive cou'd move 15 
iS 


nd h 


hen C 


The Tyrian Princeſs, who diſdaind his Love, 29 
His Breaſt with Fury burn'd, his Eyes with Fire; 
Mad with Deſpair, impatient with Defire. > 
Then on the Sacred Altars pouring Wine, "ru 


nd bo 


e cal 


He thus with Pray'rs implor'd his Sire Divine, 
Great Fove, propitious to the Maoriſh Ra ace, 


LADS ' 


(Who feaſt on painted Beds, with Off rings grace 


Thy Temples, and adore thy Pow'r Divine 1 
with Blood of Victims, and with ſpar kling Wine: DP 
Seeſt thou not this? or do we fear in vain Ks 
Thy boaſted Thunder, and thy thoughtleſs Reign? 18 
Do thy broad Hands the forky Lightnings lance, 3 
Thine are the Bolts, or the blind work of Chance? "0 
A wandring Woman builds, within our State, K fo, 
A little Town, bought at an eaſie Rate; Life 
She pays me Homage, and my Grants allo w- Fun 

A narrow ſpace of Libyan Lands to plough, Martia 
Yet ſcorning me, by Paſſion blindly led, ; ne 


hon t 


Admits a baniſh'd Trojan to her Bed: 


Ve... KE NE IS. 581 


Ind now this other Paris, with his Train 


f conquer'd Cowards, muft in Africk reign! 323 
nom, what they are, their Looks and Garb confeſs; 


ter Locks with Oil perfum'd, their Libyan dreſs:) 
e takes the Spoil, enjoys the Princely Dame; 
Id I, rejected I, adore an empty Name. 


His Vows, in haughty T er ms, he thus preferr a, 320 


bed his Altar's Horns; the mighty Thund'rer heard, 
jen caſt his Eyes on Carthage, where he found 
he 1uſtful Pair, in lawleſs Pleaſure drowen'd. | 


of in their Loves, inſenſible of Shame; 


22 


e cals Cyllenins and the God attends; - 

whom his menacing Command he ſends. 

„ mount the Weſtern Winds, and cleave the Sky 
hen, with a ſwift deſcent, to Carthage fly: 


here find the Trojan Chief, who waſtes his Days 330 


N bahfal Riot, and inglorious Eaſe. 
7 minds the future City, givn by Fate; 
pium this Meſſage from my Mouth relate. 
tlo, fair Venus hop d, when twice ſhe won 
jr Life with Pray'rs; nor promis'd ſuch a Son, 335 
s was a Heroe, deſtin' d to command . 
Martial Race; and rule the Latian Land. 
0 ſhou'd his ancient Line from Teucer draw; 


 0n the conquer d World, impoſe the Law. 


Ps SD EE 


1d both forgetful of their better Fame; 327 
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582 V FRE TL's AIM 
If Glory cannot move a Mind fo mean, 240 
Nor future Praiſe, from fading Pleaſure wean, 
| Yet why ſhou'd he defraud his Son of Fame; 
And grudge the Romans their Immortal Name 
| What are his vain Deſigns! what hopes he more, 
From his long ling ring on a hoſtile Shore? 36 
Regardleſs to redeem his Honour loſt, 
And for his Race to gain th* Auſonian Coaſt! 
Bid him with ſpeed the Tyrian Court forſake; 
With this Command the llumb'ring Warrior wake. 


Hermes obeys; with Golden Pinions binds 


is flying Feet, and mounts the Weſtern Winds: 
And whether o'er the Seas or Earth he flics, 
With rapid Force, they bear him down the Skies, 
Zut firſt he graſps Within his awful Hand, 
The mark of Sov'raign Pow'r, his Magick Wand: 75 
Wich this, he draws the Ghoſts from hollow Graves, 
With this he drives them down the Stygian Waves; 
With this he ſeals in Sleep the wakeful fight; 
And Eyes, tho clos'd in Death, reſtores to Light. 
Thus arm'd, the God begins his Airy Race; zl 
and drives the racking Clouds along the liquid Space. 


Now ſees the tops of Atlas, as he flies; 
u hoſe brawny Pack ſupports the Starry Skies: 
-i:las, whoſe Head with Piny Foreſts crown'd, zl 


!; beaten by the Winds; with foggy Vapours bound. 
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dos hide his Shoulders; from beneath his Chin 

The Founts of Rolling Streams their Race begin: 

dend of Ice on his large Breaſt depends: 

ere pois'd upon his Wings, the God deſcends: 

| hea, reſted thus, he from the tow'ring height 370 
Fung d downward, with precipitated Flight: 
Lights on the Seas, and skims along the Flood: 

ls Water-owI, who ſeek their fiſhy Food, 

eld and yet lefs, to diſtant Proſpect ſhow, 


ike theſe, the ſteerage of his Wings he plies, 

Ind near the Surface of the Water flies. 
il having paſs'd the Seas, and croſs d the Sands, 
73 | here Shepherds once were hous'd in homely ſheds, x 
ow Tow'rs Within the Clouds, adyance their Heads, 
ring there, he found the Trojan Prince 

ew Ramparts raiſing for the Town's Defence: 

Purple Scarf, with Gold Imbroider'd o er, 


Sword with glitt'ring Gems diverſify'd, 

r Ornament, not Uſe, hung idly by his ſide. 

hen thus, with winged Words, the God began; 
fuming his own Shape) Degenerate Man, 

hou Woman's Property, what mak ſt thou here, 390 
heſe foreign Walls, and rian Tow'rs to rer? 


y turns they dance aloft, and dive below: 5 


e dos d his Wings, and ſtoop'd on Libyan 77 My 379 


Queen Dido's Gift) about his Waſte he wore; 387 


| 
; 
1 
| 
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14 For. 


260 


— 2 


— — — — 


584 RRE. 
Forgetful of thy own ? All pow'rful Jove, 
Who ſways the World below, and Heav'n above, 
Has ſent me down, with this ſevere Command: 
What means thy ling ring in the Libyan Land? 
1 Glory cannot move a Mind fo mean, 

Nor future Praiſe, from flitting Pleaſure wean, 
Regard the Fortunes of thy rifing Heir ; 

The promis'd Crown let young Aſcanius wear. 
To whom th' Auſonian Sceptre, and the State 
- Dr Rorze's Imperial Name, is ow'd by Fate. 


So ſpoke the God ; and ſpeaking took his flight, 


 {nvolv'd in Clouds; and vaniſh'd out of ſight. 


The Pious Prince was ſeiz'd with ſudden Fear; 


Mite was his Tongue, and upri ght ſtood his Hair : 


Revolving in his Mind the ſtern Command, 
Ie longs to fly, and loaths the charming Land. 
What ſhouw'd he ſay, or how ſhou'd he begin, 
What Courſe, alas! remains, to ſteer between 
b offended Lover, and the Pow'rful Queen! 
This way, and that, he turns his anxious Mind, 
And all Expedients tries, and none can find: 
id on the Decd, but doubtful of the Means; 
fer long thought to this Advice he leans, 


Three Chiets he calls, commands them to repair | 


The Ficet, and ſhip their Men with ſüent Care: 
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455 


* 


415 


297 
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Some 


. Ex. IV. E NE IS. 5785 
dome plauſible Pretence he bids them find, 
To colour what in ſecret he deſign d. 
Himſelf, mean time, the ſofteſt Hours wou 'd che, 
505 Before the Love-ſick Lady heard the News. 420 
5 and move her tender Mind, by flow Degrees, | 


To ſuffer what the Sov'raign Pow'r decrees: 


Je will inſpire him, when, and what to ay: 5 
They hear with Pleaſure, and with haſte obey. 
But ſoon the Queen perceives the thin Diſguiſe : 42 5 
(What Arts can blind a jealous Woman's Eyes!) 
She was the firſt to find the ſecret Fraud, 
Before the fatal News was blaz'd abroad. 
Lore, the firſt Motions of the Lover hears, N 
ick to preſage, and ev'n in Safety fears. 430 


40% | 


455 | 85 | 
Nor impious Fame was wanting to report 


The Ships repair'd; the Trojars thick Reſort, 
And Purpoſe to for ſake the Brian Court. 
Frantick with Fear, impatient of the Wound, 
And impotent of Mind, ſhp roves the City round. 435 


Leſs wild the Bacchanalian Dames appear, 

Vea, from afar, their nightly God they hear, | 
ind houl about the Hills, and ſhake the wreathy Spear. 
it length ſhe finds the dear perfidious Man ;. 

Prevents his form'd Excuſe, and thus began, 440 
ale and ungrateful, cou d you hope to fly, 
ind undiſcover'd ſcape a Lover's Eye! 
| L N ol 


& 


J  @v.1V 
Nor cou'd my Kindneſs your Compaſſion move, 

Nor plighted Vows, nor dearer bands of Love! 

Or is the Death of a deſpairing Queen ELIE 445 
Not worth preventing, though too well foreſeen ? 

Ev'n when the Wint'ry Winds command your ſtay, 

| You dare the Tempeſts, and defie the Sea, 

Falſe, as you are, ſuppoſe you were not bound 

| To Lands unknown, and foreign Coaſts to found; 450 
Were Troy reſtor'd, and Priamꝰs happy Reign, | 
Now durſt you tempt for Troy, the raging Main? 


See, whom you fly; am I the Foe you ſhun? 


Now by thoſe holy Vows, fo late begun, 


By this right Hand, (ſince I have nothing more 40 


To challenge, but the Faith you gave before;) 
I beg you by theſe Tears too truly ſhed, 

By the new Pleaſures of our Nuptial Bed; 

If ever Dido, when you moſt were kind, 459 
Were pleating in your Eyes, or touch d your Mind; 450 
By thefe my Pray'rs, if Pray'rs may yet have Place, 
Pity the Fortunes of a falling Race. ; 

For you I have provok'd a Tyrant's Hate, 
Incens'd the Libyan, and the Tyrian State; 

For you alone I ſuffer in my Fame; Ky: 465 
| Bereft of Honour, and expo#d to Shame: 
Whom have I gow to truſt, (ungrateful Gueſt,) | 
That only Name remains of all the reſt! 
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455 
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Whit 


| What have I left, Or 1 can J fly; 


Muſt I attend Pygmalion's Cruelty! 470 
Or till Hiarbas ſhall in Triumph lead 5 


| A Queen, that proudly ſcorn'd his proffer'd Ded! 


ud left behind ſome Pledge of our delight, 


Had you deferr d, at leaſt, your haſty Flight, _ 5 


Some Babe to bleſs the Mother's mournful fight; 475 
dome young Æneas, to ſupply your place; 
Whoſe Features might expreſs his Father's Face; 
| ſhould not then complain to live bereft 
Oral my Husband, or be wholly left. 479. 
Here paus'd the Queen; unmov'd he holds his Ey ve 
5 Zove's Command; nor ſuffer d Love to riſe, | | 
Tho heaving in his Heart ; and thus at length, replies. 8 | 
ar Queen, you never can enough repeat 
Your boundleſs Favours, or I own my Debt; 


| Nor can my Mind forget Eliza's Name, e 


While vital. Breath inſpires this Mortal Frame. 
This only let me ſpeak in my Defence, 

[ neyer hop'd a ſecret Flight from hence: 
Much leſs pretended to the Lawful Claim 


of Sacred Nuptials, or a Husband's Name. 490 


or if indulgent Heav'n would leave me free, 
And not ſubmit my Life to Fate's Decree, 

My Choice would lead me to the Trojan Shore, 
Thoſe Reliques to review, their Duſt adore ; 


And Priam's ruin'd Palace to reſtore. 3 495 I 
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But now the Delphian Oracle commands, 


And Fate invites me to the Latian Lands. 
; That is the promis d Place to which I ſteer, 
And all my Vows are terminated there. 
If you, a Tyrian, and a Stranger born, F002 
With Walls and Towers a Libyan Town adorn; 
Why may not we, like you, a Foreign Race, 
| Like you ſeek Shelter in a Foreign Place? 
As often as the Night obſcures the Skies 
With humid Shades, or twinkling Stars ariſe, fox 
Anchiſes' angry Ghoſt in Dreams appears, 
Chides my delay, and fills my Soul with fears: 
And young Aſcanius juſtly may complain, 
Of his defrauded Fate, and deſtin'd Reign. 
Ex'n now the Herald of the Gods appear d, 
Waking I faw him, and his Meſſage heard. © 
Prom Fove he came commiſſion, Heav'nly bright 
With Radiant Beams, and manifeſt to Sight. 
The Sender and the Sent, I both atteſt, x 
"Theſe Walls he enter'd, and thoſe Words expreſod. 
Fair Queen, oppole not what the Gods command; 


uz 
— 
— 


Forc'd by my Fate, I leave your happy Land. 915 
Thus, while he ſpoke, already She began, 8 85 

With ſparkling Eyes to view the guilty Man: 

From Head to Foot ſurvey'd his Perſon o er, 520 

No longer theſe outrageous Threats forbore, 
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| Hey? 


a as thou art, and more than falſe, frfivorn; 3 | - | 
hot ſprung from Noble Blood, nor Goddeſs-born, | 
but hewn from hardned Entrails of a Rock; ö 
nd rough Hyrcanian Tygers gave thee ſuck, 72 | 
hy ſhou'd J fawn? what have I worſe to fear ? ? „ .-- | 
Did he once look, or lent a liſt'ning Ear; 

Kioh'd when I ſob d, or ſhed one kindly Tear = 
Ul symptoms of a baſe ungrateful Mind, 

Ko foul, that which is wore, tis hard to find. 

f Man's Injuſtice, why ſhou'd I complain? | 

ke Gods, and Fove himſelf behold in vain 
[riumphant Treaſon, yet no Thunder flies: | 

or Funo views my Wrongs with equal Eyes; C 
thleſs is Earth, and faithleſs are the Skies! 5 958 
alice is fled, and Truth is now no more; | 
rd the Shipwrack'd Exile on my Shore: 
ih needful Food his hungry Trojans fed; 
took the Traitor to my Throne and Bed: 
ool that I was — tis little to repeat 


bk. At 
— a 


549 
Fic re, I ſtor'd and rigg d his ruin'd Fleet. 
nve, I rave: A God's Command he pleads,' 
$15 nd makes Heav'n acceſſary to his Deeds, 
Nov Lycian Lotts, and now the Delian God; 
ow Hermes is employ d from Fove abode, 


545 
520 warn him hence; as if the peaceful State | 


| Heav'nly Pow'rs were touch'd with Human Fate! 


But 


790 PIRGITLs ANN. 


But go; thy Flight no longer I detain; 

So ſeek thy promis d Kingdom through the Main: 

| Yet if the Heav'ns will hear my pious Vow, 

| The faithleſs Waves, not half ſo falſe as thou, 

Or ſecret Sands, ſhall Sepulchres afford 0 | 

To thy proud Veſſels, and their perjur'd Lord. 885 
Then ſhalt thou call on injur'd Dido's Name; 

Dido ſhall come, in a black Sulph'ry Flame; 555 

| When Death has once diffoly'd her mortal Frame, 

Shall ſmile to ſee the Traitor vainly weep, 

Her angry Ghoſt arifmg from the Deep, 

Shall haunt thee waking, and difturb thy Sleep. 
At leaſt my Shade thy Puniſhment ſhall know; $60 

And Fame ſhall ſpread the pleaſing News below. I 

Abruptly here ſhe ſtops: Then turns away 

Her loathing Eyes, and ſhuns the Sight of Day. 

Amarz'd he ſtood, revolving in his Mind 

What Speech to frame, and what Excuſe to find. 705 

Her fearful Maids their fainting Miſtreſs led; 

And ſoftly laid her on her Iv'ry Bed. 

But good neas, tho he much deſir d 

To give that Pity, which her Grief requir'd, 

Tho' much he mourn'd, and labour'd with his Love, 0M n H 

Refoly'd at length, obeys the Will of Fove: Once 

Reviews his Forces; they with early Care [To Pi 

Unmoor their Veſſels, and for Sca prepare. 
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The Fleet is ſoon afloat, in all its Pride: 

| And well calk'd Gallies in the Harbour ride. 575 
Then Oaks for Oars they fell'd; or as they ſtood, . 
Of its green Arms deſpoil'd the growing Wood, 
Studios of Flight: The Beach is cover'd o'er 
With Trojan Bands that blacken all the Shore: 
On ev'ry {ide are ſeen, deſcending down, : 580 
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> 1 Thick Swarms of Soldiers loaden from the Town. 

Thus, in Battalia, march embody'd Ants, 

Fearful of Winter, and of future Wants, 

invade the Corn, and to their Cells convey 

The plunder'd Forage of their yeliow Prey, 535 
The fable Troops, along the narrow Tracks, 

| Scarce bear the weighty Burthen on their Backs: 

dome ſet their Shoulders to the pond'rous Grain; 3 
dome guard the Spoil, ſome laſh the lagging Train; 44 
Al ply their ſev'ral Tasks, and equal Toil ſuſtain, 590 « 
What Pangs the tender Breaſt of Dido tore, 

When, from the Tower, ſhe faw the cover'd Shore, 

ind heard the Shouts of Sailors fiom afar, 

Mix'd with the Murmurs of the wat'ry War? | 
All-pow'rful Love, what Changes canſt thou cauſe 59 5 
In Human Hearts, ſubjected to thy Laws! 
Once more her haughty Soul the Tyrant bends ; 

Jo Pray'rs and mean Submiſſions ſhe deſcends, 
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But go; thy Flight no longer I detain; 
Go ſeek thy promis d Kingdom through the Main: 
Yet if the Heav'ns will hear my pious Vow, «5, 
The faith!eſs Waves, not half ſo falſe as thou, 
Or ſecret Sands, ſhall Sepulchres afford 

To thy proud Veſſels, and their perjur'd Lord. 
Then ſhalt thou call on injur d Dido's Name; 

Dido ſhall come, in a black Sulph'ry Flame ; 
When Death has once difloly'd her mortal Frame, 


A N. IV. 


FFF 


Shall ſmile to ſee the Traitor vainly weep, 
Her angry Ghoſt ariſmig from the Deep, 
Shall haunt thee waking, and diſturb thy Sleep. | 
At leaſt my Shade thy Puniſhment ſhall know; 600 
: And Fame ſhall ſpread the picaling News below. 
Abruptly kere ſhe ſtops: Then turns away 
Her loathing Eyes, and ſhuns the Sight of Day. 
Amarz'd he ſtood, revolving in his Mind 
What Speech to frame, and what Excuſe to find. 705 
Her fearful Maids their fainting Miſtreſs led; 
And ſoftly laid her on her Iv'ry Bed. 
DO good Æneas, tho he much deſir d 
To give that Pity, which her Grief requir'd, 
Tho much he mourn'd, and labour'd with his Love, 579 
Refſoly'd at length, obeys the Will of Fove: 
| Reviews his Forces; they with early Care 
Unmoor their Veſſels, and for Sca prepare. 
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The Fleet is ſoon afloat, in all its Pride: 

And well calk'd Gallies in the Harbour ride. 
Then Oaks for Oars they fell'd; or as they ſtood, 
Of its green Arms deſpoil'd the growing Wood. 


| Studious of Flight: The Beach is cover'd o'er 
With Trojan Bands that blacken all the Shore: 
On ev'ry fide are ſeen, deſcending down, 


Thus, in Battalia, march embody'd Ants, 
| Fearful of Winter, and of future Wants, 
Tinvade the Corn, and to their Cells convey 
) WW The plunder'd Forage of their yellow Prey, 
% The fable Troops, along the narrow Tracks, 
| Scarce bear the weighty Burthen on their Backs: 


WT come ſet their Shoulders to the pond'rous Grain; 


dome guard the Spoil, ſome laſh the lagging Train; 5 
Al ply their ſev'ral Tasks, and equal Toil ſuſtain. md 


% WY What Pangs the tender Breaſt of Dido tore, 
When, from the Tow'r, ſne law the cover'd Shore, 
ld heard the Shouts of Sailors fiom afar, 
hid with the Murmurs of the wat” ry War? 


ln Human Hearts, ſubjected to thy Laws! 
Once more her haughty Soul the 'Tyrant bends ; 
[To Pray'rs and mean Submiſſions ſhe deſcends, 


| Thick Swarms of Soldiers loaden from the Town. 


LAll-pow'rful Love, what Changes canſt thou cauſe 
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No female Arts or Aids ſhe left untry d, : 


Nor Counſels unexplor'd, before ſhe dy'd. 60: W ® 
Look, Anna, look; the Trojans crowd to Sea, Ah 
They ſpread their Canvaſs, and their Anchors weigh, A Pa 
The ſhouting Crew, their Ships with Garlands bind ; Till 1 
 Invoke the Sea-Gods, and invite the Wind. accu 
DTou'd 1 have thought this threat'ning Blow ſo near, 6e Wi; yo 


Aly tender Soul had been forewarn'd to bear. 
But do not you my laſt Requeſt deny, | 5 
With yon perfidious Man your Int'reſt try; 
And bring me News, if- I muſt live or die. 
Vou are his Fav rite, you alone can find 
The dark Receſſes of his inmoſt Mind: 

In all his truſted Secrets you have part, 

And know the ſoft Approackes to his Heart. 1 
Haſte then, and humbly ſeek my haughty Foe ; 
Tell him, I did not with the Grecians go; 
Nor did my Fleet againſt his Friends employ, 
Nor {wore the Ruin of unhappy Troy: 
Nor moy'd with Hands prophane his Father's Duſt; 
Why ſhou'd he then reject a Suit fo juſt! 
Whom does he ſhun, and whither wou'd he fly; 
Can he this laſt, this only Pray'r deny! e 
Let him at leaſt his dang'rous Flight delay, 

Wait better Winds, and hope a calmer Sea, 


The Nuptials he diſclaims, urge no more; 


4 ſhort Delay is all I ask him now, 

I Pauſe of Grief;. an Interval from Woe: 
Till my ſoft Soul be temper'd to ſuſtain 
kccuſtom'd Sorrows, and inur'd to Pain, 
If you in Pity grant this ene Requeſt, ” 538 
My Death ſhall glut the Hatred of his Breaſt. 

This mournful Meſſage, pious Auna bears, 

ind ſeconds, with her own, her Siſter's Tears: 

Jt al her Arts are ſtill employ'd in vain; 

Jozin ſhe comes, and is refus'd again. 3 35 
His harden'd Heart nor Pray'rs nor Threatnings move; 
Fae, and the God, had ſtop d his Ears to Love. 

As when the Winds their airy Quarrel try; 

ling from ev'ry Quarter of the Sky; Ts 

tis way and that, the Mountain Oak they bend, 640 
His Boughs they ſhatter, and his Branches rend; | 
th Leaves, and falling Maſt, they ſpread the Ground, 
Ihe hollaw Vallies echo to the Sound: 
1mov'd, the Royal Plant their Fury mocks; e 
r ſhaken, clings more cloſely to the Rocks: 646 
7 as he ſhoots his tow'ring Head on high, 
deep in Earth his fix d Foundations lie: 

o leſs a Storm the Trojan Heroe bears 0 

lick Meſſages and loud Complaints he hears; 
Ted bandy d Words, ſtill beating on his Ears, 
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Jet him purſue the promis'd Latian Shore, 1 5 627 
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NA 
Sighs, Groans and Tears, proclaim his inward Pains, 
But the firm Purpoſe of his Heart remains. 
The wretched Queen, purſu'd by cruel Fate, 
Begins at length the Light of Heav'n to hate: 


594 


And loaths to live: Then dire Portents ſhe ſees, 
To haſten on the Death her Soul decrees. 
Strange to relate: For when before the Shrine 
She pours, in Sacrifice, the purple Wine, 

The purple Wine is turn'd to putrid Blood: 
And the white offer'd Milk, converts to Mud. 
This dire Preſage, to her alone reveabd, 
From all, and ev'n her Siſter, ſhe conceal d. 
A Mable Temple ſtood within the Grove, 
Sacred to Death, and to her murther'd Love; 
That honour'd Chappel ſhe had hung around 


With ſhowy Fleeces, and with Garlands crown d: 


Oft, when ſhe viſited this lonely Dome, 

Strange Voices iſſu'd from her Husband's Tomb: 
She thought ſhe heard him ſummon her away ; 
Invite her to his Grave; and chide her Stay, 
Hourly *tis heard, when with a bodeing Note 
The ſolitary Screech-Owl ſtrains her Throat: | 
And on a Chimney's Top, or Turret's Height, 


EN. IV. 


Ls 
Je 


669 | 


CN 


With Songs obſcene, diſturbs the Silence of the Night. 


Beſides, old Prophecies augment her Fears; 
And ſtern Æneas in her Dreams appears, 


675 
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| Diſdainful as by Day: She ſeems alone, 

| To wander in her Sleep, thro' ways unknown, | 

| Guideleſs and dark: or, in a Deſart Plain, 

To ſeek her Subjects, and to ſeck in vain. _ 680 


| Like Pentheus, when diſtracted with his Fear, 
| He ſaw two Suns, and double Theves appear: 
Or mad Oreſtes, when his Mother's Ghoſt 
| Full in his Face, infernal Torches toſt ; 
Aud ook her Snaky Locks: He ſhuns the Site 685 
Gi ies o'er the Stage, ſurpriz d with mortal Fright; 
The Furies guard the Door, and intercept his Flight. 
| Now, ſinking underneath a Load of Grief, 
[From Death alone, ſhe ſecks her laſt Relief: 


ce to her mournful Siſter, thus addreſs d. 

(Diſembling Hope, her cloudy Front ſhe FREY 15 
Ind a falſe Vigour in her Eyes appears.) 
IRejoice, ſhe ſaid, inſtructed from aboye, 


65 


6-9 Figh riſing Atlas, next the falling Sun, 

Long Tracts of Æthiopian Climates run: 

There, a Maſſylian Prieſteſs I have found, 

Honour'd for Age; for Magick Arts renown'd; 

th Heſperian Temple was her truſted Care; 700 
Twas ſhe ſupply'd the wakeful Dragon's Fare. 
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[The Time and Means reſolv'd within her Breaſt, 690 


My Lover I ſhall gain, or loſe my Love. 5 69 


She Poppy-Seeds in Honey taught to ſteep: 

| Reclaim'd his Rage; and ſooth d him into Sleep, 
She watck'd the Golden Fruit; her Charms . 
The Chains of Love; or fix them on the Mind. 


She ſtops the Torrents, leaves the Channel dry; 


| Repels the Stars; and backward bears the Sky 
The yawning Earth rebellows to ker Call; 
Pale Ghoſts aſcend; and Mountam Aſhes fall, 


Witneſs, ye Gods, and thou rey better Part, 
How loth I am to try this impieus Art! 


Within the ſecret Court, with filent Care, 
Erect a lofty Pile, expos'd in Air: 

Hang on the topmoſt Part, the Trojan veſt; 
Spoils, Arms and Preſents of my faithleſs Gueſt. 


Next, under theſe, the Bridal Bed be placd, 


Where I my Ruin in his Arms embrac'd : 


All Relicks of the Wretch are doom'd to Fire; 

For fo the Prieſteſs, and her Charms require. 

Thus far ſhe ſaid, and farther Speech forbear 70 
A mortal Paleneſs in her Face appears: | 

Yet the miſtruſtleſs Anna cou'd not find 


The ſecret Fun ral, in theſe Rites deſign'd; 
Nor thought ſo dire a Rage poſſeſs' d her Mind, 


Unknowing of a Train, conceal'd fo well, 725 


The fear'd no worſe than When Sichæus fell: 
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Therefore obeys. The fatal Pile they rear; 
Within the ſecret Court, expos d in Air. 
[The cloven Holms and Pines are heap'd on high; 


dad Cypreſs, Vervain, Eugh, compoſe che Wreath; 
And ev'ry baleful Green denoting Death. 

The Queen, determin'd to the fatal Deed, 

The Spoils and Sword he left, in order ſpread : ; 
dad the Man's Image on the Nuptial Bed. 735 
And now (the ſacred Altars plac'd around) 

The Prieſteſs enters, with her Hair unbound, 

And thrice invokes the Pow'rs below the Ground, 
Night, Erebus and Chaos ſhe proclaims, | 


ATI 
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And three Diana's: next ſhe ſprinkles round, 
Witk feign' d Avernian Drops, the hallow'd Ground; 
Calls hoary Simples, found by Phœbe's Light, 
With brazen Sickles reap'd at Noon of Night. 


lad cuts the Forehead of a new-born Foal; 

iS Robbing the Mother's Love. The deſtin'd Queen 
OLIN Obſerves, aſfiſting at the Rites obſcene: 

Aleaven'd Cake in her devoted Hands 


n 
9 


One tender Foot was ſhod, her other bare; 
Cirt was her gather d -Gown, and looſe her Hair, 
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And Garlands on the hollow Spaces lye. — 73 8 
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And threefold Hecat, with her hundred Names, 740 


Then mixes baleful Juices in the Bowl: _ 745 


— She holds, and next the higheſt Altar ſtands: 75 
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The Heav'ns and Planets conſcious of her Death: 
And ev'ry Pow'r, if any rules above, 777 


Their Eyes in balmy Sleep, and ſoft Repoſe: 

The Winds no longer whiſper through the Woods, 
Nor murn ring Tides diſturb the gentle Floods. 5 700 
he Stars in ſilent Order mov 'd around, 
And Peace, withdowny Wings, was brooding on the ground 

The Flocks and Herds, and parti-colour'd Fowil, 

Which haunt the Woods, or ſwim the weedy Poo! ; 


Forgetting the paſt Labours of the Day. 


Sleep fled her Eyes, as Quiet fled her Mind. 77 
Deſpair, and Rage, and Love, divide her Heart; 
Deſpair and Rage had ſome, but Love the greater Part. 


Wat ſhall 1 do, what Succour can I find! 
Become a Suppliant to Hiarba's Pride, 77 
And take my turn, to court and be deny'd! 


Thus dreſs'd, ſhe ſummon'd with her dying Breath, 


Who minds, or who revenges injur'd Love. 
_ *T'was Dead of Night, when weary Bodies cloſe 
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Stretch'd on the quiet Earth ſecurely lay, 76 


All elſe of Nature's common Gift partake ; 
Unhappy Dido was alone awake, 
Nor Sleep nor Eaſe the furious Queen can find, 


Then thus ſhe ſaid within her ſecret Mind: 


nd o 
Shall I with this ungrateful Trojan go, 
Forſake an n EmpirWFand attend a Foc? | 


Ilimſe 
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Ex. IV. K NE IS. 
Himſelf I refug'd, and his Train reliev'd; 


Can Gratitude in Trojan Souls have place! 
Laomedon {till lives in all his Race! 

Then, ſhall I ſeek alone the Churliſh Crew, 

ind with my Fleet their flying Sails purſue? | 

What Force have I but thoſe, whom ſearce before 785 
I drew reluctant from their Native Shore??? 


"55 


Will they again Embark at my Deſire, 
Once more ſuſtain the Seas, and quit their ſecond Tyre ? 
Rather with Steel thy guilty Breaſt invade, a 
ind take the Fortune thou thy ſelf haſt made. 299 
Your Pity, Siſter, firſt fedu&'d my Mind; 

Or ſeconded too well, what I defign'd. 

rheſe dear-bought Pleaſures had I never known, 

Had I continu'd free, and ſtill my own; 

Avoiding Love, I had not found Deſpair: #79 $ 
ut ſhar'd with ſalvage Beaſts the common Air. 

Like them a lonely Life I might have led, | 

Not mourn'd the Living, nor diſturb'd the Dead. 

heſe Thoughts ſhe brooded in her anxious Breaſt; 
On Board, the Trojan found more eaſie Reſt, > RIS Loo 
Refolv'd to fail, in Sleep he paſs d the Night; 

nd order'd all things for his early Flight, 
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PTis true; but am I ſure to be receiv d? | 780 | 
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Invite thy Paſſage, and inſpire thy Sails? 


And thou ſhalt find the dire Effects too late; 


The Sea with Ships will ſoon be cover'd o'er, 
And blazing Firebrands kindle all the Shore. 
Prevent her Rage, while Night obſcures the Skies, ; 
And fail before the purple Morn ariſe, 


Woman's a various and a changeful. Thing. 
Thus Hermes in the Dream; then took his Flight, 
Aloft in Air unſeen; and mix d with Night. 


The pious Prince aroſe with haſty Fear: 
Then rouz d his drowſy Train without Delay, 825 


To whom once more the winged God appears, 
His former youthful Meen and Shape he wears, 
And with this new Alarm invades his Ears, $5; 
Sleep'ſt thou, O Goddeſs-born! and canſt thou drown 
Thy needful Cares, ſo near a Hoſtile Town? 
Beſet with Foes; nor hear'ſt the Weſtern Gates | 


She harbours in her Heart a furious Hate; ; 


Fix'd on Revenge, and obſtinate to die: 
Haſte ſwiftly hence, while thou haft Pow'r to ly y. 


Who knows what Hazards thy Delay may bring? 


Twice warn'd by the Cœleſtial Meſſenger, 


Haſte to your Banks; your crooked Anchors weigh; 
And ſpread your flying Sails, and ſtand to Sea, 


God commands; he ſtood before my Sight; 
And urg d us once again to ſpeedy Flight. 


0 facred Pow'r, what Pow'r ſoe er thou art, 830 


To thy bleſs d Orders I refign my Heart: 
Lead thou the Way; protect thy Trojan Bands; 
ind proſper the Deſign thy Will commands. 
He ſaid, and drawing forth his flaming Sword, 
lis thund'ring Arm divides the many twiſted Cord: 829 
in emulating Zeal inſpires his Train; L 
They run, they ſnatch; they ruſh into the Main, 
ich headlong Haſte they leave the deſert Shoars, 
nd bruſh the liquid Seas with lab'ring Oars. 
Aurora now had left her Saffron Bed, 840 
nd Beams of early Light the Heav'ns 0 efpread, 
nen from a Tow'r the Queen, with wakeful Ey es, 
wv Day point upward from the roſie Skies: 
be look d to Seaward, but the Sea was void, 


nd ſcarce in ken the failing Ships deſcry'd: 847 


ung with Deſpight, and furious with Deſpair, 

e ſtruck her trembling Breaſt, and tore her Hair. 
d ſhall th” ungrateful Traitor go, ſhe ſaid, 

Land forſaken, and my Love betray'd? 


we not arm, not ruſh from ey'ry Street, 8 560 


follow, fink, and burn his per jur'd Fleet? 
e, haul my Gallies out, purſue the Foe: 
g flamin 3 ran Js, 1*t Sail, am! ſwifdy row. 
. M What 
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What have I aid? Where am 1? Fury turns 


If 

5 Brain; and my diſtemper'd Boſom burns. * Wn 
Then, when I gave my Perſon and my Throne, Ye 
This Hate, this Rage, had been more timely ſhown, His 
See now the promis'd Faith, the vaunted Name, Opt 
The Pious Man, who, ruſhing thro' the Flame, niz 
Preſery'd his Gods; and to the Phrygian Shore 8d let 
Tbe Burthen of his feeble. Father bore! 5 Tor 
I ſhou'd have torn him piece- meal; ſtrowyd in Flood Firſt 
His ſcatter'd Limbs, or left expo d in Woods: Ind 
Deſtroy d his Friends and Son; and from the Fire And 
Have ſet the reeking Boy before the Sire. ey WM 01 4 
Events are doubtful, which on Battel wait; Nor! 
Vet where's the doubt, to Souls ſecure of Fate! _ ut f 
My Tyrians, at their injur'd Queen's Command, 1 And K 
Had toſs d their Fires amid the Trojan Band: Theſs 
At once extinguiſh'd all the faithleſs Name; S7 l 50 


( 


And I my ſelf, in Vengeance of my Shame, 
Had fal'n upon the Pie to mend the Fun ral Flame. 
Thou Sun, who view'ſt at once the World below, 
Thou Funo, Guardian of the Nuptial Vow, 
Thou Hecat, heorken from thy dark Abedes; 5 85 
Le Furies, Fiends, and violated Gods, 

All Pow'rs invok d with Dido's dying Breath, 
Attend her Curſes, and avenge her Death. 


JF 


66; WM 0n hard Conditions may he buy his Peace. 


s fall untimely, by ſome hoſtile Hand: 


EN. IV. N EIS. 603 


If ſo the Fates ordain, and Fove FOTO 

| Th ungrateful Wretch ſhou'd find the Latian Lands, 
Yet let a Race untam'd, and haughty Foes, 880 
His peaceful Entrance with dire Arms oppoſe; 
Oppreſs d with Numbers in th'unequal Field. 
His Men diſcourag'd and himſelf expe ld, 
Let him for Succour ſue from Place to Place, . 985 
Torn from his Subjects, and his Son's Embrace: 
Firſt let him ſee his Friends in Battel lain ; 
| And their untimely Fate lament in vain: 
ind when, at length, the cruel War ſhall ceaſe ; 4. 


Nor let him then enjoy ſupreme Command; 


And lie unbury'd on the barren Sand. 
Theſe are my Pray'rs, and this my dying Wil: 


Perpetual Hate, and mortal Wars proclaim, 

Igainſt the Prince, the People, and the Name. 
Theſe grateful Off rings on my Grave beſtow; 

or League, nor Love, the hoſtile Nations know: 


hen Rage excites your Arms, and Strength ſupplies the 
Rape: 
iſe ome Avenger of our Libyan Blood, 
"ith Fire and Sword purſue the perjur'd Brood: 
„„ 3 


And you, my Tyrians, ev ry Curſe fulfil. 895 


Now, and from hence in ev ry future Age, 9800 


e IIL's N. IV. K 


Our Arms, our Seas, our Shores, oppos'd to theirs, | Lai 
And the {ame Hate deſcend on all our Heirs: ©: 955 (Ne 
This faid, within her anxious Mind ſhe weighs = 
The Means of cutting ſhort her odious Days, | * 
Then to Sichaus Nurſe ſhe briefly fad. * 
{ For when ſhe left her Country, hets Was dead) _ 
Go Barce, call my Siſter; let her Care 079. zip 
The ſolemn Rites of Sacrifice prepare: = 
The Sheep, and all th' attoneing Off rings bring ; 25 
Sprinkling her Body from the Cryſtal Spring 88 
With living Drops: then let her come, and thou by 
With facred Fillets bind thy hoary Brow. 9:8 iy 
Thus will I pay my Vows to Stygian Jove; A 
And end the Cares of my diſaſtrous Love. T7 
Then caſt the Trojan Image on the Fire; "0 
And as that burns, my Paſſion ſhall expire. 3 
The Nurſe moves onward, with officious Care, 955 ® : 
And all the ſpeed her aged Limbs can bear. = 


But furious Dido, with dark Thoughts involv'd, 


| Theſ 
Shook at the mighty Miſchief ſhe reſolv'd. 25 


Theſe 
dhe 1a; 
The pi 
log' d 
le ſp 


With livid Spots diſtinguiſtłd was her Face, 92 
Red were her rowling Eyes, and diſcompos'd her Pace 
Chaſtly ſhe gaz'd, with Pain ſhe drew her Breath, 
And Nature ſhiver'd at approaching Death. 

Then ſwiftly to the fatal Place ſhe paſs d; 


And mounts tne Fun'ral Pile, with furious Haſte, 


Un- 


910 


25 


1 at KC » 
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Unſheatks the Sword the Trojan left behind, 93D 


| {Not for ſo dire an Enterprize deſign'd,) 


Bat when ſhe view'd the Garments looſely ſpread, 


Which once he wore, and {aw the Bniſcious Bed, 


| She paus'd, and, with a Sigh, the Robes embrac'd; ” 


Then on the Couch her trembling Body caſt, 9357 = 
Repreſs d the ready Tears, and ſpoke her laſt. 5 
Dear Pledges of my Love, while Heay'n fo pleas d, 
Receive a Soul, of mortal Anguiſh eas'd: 

My fatal Courſe is finiſt'd; and 1 g0 
Aglorious Name, among the Ghoſts below. 940 
Alofty City by my Hands is rais'd ; _ 
P:rmalion puniſh'd, and my Lord appeas'd. : 
What cou'd my Fortune have afforded more, 
Had the falſe Trojan never touch'd my Shore! 
Then kiſs d the Couch ; and muſt I die, ſhe ſaid 945 
ind unreveng'd? tis doubly to be dead! | 
Jet ev'n this Death with Pleaſure I receive; 
On any Terms, tis better than to live. 
Theſe Flames, from far, may the falſe Trojan view; 
Ticſe boding Omens his baſe Flight purſue. 950 
due ſaid, and ſtruck: Deep enter'd in her Side 
The piercing Steel, with reeking Purple dy'd: 

og d in the Wound the cruel Weapon ſtands; 

he ſpouting Blood came ſtreaming on her Hands. 


M 3 | Her 
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Her fad Attendants faw the deadly Stroke, 57 

And with loud Cries the ſounding Palace ſhook. 

Diſtracted from the fatal Sight they fled; 

And thro' the Town the diſmal Rumour ſpread, 

Firſt from the frighted Court, the Yell began, 

|  Redoubled thence from Houſe to Houſe it ran: 9965 
| The Groans of Men, with Shricks, Laments, ard Cries 
Of mixing Women, mount the vaulted Skies. 
Not leſs the Clamour, than if ancient Tyre, 

Or the new Carthage, ſet by Foes on Fire, 

The rowling Ruin, with their lov'd Abodes, _ 905 

Iuvolv'd the blazing Temples of their Gods. 

Her Siſter hears, and, furious with Deſpair, 

She beats her Breaſt, and rends her yelow Hair: 

And calling on Eliza's Name aloud, 8 

Runs breathleſs to the Place, and breaks the Crowd. E 
Was all that Pomp of Woe for this prepar d, 

Theſe Fires, this Fun'ral Pile, theſe Altars rear 'd;. 

Was all this Train of Plots contriv'd, faid ſhe, 

All only to deceive unhappy me? 

Which is the worſt? didſt thou in Death pretend 97 

To ſcorn thy Siſter, or delude thy Friend! 

Thy ſummon'd Siſter, and thy Friend had come: 

One Sword had ſer vd us both, one common Tomb. 

Was I to raiſe the Pile, the Powers invoke, 

Not to be preſent at the fatal Stroke? = 98 
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EN. V. X NE IS. 607 
kt once thou haſt deſtroy'd thy ſelf and mez— 
Thy Town, thy Senate, and thy Colony! ! 
Bring Water, bathe the Wound; while I in Death | 
Lay cloſe my Lips to hers, and catch the Aying Breath: 

This faid, ſhe mounts the Pile with eager Haſte; 987 
And in her Arms the gaſping Queen embrac'd: 0 
Her Temples chaf d; and her own Garments tore 

Jo ſtanch the ſtreaming Blood, and cleanſe the Gore. 
rice Dido try d to raiſe her drooping Head, 

Ind fainting thrice, fell grov'ling on the Bed. 990 


ice op'd her heavy Eyes, and faw the Light, 
But having found it, ſicken d at the Sight; 

And clos d her Lids at laſt, in endleſs N ight. 5 | 

Then Funo, grieving that the ſhou'd ſuſtain”: | 

A Death ſo lingring, and ſo full of Pain; „ 99% 

Sent Iris down, to free her from the Strife e 

Of lab'ring Nature, and diſſolve her Life. 

For lince ſhe dy d, not doom'd by Heav'n's Decree, 

er ber own Crime; but Human Caſualty, 
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uad Rage of Love, that plung d her in Deſpair looe 
. F Ide Siſters had not cut the topmoſt Hair, 

D N Which Proſerpine, and they can only know 

or made her facred to the Shades below. | 

Downward the various Goddeſs took her Flight ; 

ad drew a thouſand Colours from the Light: 1005 


- — * 
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4 Then 


608 PIRGILs XN. IV. 
Then ſtood above the dying Lover's Head, 

And faid, I thus devote thee to the Dead. 

This OfP ring to th Infernal Gods I bear: 

Thus while ſhe ſpoke, ſhe cut the fatal Hair; 

The ſtrugling Soul was loos d, and Lite diſſolv'd in 


9 Air, | : 1070 
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The Fifth Book of the 
+ ARGUMENT. 

Eneas ſetting Sail from Atrick, is driven by a Storm on 
the Coaſts of Sicily: Where he is hoſpitably receiv d by 
his Friend Aceſtes, King of part of the Iſland, and born 
of Trojan Parentage. He applies himſelf to celebrate 
the Memery of his Father with Divine Honours: And 
accordingly inſtitutes Funeral Games, and appoints Prizes 

for thoſe who ſhow'd conquer in them. While the Cere- 
monies were performing, Juno ſends Iris to perſwade the 

Trojan omen to burn the Ships, who upon her Iuſtiga- 
tion ſet Fire to them, which burnt four, and would have 
ronſum'd the reſt, had not Jupiter by a miraculous Shower 
extingeſh'd it. Upon this Eneas, by the Advice of one 
of his Generals, and a Viſion of his Father, builds a City 
for the Nomen, Old Mex, and others, who were either 
unfit for War, or weary of the Voyage, and Sails for Italy: 
Venus procures of Neptune 4a ſafe Voyage for him and all 
his Men, excepting - his Pilot Palinurus, who was un- 
fortunately of | 5 


— 


EAN time the Trojan cuts his watry way, 


- 


Fix d on his Voyage, thro the curling Sea: 


SG Then, caſting back his Eyes, with dire 
SE F N | * * N b * ; 
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610 Y TRG 42's EN. V. 
The Cauſe unknown; yet his preſaging Mind, . 
The Fate of Dido from the Fire divin'd: 
He knew the ſtormy Souls of Woman- kind: 
What ſecret Springs their eager Paſſions move, 
How capable of Death for injur'd Love. 
Dire Auguries from hence the Trojans draw; 00 
Till neither Fires, nor ſhining Shores they ſaw. 
Now Seas and Skies their Proſpect only bound; 
An empty Space above, a floating Field around. 
But ſoon the Heay'ns with ſhadows were O erſpread; 
A fwelling Cloud. hung hov'ring o'er their Head: 
Livid it look d, (the threatning of a Storm;) 
Then Night and Horror Ocean's Face deform. 
The Pilot, Palinurus, cry d aloud, 
| What Guſts of Weather from that path'ri ring Cloud 5 
My Thoughts preſage; e er yet the Tempeſt roars, 20 
Stand to your Tackle, Mates, and ſtretch your Oars; 
Contract your ſwelling Sails, and luff to Wind: 
The frighted Crew perform the Task aſſign d. 
Then, to his fearleſs Chief, Not Heav'n, ſaid he, 
Tho Fove himſelf ſhou'd promiſe ray, 25 

Can ſtem the Torrent of this raging Sca. 

Mark how the ſhifting Winds from Weſt ariſe, 
And what collected Night involves the Skies! 
Nor can our ſhaken Veſſels live at Sea, 
Much leſs againſt the Tempeſt force their way; 30 
"Tis Fate diverts our Courſe ; and Fate we mult obey. 


Not far from hence, if I obſerv'd aright _ 
The ſouthing of the Stars, and Polar Light, 


0 
) WH 5Sils lies; whoſe hoſpitable Shores 
In ſafety we may reach with ſtrugling Oars. 35 


neas then reply'd, Too ſure I find, | 
s W Ve ftrive in vain againſt the Seas, and Wind: 
Now ſhift your Sails: What Place can pleaſe me more 
Than what you promiſe, the S:cilian Shore; ON 


Whoſe hallow'd Earth Aurhiſer Bones contains, 40. 


And where a Prince of Trojan Lineage reigns? 
The Courſe reſoly'd, before the Weſtern Wind 
They ſcud amain ; and make the Port aſſign d. 
: Mean time Aceſtes, from a lofty Stand, 

Bcheld the Fleet deſcending on the Land; 

And not unmindful of his ancient Race, | 
Down from the Cliff he ran with eager Pace: 
And held the Heroe in a ſtrict Embrace. 
Of a rough Libyan Bear the Spoils he wore; 


And either Hand a pointed Jav'lin bore. 50 
His Mother was a Dame of Dardan Blood; 

25 His Sire Criniſus, a Sicilian Flood; 

He welcomes his returning Friends aſhore 

With plenteous Country Cates, and homely Store. 


Now, when the following Morn had chas'd away 77 


The flying Stars, and Light reſtor d the Day, 
30 


Eneas 
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612 V-1:KG £# L's 
ZEneas call'd the Trojan Troops around; 
And thus beſpoke them from a riſing Ground. 
Off- ſpring of Heav'n, Divine Dardanian Race, 
' The Sun revolving thro' th' Etherial Space, 
The ſhining Circle of the Year has fill'd, 
Since firſt this Ile my Father's Aſhes held: 


3 And now the riſing Day renews the Year, 


(A Day for ever ſad, for ever dear,) 
This wou'd I celebrate with Annual Games, 
With Gifts on Altars pil'd, and holy Flames, 


Tho' baniſh'd to Gerulia's barren Sands, b 


3 5 Caught on the Grecian Seas, or hoſtile Lands: 


But ſince this happy Storm our Fleet has driv'n 
(Not, as I deem, without the Will of Heay'n,) 


| Upon theſe friendly Shores, and ow'ry Plains, 


Which hide Anch ſes, and his bleſt Remains; 
Let us with Joy perform his Honours due; 


And pray for proſp'rous Winds, our Voyage to renew 


Pray, that in Towns, and Temples of our own, 75 


The Name of great Auchiſes may be known; 


And yearly Games may ſpread the Gods renown, 


Our Sports, 4ceſtes of the Treja Race, 


Wich royal Gifts, ordain'd, is pleas'd to grace: 


| Two Steers on er ry Ship the King beſtows; 


His Gods and ours fhall ſtare your equal Vows, 
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N. V. NE IS. "ny 
| Beſides, if nine Days hence, the roſy Morn 
Shall with unclouded Light the Skies adorn, 
That Day with ſolemn Sports I mean to grace; 
| Light Gallies on the Seas ſhall run a wat'ry Race, 8s 
| Some ſhall in Swiftneſs for the Goal contend, 8 
Ind others try the twanging Bow to bend: 
| The ſtrong with Iron Gauntlets arm d ſhall ſtand, 
| Oppos'd in Combat on the yellow Sand, — 
Let all be preſent at the Games prepar'd; | 90 
| And joyful Victors wait the Juſt Reward. 
| But now aſſiſt the Rites, with Garlands crown'd; 
He ſaid, and firſt his Brows with Myrtle bound. 
WY Then Helhmus, by his Example led, 
2 | And old Aceſtes, each adorn'd his Head ; _ — 95 
W Thus, young Aſcanius, with a ſprightly Grace, 5 
lis Temples ty d, and all the Trojan Race. 
| Zneas then advanc'd amidſt the Train, 
by Thouſands follow'd tliro the flow'ry Plain, 
. To great Anchiſes Tomb: Which when he found, 100 
| He pour'd to Bacchus, on the hallow'd Ground, 
Two Bowls of ſparkling Wine, of Milk two more, 
And two from offer'd Bulls of Purple Gore. 
With Roſes then the Sepulchre he firow'd ; 
80 And thus, his Father's Ghoſt beſpoke aloud. 107 
Hail, O ye Holy Manes; hail again 


Paternal Aſhes, now review'd in vain! 


The 


Pe- 


614 FERRET L's An.) 
The Gods permitted not, that you, with me, E 
Shou d reach the promis'd Shores of Traly; 0 

Or Tyber's Flood, what Flood fo &er it be. 110 
Scarce had he finiſh'd, when, with ſpeckled Pride, 
A Serpent from the Tomb began to glide; 
Ulis hugy Bulk on ſev'n high Volumes roll'd; 
Blue was his breadth of Back, but ſtreak d with ſeal Gold: 
Thus riding on his Curls, he ſeem'd to „ 
A rowling Fire along; and ſinge the Graſs. 
| More various Colours thro his Body run, 
Than Iris when her Bow imbibes the Sun; 
getwixt the riſing Altars, and around, 5 
The facred Monſter ſhot along the Ground; 120 
With harmleſs Play amidſt the Bowls he paſs d; 
And with his lolling Tongue aſſay d the Taſte: 
Thus fed with Holy Food, the wond'rous Gueſt | 
Within the hollow Tomb retir'd to reſt. 
The Pious Prince, ſurprisd at what he view d, 11 
The Fun'ral Honours with more Zeal renew'd: 7 
Poubtful if this the Place's Genius were, 
Or Guardian of his Father's Sepulchre. 
Five Sheep, according to the Rites, he flew; 
As many Swine, and Steers of ſable Hue; 130 
| New gen rous Wine he from the Goblets pour d, 
And call'd his Father's Ghoſt, from Hell reſtor'd, 
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The glad Attendants in long Order come, 

Off ring their Gifts at great Auchiſes Tomb; 
dome add more Oxen, ſome divide the Spoil, 135YÞ 
dome place the Chargers on the graſſy Soil; 
Some blow the Fires, and offer d Entrails broil. | 

Now came the Day deſir d; the Skies were bright 
With roſy Luftre of the riſing Light: 

The bord'ring People, rowz'd by ſounding Fame 444 
of Trojan Feaſts, and great Aceſies Name; 
The crowded Shore with Acclamations fill, 

Part to behold, and part to prove their Skill. | 
And firſt the Gifts in Publick View they place, 144 
Green Lawrel Wreaths, and Palm, (the Victor's Wee: * 
Within the Circle, Arms and Tripods lye; 

Ingotts of Gold, and Silver, heap'd, on bigh; 

And Veſts embroider'd of the Tyrian dye. 

The Trumpet's clangor then the Feaſt proclaims; 

And all prepare for their appointed Games. 

Four Gallies firſt which equal Rowers bear, 

Advancing, in the wat'ry Liſts appear. 

The ſpeedy Dolphin, that out-ſtrips the Wind, 

bore Mneſtheus, Author of the Memmian kind: 

Gjas, the vaſt Chimera's Bulk commands, 

Which riſing like a tow'ring City ſtands: 
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046- PIRGTLs AN. V. 15 
Three Trojans tug at ev'ry lab ring Oar; ; | 


Three Banks in three Degrees the Sailors bore; 4 
Beneath their ſturdy Stroaks the Billows roar, Wit 
Sergeſthus, who began the Sergian Race, 6M: 
In the great Centaur took the leading Place: | Gar 
| Cloanthus on the Sea: green Scylla ſtood ; Fa 
From whom Cluentius draws his Trojan Blood. = Me 
Par in the Sea, againſt the foaming Shoar, Dach 
| There ſtands a Rock; the raging Billows roar 165 "wy 
Above his Head in Storms; ; but when ? tis clear, Kent 
Uncurl their ridgy Backs, and at his Foot pens. ort 
In Peace below the gentle Waters run; 7% 6 
The Cormorants above, lye basking in the Sun. 1 Lie 
On this the Heroe fix'd an Oak in fight, es 7 ne p 
| The Mark to guide the Mariners aright. = 
To bear with this, the Seamen firetch their Oars es... 
Then round the Rock they ſteer, and ſeek the former Shows, Ro 
The Lots decide their place; above the reſt, | Ami 
Each Leader ſhining in his Hrian Veſt: 56% o 
The common Crew, with Wreaths of Poptar Boughs Chang 
Their Temples crown, and ſhade their ſweaty Bros, hy his 
Beſmear'd with Oil, their naked Shoulders ſhine; The Ce 
All take their Seats, and wait the ſounding Sign. Vith ec 
They gripe their Oars, and ev'ry panting Breaſt 1g ng 5 
Is rais d by turns with Hope, by turns with Fear depreſs d And no 


The 
40 


00 


As. 


180 
esd. 


Tix 
4 


E ANETS 8p 
The clangor of the Frumper gives the Sign ; 

At once they ſtart, advancing in a Line: 85 
With ſhouts the Sailors rend the ſtarry Skies; 184 
Llahrd with their Oars, the ſmoaky Billows riſe ; IJ 
&rarkles the briny Main, and the vex'd Ocean fries, 

fact in time, with equal Strokes they row; 

At once the bruſſ ing Oare, and brazen Pro 

Daſh up the ſandy Waves, and ope the Depths below. 

Not fiery Courſers, in a Chariot Race, 199 
hade the Field with half { Gift a Pace. 

Not the fierce Driver with more Fury lends 

The ſounding Laſh ; and, Cer the Stroke deſcends, 
Low to the Wheels his pliant Body bends. 


[The partial Crowd their Hopes and Fears divide ; 195 | 


nd aid, with eager ſhouts, the favour d Side. 

Cries, Murmurs, Clamours, with a mi::ing Sound, 

From Woods to Woods, from Hills to Hills rebound, 
Amidſt the loud Applauſes of the Shore, 

Cas outſtrip'd the reſt, and ſprung before; 200 

Coanthus, better mann' d, purſu'd him faſt ; 

ut his o' er- maſted Gally check d his Haſte. 

The Centaur, and the Dolphin bruſh the brine. 

Vith equal Oars, advancing in a Line: 

ind now the mighty Centaur ſeems to lead, -— 20 

nd now the my Dolphin gets ahead: 
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Now Board to Board the ried Veſſels row ; 
The Billows lave the Skies, and Ocean groans below. 
They reach'd the Mark; proud Gyas and his Train, 
In Triumph rode the Victors of the Main: id 
But ſteering round, he charg'd his Pilot ſtand 
More cloſe to Shore, and skim along the Sand. 


Let others bear to Sea. 

But ſecret ſhelves too c autiouſly he fear d: 

And fearing, ſought the Deep; and ſtill aloof he ſteer d 

With louder Cries the Captain call'd again; 216 
Bear to the rocky Shore, and fun the Main. 


| Clog with his Cloaths, and cumber'd with his Years: 


A R. V. 


Menates heard, 5 | 


He ſpoke, and ſpeaking at his Stern he ſaw 
The bold Cloanthus near the Shelvings draw ; 


| Betwixt the Mark and him the Seylla ſtood, 228 

And in a cloſer Compaſs plow'd the Flood, 

| He paſs d the Mark; and wheeling got before; 1 ( 
Gyas blaſphem'd the Gods, deyoutly ſwore, 

Cry'd out for Anger, and his Hair he tore. \ 
Mindleſs of others Lives, (ſo high was grown — 


His riſing Rage, ) and careleſs of his own, 


The trembling Dotard to the Deck he drew, 
And hoiſted up, and over- board he threw: 
This done he ſeiz d the Helm; his Fellows cheer d; 


Turn d ſhort upon the Shelfs, and madly ſteer d. 
Hardly his Head, the plunging Pilot rears, 


Noy 


Ex 
Now | 
The C 
tout 
To ſet 
The fe 
Their 
While 
Jo rea 
Mueſth 
Come: 
Then, 
And th 
My Fri 
Fxert y 
Stretch 
Whom 
1 this, 
hat ſt 
swhe 
Ind oe 
ſeek n 
Tho ye 
et tho 
but to | 
edeen 


VllEn.V.  E4NETS. 619 
Now dropping wet, he climbs the Cliff with Pain ; 
The Crowd that faw him fall, and float again, 


out from the diſtant Shore; and loudly laught, 235 
210 ro fee his heaving Breaſt diſgorge the briny Draught. 


The following Centaur, and the Dolphin's Crew, 
Their vaniſh'd hopes of victory renew : 
While Gyas lags, they kindle in the Race, 


Wreſtheus purſues ; and while around they wind, 
Comes up, not half his Gally's length behind. 
Then, on the Deck amidſt his Mates appear'd, 
Ind thus their drooping Courages he cheer d. 
My Friends, and Hectors Followers heretofore; 245 
Fxert your Vigour, tug the lab'ring Oar; _ : 
Stretch to your Stroaks, my {till unconquer d Crew, 

rom from the flaming Walls of Troy I drew. 5 

1 this, our common Int'reſt, let me find 249 
hat ſtrength of Hand, that courage of the Mind, 
5 when you ſtem'd the ſtrong Malæan Flood, 

ind o'er the Syrtes broken Billows row'd. 
ſeek not now the foremoſt Palm to gain; 

Tho yet----But ah, that haughty Wiſh is vain! 
et thoſe enjoy it whom the Gods ordain, 255, 
but to be laſt, the Lags of all the Race, 
edeem your ſelves and me from that Diſgrace. 


216 


220 


22 


Jo reach the Mark ; Sergeſthus takes the place : 2 . 
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| Now one and all, they tug amain; they row 
At the full ſtretch, and ſhake the Brazen Prow. 


620 


The Sea beneath em finks ; their lab ring ſides 26q 


Are ſwelld, and Sweat run gutt ring down in Tide. 
Chance aids their daring with unhop'd Succeſs; 
Sergeſthus, eager with his Beak, to preſs 
| Betwixt the Rival Gally and the Rock ; 
N Shuts up th unweildly Centaur in the Lock. 
The Veſſel ſtruck, and with the dreadful ſhock 
Her Oars ſhe ſhiver'd, and her Head ſhe broke. 
The trembling Rowers from their Banks ariſe, 

And anxious for themſelves renounce the Prize. 
With Iron Poles they heave her off the Shores; 2] 
And gather, from the Sea, their floating Oars. 
The Crew of Maeſtheus, with elated Minds, 
Urge their Succeſs, and call the willing Winds: 


Then ply their Oars and cut their liquid Way 5 
In larger Compaſs on the roomy Sea. 27 


As when the Dove her Rocky Hold forſakes, 
Rows'd in a Fright, her ſounding Wings ſhe ſhakes, 
The Cavern rings with clatt ring; out ſhe flies, 
And leaves her Callow Care, and cleaves the Skies; 


At firſt ſhe flutters; but at length ſhe ſprings ou 


To ſmoother flight, and ſhoots upon her Wings: 
So Mneſiheus in the Dolphin cuts the Sea, 
And flying with a force, that force aſſiſts his Way. 
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Ex. V. ENEIS. 627 
bergeſthus in the Centaur ſoon he paſs d, 

264 In vain the Victor he with Cries implores, 

ind practices to row with ſhatter'd Oars. 

hen Mneſtheus bears with Gyas, and out-flies: 
The Ship without a Pilot yields the Priz e. 


ayanquiſh'd Scylla now alone remains; 290 
er he purſues; and all his Vigour ſtrains, 
houts from the fav'ring Multitude ariſe, 


raiding Echo to the Shouts replies; 


Mech grudg'd the Praiſe, but more the rob d Reward: 


cold to hold their own, they mend their Pace ; 
lobſtinate to dye, or gain the Race. 
id with Succeſs, the Dolphin ſwiftly ran, 


or they can Conquer who believe they can: ) 

th urge their Oars, and Fortune both ſupplies ; 
d both, perhaps, had ſhar'd an equal Prize; 

hen to the Seas Cloanthus holds his Hands, 

d Succour from the Wat'ry Pow'rs demands 


2 
it to make me guilty of my Vow. 
20w-white Bull ſhall on your Shoar be ſain, 


odcr d Entrails caſt into the Main; 


t 


Wedg'd in the rocky Shoals, and ticking faſt, 2835 
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outs, Wiſhes, and Applauſe run ratling thro? the Skies. 
iſe Clamours with Diſdain the Scyila heard; 295 


BH 
C3 
— 


ds of the liquid Realms, on which I row, 395 } 
mn by you, the Lawrel bind my Brow, _ C 
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His Guards behold him ſoaring thro the Skies; 335 
And Dogs purſue his Flight, with imitated Crics, 


622 ANEIS. A x, VREN 
And ruddy Wine from golden Goblets thrown, F Mn 
Tour graceful Gift, and my Return ſhall own. \nd'fi 
The Quire of Nymphs, and Phorcus from below, | Coa 
With Virgin Panopea, heard his Vow; More | 
And old Portunus, with his Breadth of Hand, a ing 
Puſh'd on, and ſped the Gally to the Land. Zug v 

5 Swift as a Shaft, or winged Wind, ſhe flies; Wa 
And darting to the Port, obtains the Prize, Rich v 
The Herald ſummons all, and then proclaims hut yet 

_ Cloanthus Conqu'ror of the Naval Games. tat ſ 
The Prince with Lawrel crowns the Victor's Head, © lc 
And three fat Steers are to his Veſſel led; _ 
The Ship's Reward: with gen'rous Wine beſide; ie T. 
And Sums of Silver, which the Crew divide. 10g 
The Leaders are diſtinguiſh'd from the reſt; i th F 
The Victor honour'd with a nobler Veſt: 32 ind tu 
| Where Gold and Purple ſtrive in equal Rows; Thus 
And Needle-work its happy Coſt beſtows. Their c 
There, Ganymede is wrought with living Art, nd no 

_ Chaſing thro? Idas Groves the trembling Heart rough! 
Breathleſs he ſeems, yet eager to purſue: 73 olorn 
When from aleft, deſcends in open View, ud ho 
The Bird of Fove; and ſowyſing on his Prey, $ whe 
With crooked Tallons bears the Boy away. $ cruſt 
In vain, with lifted Hands, and gazing Eyes, { hea 
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EN. V. E NE IS. 623 
Mueſtheus the ſecond Victor was declar'd; 
nd ſummon d there, the ſecond Prize he ſhar'd. 

Coat of Mail, which brave Demoleus bore; 5 
More brave ZEneas from his Shoulders tore; 340 
u ſingle Combat on the Trojan Shore. 

is was ordain'd for Mneſtheus to poſſeſs; 

n War for his Defence; for Ornament in Peace. 

dich was the Gift, and glorious to behold; | 


hat ſcarce two Servants cou'd the Weight ſuſtain; 
c loaded thus, Demoleus o'er the Plain 

Puſu'd, and lightly ſeiz d the Trojan Train, 

de Third ſucceeding to the laſt Reward, 

wo goodly Bowls of Maſly Silver ſnar d; ö 35 


t Figures prominent, and richly wrought 

Ind two Braſs Caldrons from Dodona brought. 
Thus, all rewarded by the Hero's Hands, 

Their conqu'ring Temples bound with purple Bands. 


37 


rought back his Gally fhatter d with the Shock. 

viorn ſhe look d, without an aiding Oar; 

ind howted, by the Vulgar, made to Shoar, 

when a Snake, ſurpris'd upon the Road. 

t cruſt'd athwart her Body by the Load | 360 
f heavy Wheels ; or with a mortal Wound 

ler Belly bruis'd, and trodden to the Ground: 
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But yet ſo pond'rous with its Plates of Gold, 245 
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nd now Sergeſthus, clearing from the Rock, 227 
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In vain, with looſen'd Curls, ſhe crawls along, 


| Yet fierce above, ſhe brandiſhes her Tongue: 
Glares with her Eyes, and briſtles with her Scales, 

But groveling in the Duſt, her Parts unſound ſhe trail. 

So ſlowly to the Port the Centaur tends, 


But what ſhe wants in Oars. with Sails amends: 
Yet for his Gally ſav d, the grreful Prince, 


12 AMPENCE, 


Pholoe, the Cretan Slave, [1 Care, 


Beauteous her ſelf, with love ins, as fair. 


From thence his way the an Heroe bent, 


Into the neighb'ring Plain, with Mountains pent; 
| Whoſe Sides were ſhaded with ſurrounding Wood: 
Full in the midſt of this fair Vally ſtood 


A Native Theatre, which riſing flow, 


; By juſt Degrees, o'erlook'd the Ground below. 


High on a Sylvan Throne the Leader ſate; 


A num'rous Train attend in ſolemn State; 
Here thoſe, that in the rapid Courſe delight, 


Deſire of Honour, and the Prize invite. 


The Rival Runners, without Order ſtand, 
The Trojans, mix d with the Sicilian Band. 


Firſt Niſus, with Euryalus, Apps, 


Eurzalus a Boy of blooming Years. 


With fprightly Grace, and equal Beauty crown oy 
Niſus, for Friendſhip to the Youth, renown'd. | 
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Diores, next, of Priam's Royal Race, . 
Then Salius, join' d with Patron, took their Place: 390 
but Patron in Arcadia had his Bir th, 


And Salius His, from Atarnanian Earth. 


Then two Sicilian Youths, the Names of theſe 
rift Helymus, and lovely Panopes: 

oth jolly Huntſmen, both in Foreſts bred, 

nd owning old Aceſtes for their Head. 


ich ſev'ral others of Ignobler Name, 
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hom Time has not deliver'd o'er to Fame. 

To theſe the Heroe thus his Thoughts explain d, 
Words, which gen'ral Approbation gain d. 4 
he common Largeſs is for all deſignd; 

te Vanquiſh'd and the Victor ſhall be join d. 
io Darts of poliſh'd Steel, and Gneſſan Wood, 
Silver ſtudded Ax alike beſtow'd. 


e foremoſt three have Olive Wreaths decreed 
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e ert of theſe obtains a ſtately Steed 
od with Trappings; and the next in Tame, 
e Quiver of an Amato iam Dame, 
n teather'd Thracian Arrows well ſupply d; 
oden Belt ſhall gird his Manly Side, 9 


2 


416 
a with a ſparkling Diamond ſhall be ty'd: I 


third this Grecian Helmet ſhall content. 


ac; to their appointed Baſe they went: 
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626 CCC 
With beating Hearts th expected Sign receive, 
Aud farting all at once, the Barrier leave. e 
Spread out, as on the winged Winds, they flew, 
And ſeiz'd the diſtant Goal with greedy View. 
Shot from the Crowd, ſwift Niſus all o er- paſs d; 
Nor Storms, nor Thunder, equal half his Haſte. 
The next, but tho the next, yet far di join d, 4120 
Came Salius, and Euryalus behind; | 
Then Helymus, whom young Diores ply'd, 
Step after Step, and almoſt Side by Side : 
His Shoulders preſſing, and in longer Space, 
Had von, or left at leaſt a dubious Race. | — 
| Now ſſ ent, the Goal they almoſt reach at lat ; 
When eager Nis, hapleſs in tis Haile, 5 
Slipp'd firſt, and ſlirping, fell upon the Plain, 
Sonded with the Bed of Oxen, newly flain: 
che carcleſt Victor had not mark'd his Wayͤ 43 
Hat reading where the treach rous Puddie lay, 
15 He's few up; and on the graſſy Floor 
Ve fell, hefnear'd with Filth, and Holy Gore. 
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And caught the Foot of Salius as he roſe: 
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And leaves the Crowd ; applauding Peals attend 


627 


4 


The Victor to the Goal, who vanquill'd by his Friend. 


Next Hehh mus, and then Diores came, 
By two Misfortunes made the third in Fame. 


But Salius enters; and, exclaiming load 


For Juſtice, deafens, and diſturbs the Crowd: 


Urges his Cauſe may in the Court be heard; 
nd pleads the Prize is wrongful! y con fer r'd. 
But Favour for Enryalus appears; 


Hs booming Beauty, with his tender Years, 


Had brib'd the Judges for the promis'd Prize; 


Beides Diores fills the Court with Cries, 

Who vainly reaches at tne laſt Reward, 

If the firſt Palm on Salius be conterr'd. 

Men thus the Prince; Let no Diſputes ariie 
Where Fortune Plac'd ie, 1 award the Prize. 
but Fortune's Errors give me leave to mend, 


t leaſt to pity my deſerving Friend. 


Lyon's Hide; to Salius this he gives: 
4s with Envy ſees the Gift, and grieves. 
ſach Rewards to vanquiſh 'd Men are duc, 


cad, and Falling is to rife by you, 


nt Prize may Niſus from your Bounty claim, 


o merited rhe firſt Rewards and Fame? 
N 2 


e aid, and from among the Spoils, he diatvs, 


tond'rous with ſnaggy Main, and golden Paws ) 
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In-lling, both an equal Fortune try'd; Tl 
Wou'd Fortune for my Fall fo well provide! Gi 
With this he pointed to his Face, and ſhow'd _ An 
His Hands, and all his Habit ſmear'd with Blood | 

Th indulgent Father of the People ſmil'd; 475 


And caus'd to be produc d an ample Shield; EY 
Of wond'rous Art by Didymaon wrought, 

Long ſince from Neptzme's Bars in Triumph brought, 
This giv'n to Nis; he divides the reſt ; 
And equal Juſtice, in his Gifts, expreſsd. 475 
The Race thus ended, and Rewards beftow'd; | 

Once more the Prince beſpeaks th attentive Crowd, 
=If there be here, whoſe dauntleſs Courage dare 
In Gauntlet fight, with Limbs and Body bare, 
lis oppoſite ſuſtain in open View, 499 
Stand forth the Champion; and the Games renew. 
Two Prizes I propoſe, and thus divide, 
A Bull with gilded LJorns, and Fillets ty'd, 
Shall be the Porcion of the conqu ring Chief: 
A Sword and Heim ſhall chear the Loſer's Grief. 4 
Then haughty Dares in the Lifts appears; 
Stalking he ſtrides, his Head ereQed bears: » 
His nervous Arms the weighty Gauntlet wid; 
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And loud Applauſes echo thro! the Field. 


| Dares alone, in Combat us'd to ſtand 495 


. 


The Match of vighey Paris hand te hand; 


EN V. ENEIS. g 
The fame, at Hector s Fun' rals undertook = 
Gigantick Butes, of th Amician Stock; 
And by the Streak of his reſiſtleſs Hand, 
Stretch'd the vaſt Bulk upon the yellow Sand. | 495 
Such Dares was; and ſuch he ſtrod along, | 
And drew the Wonder of the gazing Throng. 
His brawny Back, and-ample Breaſt he ſhows; 
His lifted Arms around his Head- he throws; | 
And deals, in whiſtling Air, his empty Blows. Foo 
His Match is ſought; but thro? the trembling Band, 
Not one dares anſwer to the proud Demand. 
Preſuming of his Force, with ſparkling Eyes, 
Already he devours the promis'd Prize. 
| He claims the Bull with awleſs Infolence; 
4% And having ſeiz d his Horns, accofts the Prince. 
if none my matehleſs Valour dares oppoſe, 

How long ſhall Dares wait his daſtard Foes? 
Permit me, Chief, permit without Delay, 5 
To lead this uncontended Gift away. oo 512 
The Crowd aſſents; and, with redoubled Cries, 
for the proud Challenger demands the Prize, 

Aceſtes, fir d with juſt Diſdain, to ſee 
The Palm uſurp'd without a Victory; 
Reproach'd Entellus thus, who fate beſide, ry 515 
40 lad heard, and ſaw unmoy'd, the Tro ans Pride: 8 
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Once, but in vain, a Champion of Renown, / 
So tamely can you bear the raviſſid Crown? / 
A Prize in Triumph born before your Sight, _ = 
And ſhun for fear the Danger of the Fight? 952 E 
V here is our Eri now, the boaſted Name, | | 0 
The God who' taught your thund'rivg Arm the Came. | Wy 
Kere now your baffled Honour, where the Spoil St: 
Tbat #1. d your Houſe, and Fame that fill d our Iſle? IM: 
E:iclins, thus: My Soul is ſtill the ſame; _ TT 
Uumov'd with Fear, and moy'd with martial Fame: Th 
Bat my ch. l Blood is curdled in my Veins; _ : | Len 


And ſcarce the Sha ado of a Man remains. 
Ch, cou'd I turn to that fair Prime again, 
Thar Prime. of Which this Boaſter is ſo yan, 
The Prave who this decrepid Age defies, 
S-ou'd feel my Force, without the promis'd Prize. 
He faid, and riſing at the Word, he threw 3 
Tvro pond rous Gauntlets down, in open view : 
Gauntiets, which Eryx wont in Fight to wield, 
And ſheath his Hands with in the liſted Field. | 
With Fear and Wonder ſeiz'd, the Crowd bebolds 
The Gloves of Death, with ſey'n diſtinguiſh'd Folds 
Of tough Bull Hides; the Space within is ſpread 
With Iron, or with loads of heavy Lead. "408 
Dares himſelf was daunted at the Sight, 
Renounc'd his Challenge, and refus'd to fight. 


Afonilli's 
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Atoniſh'd at their Weight the Heroe ſtands, | 
And pois'd the pond'rous Engins in his Hands. 
What had your Wonder, ſaid Extellus, been, 


WwWOS 
wl-} 8 


. 


3 p _ — 
F ˙ .. ls 


I , 
8 Had you the Gauntlets of Alcides ſcen, ues f 
Or view'd the ſtern Debate on this unhappy Groen! | 
Theſe which I bear, your Brother E- ya bore, ö 
Nil mark d with batter'd Brains, and mingled Gore. 
Vith theſe he long ſuſtain'd th Hercule an Arm, 5 de 
„a thee 1 wielded While my Blood was warn. 


This languiſh'd Frame, while better Spirits fed. 

Fer Age unſtrung my Nerves, or Time oerſnow'd my Head. 
But if the Challenger theſe Arms refuſe, 

And cannot weild their Weight, or dare not uſe; $55" 

If great Æneas, and Areſtes join I 
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In his Requeſt, theſe Gauntlets I ref ign: 
Let us with equal Arms perform the Fight, 
And let him leave to Fear, ſince I reſign my Right. 


This ſaid, Entellus for the Strife prepares ; 360 
£55 Strip'd of his quilted Coat, his Body bares: 
Compos'd of mighty Bones and Brawn, he ſtands, 
I goodly tow'ring Object on the Sands. 
TE: Then juſt Zreas equal Arms fupply'd, 
Which round their Shoulders to their Wriſts they ty'd. 
510 Both on the Tiptoe ſtand, at full Extent, 566 ? 
 Wlkeir Arms aloft, their Bodies inly bent; 
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Their Heads from aiming Blows they bear a-far; 


I 0 


With claſhing Gauntlets then provoke the War. 


One on his Youth and pliant Limbs relies; yp 


Cy 


One on his Sinews, and his Gyant ſize. 
The laſt is ſtiff with Age, his Motion flow, 
Ile heaves for Breath, he ſtaggers to and fro: 
And Clouds of iſſuing Smoak his Noſtrils loudly blovy. 
Vet equal in Succeſs, they ward, they ſtrike; 555 
Their Ways are diff rent, but their Art alike. | 
Before, behind, the Blows are dealt around 
Their hollow Sides the ratling Thumps reſound. 


A Storm of Strokes, well meant, with Fury flies, 


And errs about their Temples, Ears, and Eyes. $351 
Nor always errs; for oft the Gauntlet draws. 

A ſweeping Stroke, along the crackling Jaws. 

Heavy with Age, Entellus ſtands his Ground, 

But with his warping Body wards the Wound. 

His Hand and watchful Eye keep even Pace; 597 
While Dares traverſes, and ſhitts his Place, 1 

And like a Captain, who beleaguers round 

Some ſtrong- built Caſtle, on a riſing Ground, 

Views all th' Approaches with obſerving Eyes, 

This, and that other Part, in vain he tries; 599 ( 
And more on Induſtry, than Force relies: 
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ENV. ANEILS. 633 
With Hands on high, Entellus threats the Foe; 


But Dares watch'd the Motion from below, 
And ſlip'd aſide, and ſnumd the long deſcending Blow. ) 
Entellus waſtes his Forces on the Wind 595 
And thus deluded of the Stroke delign'd, 

Headlong, and heavy fell: his ample Breaſt, 


And weighty Limbs, his ancient Mother preſs d. 


So falls a hollow Pine, that long had ſtood | 


On Ida's Height, or Ery mantis W. 00d, | 60 


Torn from the Roots: the diff ring Nations riſe, 


And Shouts, and mingled Mur murs, rend the Skies, 


Aceſtes runs, with eager Haſte, to raiſe 


The fall'n Companion of his youthful Days: 
Dauntleſs he roſe, and to the Fight return d- =: bop - 
With Shame his glowing Cheeks, his Eyes with Fury burn'd, 
Diſdain, and conſcious Virtue fir'd his Breaſt; 
And with redoubled Force his Foe he preis'd, 

He lays on Load with either Hand, amain, 


And headlong drives the Troja o'er the Plain. Gro 


Nor ſtops, nor ſtays; nor Reſt, nor Breath allows, 
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But Storms of Strokes deſcend about his Brows:; 


Aratiing Tempeſt, and a Hail of Blovrs, . 


But nove the Prince, who ſaw the wild Increaſe 
Ot Wounds, commands the Combatants to ceaſe: 615 
And bounds Eutellus Wrath, and bids the Peace, 
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Firſt to the Trojan, 1: cnt with Toil, he came, 
Ard footh'd his Sorrow for the ſuffer d Shame. 
What Fury ſeiz'd my Friend? the Gods, ſaid he, 
To him propitious, and averſe to thee, 
Have giv'n his Arm ſuperior Force to thine; | Erd 
"Tis Madneſs to contend with Strength Divine. | 
The Gauntlet Fight thus ended, from the Shore 
His faithful Friends unhappy Dares bore: 5 
His Mouth and Noſtrils pour'd a purple Flood; „„ Gf 
And pounded Teeth came ruſhing with his Blood. 
Faintly he ſtagger d thro? the hiſſing Throng; 
And hung his Head, and traild his Legs along. 

The Sword and Caſque are carry d by his Train; 
Le, But with his Foe the Paim and Ox remain. | 630 
The Champion, then, before Aneas came, | 
Proud of his Prize; but prouder of his Fame; 
Goddeſs-born, and you Dardanian Holt, 
Mark with Attention, and forgive my Boaſt: 
Learn what I was, by what remains; and know 639 
From what 1mpending Fate, you fav'd my Foe. 


And, on his ample Forehead, aiming full, 

The deadly Stroke deſcending, piere d the Skull. 
Dawn drops the Beaſt; nor needs a ſecond Wound, 640 
But ſprawls in Pangs of Death, and ſpurns. the Ground. 


Sternly he ſpoke; and then confronts the Bull; 0 
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Ex. V. EN EIS. 635 

Then, thus: In Dares ſtead J offer this; 

Eyx, accept a nobler Sacrifice: 

Take the laſt Gift my wither'd Arms can yield, 

Thy Gauntlets I reſign; and here renounce the Field. 647 
This done, Z7eas orders, for the cloſe, 

The Strife of Archers, with contending Bows, 

The Maſt, Sergeſthus ſhatter d Gally bore, 

With his own Hands, he raiſes on the Shore: 5 

A flutt ring Dove upon the Top they tye, 650 

The living Mark at which their Arrows fly. e 

The Rival Archers in a Line advance; 

Their turn of Shooting to receive from Chance. 

A Helmet holds their Names: The Lots are  dravn, 

on the firſt Scroll was read Hit bocen: 6575 

The People ſhout; upon the next was found 

Young Mneſtheres, late with Nayal Honours croven'd: 

The third contain'd Eurytion's Noble Name, 

Thy Brother, Pandarus, and next in Fame: 


Whom Pallas urg d the Treaty to confound, 60 


* 
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And ſend among the Greeks a feacher d Wound. 
Aeeſtes in the bottom, laſt remain'd; 
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Whom not his Age from youthful Sports reſtrain q. 
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Soon all with Vigour bend their truſty Bows, 

And from the Quiver each his Arrow choſe: £6 
Rippocoon's was the fir ſt: with forceful Sway | YN 
It-jlew, and, vwhirzing, cut the liquid Way: 
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636 
Fix'd in the Maſt the feather'd Weapon ſtands, 
The fearful Pidgeon f utters in her Bands; 


And the Tree trembled : and the ſhouting Cries 
Of the pleas d People, rend the vaulted Skies. 
Then Maeſtheus to the Head his Arrow drove, 
With lifted Eyes, and took his Aim above; 
But made a glancing Shot, and miſs d the Dove. 


Vet miſs d ſo narrow, that he cut the Cord 

Which faſten d, by the Foot, the flitting Bird. 

The Captive thus releas d, away ſhe flies, 

And beats, with clapping Wings, the yielding Skies. 
| His Bow already bent, Eurytion ſtood, | 


5 And having firſt invok'd his Brother God, | 685 


His winged Shaft with eager Haſte he ſped; 

The fatal Meſſage reach'd her as ſhe fled: 

She leaves her Life aloft, ſhe ſtrikes the Ground ; 

Ard renders back the Weapon in the Wound. 

Aceſtes grudging at his Lot, remains, 63 


kw, 


Without a Prize to gratify his Pains. | 
Vet ſhooting upward, ſends his Shaft, to ſhow 
An Archer's Art, and boaſt his twanging Bow, 
The feather'd Arrow gave a dire Portent: 


And latter Augures judge from this Event. 
Chaf'd by the ſpecd, it fir d; and as it flew, 
A Trail of following Flames, aſcending crew: 
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Kindling they mount; and mark the ſhiny Way: 
Acroſs the Skies as falling Meteors play, 
And vaniſh into Wind ; or in a Blaze decay. 695) 
The Trojans and Sicilians wildly ſtare: 

And trembling, turn their Wonder into Pray'r, 


| The Dardan Prince put on a ſmiling Face, 
na ſtrain'd Aceſtes with a cloſe Embrace: 
« W Then hon' ring him with Gifts above the reſt, 70s 


Turn'd the bad Omen, nor his Fears confeſs'd. 
The Gods, ſaid he, this Miracle have wrought; 
And order'd you the Prize without the Lot. 
Accept this Goblet rough with figur'd Gold, 


3 WM Which Thracian Ciſſeus gave my Sire of old; 70 


This Pledge of ancient Amity receive, 
Which to my ſecond Sire I juſtly give. 
He faid, and with the Trumpets chearful ſound, 


proclaim'd him Victor, and with Lawrel crown'd, 


Tho he transfix'd the Pidgeon in the Skies, 
Who cut the Line, with ſecond Gifts was grac'd; 
The third was his, whoſe Arrow pierc'd the Matt. 
The Chief, before the Games were wholly done, 
699 ald Periphantes, Tutor to his Son; 5 715 
ind whiſper'd thus; with ſpecd Aſeanius find, 


nd if his Childiſh Troop be ready join'd, 
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Nor good Eurytion envy'd him the Prize; 710 


EN. V. 


638 
On Horſe- back let him grace his Grandfire's Day; 
And lead his Equals arm'd, in Juſt Array. 


PIRGILs 


He ſaid, and calling out, the Cirque he clears: : 729. 
The Crowd withdrawn, an open Plain appears. 
And now the Noble Youths, of Form Divine, 
1 Advance before their Fathers, in a Line: ſhine. © 
The Riders orace the Steeds; the Stceds with Glory 

Thus marching on, in Military Pride, 727 
Shouts of Applauſe reſound from ſide to ſide. 
Their Caſques, adorn d with Lawrel Wreaths, | they wear, 
Each brandiſhing aloft a Cornel Spear. 

Some at their Backs their gilded Quivers bore; 
Their Chains of burniſh'd Gold hung down before; 730 

Three graceful Troops they form'd upon the Green; 
'Three graceful Leaders at their Head were ſeen; 0 
Twelve follow'd ev'ry Chief, and left a Space between. 
The firſt young Priam led ; a lovely Boy, 


_ Whoſe Grandſire was th' unhappy King of Troy: 775 


His Race in after-times was known to Fame, 

' New Honours adding to the Latian Name; 

Ahd well the Royal Boy his Thracian Steed became. 
White were the Fetlocks of his Feet before; 

And on his Front a ſnowy Star he bore: 740 


—— — 


Then beauteous Atys, with Iaalus bred, 
Ok equal Ape, the {ſecond Squadron led. 
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The laſt in order, but the firſt in place, | 1 5 


firſt in the lovely Features of his Face, 
Rode fair Aſcanius on a fiery Steed, 747 
Queen Dido's Gift, and of the Tyrian breed. 
dure Courſers for the reſt the King ordains; 
With Golden Bitts adorn'd, and Purple Reins. 

The pleas d Spectators peals of Shouts renew ; 
and all the Parents in the Children view: 75e. 
Their Make, their Motions, and their brixtnly Grace; 
and Hopes and Fears alternate in their Face. 

Th unfledg'd Commanders, and their Martial Train, 
firſt make the Circuit of the ſandy Plain, 


Around their Sires: And at th appointed Sign, 75757 
Drawn up in beauteous Order form a Line. 
The ſecond Signal ſounds: the Troop divides, 
n three diftinguiſh'd parts, with three diſtinguiſh R Guides, 
gin they cloſe, and once again diſ-join, 
ln Troop to Troop oppos'd, and Line to Line. 760 
They meet, they wheel, they throw their Darts afar 
With harmleſs Rage, and well diſſembled War, 
Then in a round the mingled Bodies run; 
* ching they follow, and purſuing ſhun. | 
Broken they break, and rallying, they renew +65 
In other Forms the Military ſhew. | 

Fit lat, in order, undiſcern'd they join; 

aud march together, in a friendly Line, 


And 


640 Re 


And, as the Cretan Labyrinth of old, | 
With wand'ring Ways, and many a winding fold, 
Involv'd the weary Feet, without redreſs, 
In a round Error, which deny'd reces; _ 
So fought the Trojan Boys in warlike Play, 
Turn'd, and return'd, and ftill a diff rent way. 
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Thus Dolphins, in the Deep, each other chaſe, Th 


') 
In Circles, when they ſwim around the wat'ry Race. 
This Game, theſe Carouſals Aſcanius taught 
And, building Alba, to the Latins brought. 
Shew'd what he learn d: The Latin Sires impart, 
Io their ſucceeding Sons, the graceful Art: 780 
5 From theſe Imperial Rome receiv'd the Game; 
Which Troy, the Youths the Trojan Troop, they name. 
Thus far the facred Sports they celebrate: 
But Fortune ſoon reſum'd her ancient hate. 


Por while they pay the Dead his Annual dues, 7 


Thoſe enyy'd Rites Saturnian Funo VIeWS3 
And {ends the Goddeſs of the various Bow, 
Jo try new Methods of Revenge below : 


5 Supplies the Winds to wing her Airy way; 


Where in the Port ſecure the Navy lay. 
Swiftly fair Iris down her Arch deſcends; 
And undiſcern'd her fatal Voyage ends. | 
She ſaw the gath'ring Crowd; and gliding thence, 
The deſart Shore, and Fleet without deſence. 
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The Trojan Matrons on the Sands alone, 795 
With Sighs and Tears, Anchiſes death bemoan. 
Then, turning to the Sea their weeping Eyes, 


Their pity o themſelves, renews their Cries. 
Alas ! ſaid one, what Oceans yet remain 
For us to fail; what Labours to ſuſtain ! 800 ; 
Al! take the Word; and with a gen' ral groan, 
[Implore the Gods for Peace; and Places of their own. 
The Goddeſs, great in Miſchief, views their pains; 

And in a Woman's Form her keav'nly Limbs reſtrains. 

In Face and Shape, old Beroe ſhe became, 805) 
Doriclus Wife, a venerable Dame 5 | 
Once bleſs'd with Riches, and a Mother's Name. 
Thus chang'd, amid{t the crying Crowd ſhe ran, 
Mix'd with the Matrons, and theſe words began. 
0 wretched we, whom not the Grecian Pow'r, 810 
Nor Flames deſtroy' d, in Troy's unhappy Hour! 
0 wretched we, reſerv'd by Cruel Fate, 
beyond the Ruins of the finking State! 


Now ſey 'n revolving Years are wholly run, 
once this improſp'rous Voyage we begun: 817 
Since toſs d from Shores to Shores, from Lands to Lands, 
Inhoſpitable Rocks and barren Sands; 

3 in Exile, through the ſtormy Sea, 


We ſearch in vain for flying Itah. 


Now 7 6 
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Now caſt by Fortune on this kindred Land, 

What ſhou'd our Reft, and riſing Walls withitand; 

Or hinder here to fix our baniſh'd Band ? 

O, Country loſt, and Gods redeem d in vain, 

If ſtill in endleſs Exile we remain ! 

| Shall we no more the 7 r0jan Walls renew, 

: Or Streams of ſome diſſembled Sizois view! 

Haſte, join with me, th unhappy Fleet conſume: 
Caſſandra bids, and I declare her Doom 

In ſleep I faw her; the ſupply'd my Hands, 

(For this I more than dreamt) with flaming Brands 
With theſe, ſaid ſhe, theſe wand'ring Ships deftroy ; 
_ Theſe are your fatal Seats, and this your Troy. 
Time calls you now, the precious Hour employ. 
Shack not the good Preſage, while Heav'n inſpires 
Our Minds to dare, and gives'the ready Fires. . 
See Neptiune's Altars miniſter their Brands; 

The God is pleas d,; the God ſupplies our Hands. 

Then, from the Pile, a flaming Firr ſhe drew, 

And, toſs'd in Air, amidſt the Gallies threw. 

Wrap'd in a Maze, the Matrons wildly ſtare; 

Then Pyrgo, reverenc'd for her hoary Hair, 

_ Pyrgo, the Nurſe of Priam's num'rous Race, 

No Beroe this, tho' ſhe belies her Face: 

What Terrors from her frowning Front ariſe; 

Behold a Goddeſs in her ardent Eyes! 8 


Q 


\ 


AN. 

© ll What 1 
Mark 1 
Peroe | 
Her Ag 
She {a1; 
Row! | 
They f 
They! 
The G 
Mount 
Struck 
The M 
They 1 
The fo 
Green 
bod fi 
The Fl 
Ind /; 
Trium 
And ſe 
0.9 amel. 
While 

Then 1 

A ſtor! 


Acani 


CH) 


82 


dals ca 


What 


CL) 


85 


840 


955 
Vhat 


4canius took th' Alarm, while yet he led 
His early Warriors on his prancing Steed, 


AZ NETS. 
What Rays round her heav'nly Face are ſeen, 
Mark her Majeſtick Voice, and more than mortal Meen ! 
Ferve but now I left; whom pin'd with pain, 

Her Age and Anguiſh from theſe Rites detain. 
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She laid; rhe Matrons, ſeiz'd with new Amaze, 


8e 
Row! their malignant Eyes, and on the Navy gaze: 
They fear, and hope, and neither part obey: : 
They hope the fated Land, but fear the fatal Way. 
b er. 
Mounts up on equal Wings, and bends her painted Bow. 
Struck with the fight, and ſeiz d with Rage Divine; 1 
Ihe Matrons proſecute their mad Deſign: | 
They ſhriek aloud, they ſnatch, with impious Hands, 


The Goddeſs, having done her Task below, 


The food of Altars, Firrs, and flaming Brands. 
Green Boughs, and Saplings, mingled in their haſte 860 
Ind ſmoaking Torches on the Ships they caſt. 
Tie Flame, unſtop'd at firſt, more Fury gains; 


Ind Vulcan rides at large with looſen'd Reins : 


Triumphant to the painted Sterns he ſoars, 864 
And ſeizes in his way, the Banks, and crackling Oars. 
Eunelus was the firſt, the News to bear, 

While yet they crowd the Rural Theatre. 

Then what they hear, is witneſs d by their T5503 


A ſtorm of Sparkles, and of Flames ariſe, 


$70. 
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And furring on, his Equals ſoon 0 erpaſi d, 
Nor cou'd his frighted Friends reclaim his haſte. 
SOON as the Royal Youth appear din view, 


AEN, 


He ſent his Voice before him as he flew; 87 


What Madneſs moves you, Matrons, to deſtroy 
The laſt Remainders of unhapp 7 Troy ! 
Not hoſtile Fleets, but your own Hopes you burn, 


And on your Friends your fatal Fury turn. 


Behold your own Aſcanius: while he faid, 889 
He drew his glitt ring Helmet from his Head; 

In which the Youths to ſportful Arms he led. 

By this, Æneas and his Train appear; 

And now the Women, ſeiz d with Shame and Fear, 


Diſpers d, to Woods and Caverns take their Flight; 889 


Abhor their Actions, and avoid the Light: 
Their Friends acknowledge, and their Error find ; 
| And ſhake the Goddeſs from their alter d Mind. 
Not ſo the raging Fires their Fury ceaſe; 


But lurking in the Seams, with ſeeming Peace, 990 


Work on their Way, amid the ſmouldriug Tow, 
Sure in Deſtruction, but in Motion ſlow. 

The ſilent Plague thro the green Timber eats, 
And Vomits out a tardy Flame, by fits. 
Pown to the Keels, and upward to the Sails, 
The Fire deſcends, or mounts; but Kill prevails: 
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Nor Buckets pour'd, nor ſtrength of Human Hand, 

n the victorious Element withſtand. 

The Pious Heroe rends his Robe, and throws 

6 Heav'n his Hands, and with his Hands his Vows. 990 
) ove, he cry'd, if Pray'rs can yet have place; 
thou abhorr'ſt not all the Dardan Race; 

any fpark of Pity ſtill remain; 

Gods are Gods, and not invok'd in vainz n 
& ſpare the Relicks of the Tro Jan Train. 905; 
fer from the Flames our burning Veſſels free: 

Ir let thy Fury fall alone on me. | 

t this devoted Head thy Thunder throw, 

nd ſend the willing Sacrifice below. 


Scarce had he ſaid, when Southern Storms ariſe, 910 
From Pole to Pole, the forky Lightning flies; 

Loud rating ſhakes the Mountains, and the Plain: 

hen 'n bellies dovrnward, and deſcends in Rain. 

hole Sheets of Water from the Clouds are ſent, 

Which hiſſing thro' the Planks, the Flames prevent: 915 
And ſtop the fiery Peſt: Four Ships alone 
barn to the waſt; and for the Fleet attone. 

But doubtful Thoughts the Hero's Heart divide; s 

f he ſhould ſtill m Sicily reſide, 


i hope the promis d Italy to gain. 
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forgetful of his Fates; or tempt the Main, 920 


PIRCHL' 


Then Nautes, old, and wiſe, to whom alone 


646 


The Will of Heav'n, by Pallas was fore-ſhown; 
- Vers'd in Portents, experienc'd and inſpir'd, | 
To tell Events, and what the Fates requir'd : 
Thus while he ſtood, to neither part inclin'd, 
With chearful Words reliev'd his lab'ring Mind. 
O Goddeſs-born, reſign d in ev'ry ſtate, 


With Patience bear, with Prudence puſh your Fate. 
9261 


By ſuff' ring well, our Fortune we ſubdue ; 
Fly when ſhe frowns, and when ſhe calls purſue, 
Jour Friend Aceſtes is of Trojan Kind, 

To him diſcloſe the Secrets of your Mind: 
Truſt in his Hands your old and uſeleſs Train, 
Too num'rous for the Ships which yet remain: 
The feeble, old, indulgent of their Eaſe, 
The Dames who dread the Dangers of the Seas, 
With all the daſtard Crew, who dare not ſtand 
The ſhock of Battel with your Foes by Land; 
Here you may build a common Town for all; 
And from Aceſtes Name, Aceſta eall. 

The Reaſons, with his Friend's Experience join d, 
: Encourag d much, but more diſturb'd his Mind. 


| Twas dead of Night; when to his ſiumb'ring Eyes, 


Vis Father s Shade deſcended from the Skies; 
And thus he ſpoke: O more than vital Breath, 
Lov'd while I liy'd, and dear ev'n after Death; 
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Son, in various Toils and Troubles toſt, 


Gp 


Tic King of Heav'n employs my careful Ghoſt | 
1 his Commands; the God who fav'd from Fire 950 
3:5 Who flaming Fleet, and heard your juft deſire: 
The wholeſom Counſel of your Friend receive; | 
Ind here, the Coward Train, and Women leave: : 
the choſen Youth, and thoſe who nobly dare, 


Tranſport ; to tempt the Dangers of the War, 955. 


he ſtern 1:alians with their Courage try; 

Rough are their Manners, and their Minds are high 
Bat firſt to Plato's Palace you ſhall go, 

ind ſeek my Shade among the Bleſt below. 
For not with impious Ghoſts my Soul remains, 960 
lor ſuffers, with the Damn'd, perpet tual Pains; 5 5 
dur breaths the living Air of ſoft Elhſian Plains. 2: 5 
ſhe chaſt Sibylla ſhall your ſteps convey; 

nd Blood of offer'd Victims free the way. 


08 
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There Nall you know what Realms the Gods aſſign; . 
ud learn the Fates and Fortunes of your Line. 966 
1 vaniſh with the Night; 


ind feel the blaſt of Heavens 'approaching Light: 


949 


Put now, farewel; 


He ſaid, and mix d with Shades, and took his airy flight. 


wither ſo faſt, the filial Duty cry'd, 970 
% (rd why, ah why, the wiſh'd Embrace deny'd! == 
fle faid, and roſe: as holy Zeal inſpires 
He rakes hot Embers, and renews the Fires, 
0 . | His 
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His Country Gods and Veſta, then adores The 
With Cakes and Incenſe; and their Aid implores. 97% And 
Next, for his Friends, and Royal Hoſt he ſent, Ne 

| Reveal'd his Viſion and the Gods intent, Of pe 
With his own Purpoſe: All, without delay, The t 
The Will of Fove, and his Deſires obey. Who 
They lift with Women each degenerate Name, 999 Evn 1 
Who dares not hazard Life, for future Fame. Of th 

| Theſe they caſhier ; the brave remaining few, Whor 
Oars, Banks, and Cables half conſum'd renew. To th 
The Prince deſigns a City with the Plough; | n E. 
The Lots their ſev'ral Tenements allow. L 
This part is nam d from Ilium, that from Toy; ben 
And. the new King aſcends the Throne with Joy. High « 
A choſen Senate from the People draws ; - With 
A the Judges, and ordains the Laws. Then 
Then on the top of Eryx, they begin 90% d p 
A riſing Temple to the Paphian Queen: Freſh ( 
Anchiſes, laſt, is honour'd as a God, ) ind by 
A Prieſt is added, annual Gifts beſtow'd ; Mea 
And Groves are planted round his bleſt Abode. 32 Ne 
Nine Days they paſs in Feaſts, their Temples crown d; be Py 
And fumes of Incenſe in the Fanes abound. 996 Tac M 
Then, from the South aroſe a gentle Breeze, NPE 
That eurl'd the ſmoothneſs of the glaſly Seas: 18 
Ti vor 
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The riſing Winds, a ruffling Gale afford, 


Ind call the merry Marriners aboard. 488% 


Now loud Laments along the Shores. reſound, 
Of parting Friends in cloſe Embraces bound. 
The trembling Women, the degenerate Train, 
Who ſhun'd the frightful Dangers of the Main; 


of the rough Paſſage and the promis d War. 
Whom Good Æneas chears; and recommends 
To their new Maſter's Care, his fearful Friends, 
On Eryx Altars three fat Calves he lazy 
A Lamb new fallen to the ſtormy Seas; | 1010 
Then ſlips his Haulſers, and his Anchors weighs. 
High on the Deck, the Godlike Heroe ſtands; 1 
With Olive crown'd; a Charger in his Hands; 
Then caſt the reeking Entrails in the brine, 


9 


— 
> 
> 


reſn Gales ariſe, with equal Strokes they vye, 

nd bruſh the buxom Seas, and o'er the Billows fly. 

Mean time the Mother-Goddels , full of Fears, 

o Neptune thus addreſs d, with tender Tears. 

oy be Pride of Fove's Imperious Queen, the Rage, 1020 
aol The Malice which no Suff rings can afliwage, = 

ompell me to theſe Pray'rs: Since neither Fate, 

or Time, nor Pity, can remove her Hate. 


vol. II. 0 Ev'n 


T 


Ev'n thoſe deſire to fail, and take their ſnare x oo 


And pour'd the Sacrifice of Purple Wine. 5 9 
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Ev'n Fove is thwarted by his haughty Wife; a 

Still vanquiſh'd, yet ſhe ſtill renews the Strife. 1025 1 
As if twere little to conſume the Town 


| 4 

Which aw'd the World, and wore th' Imperial Crown: F 

| She proſecutes the Ghoſt of Troy with Pains; y 
And gnaws, ey'n to the Bones, the laſt Remains, v 
Let her the Cauſes of her Hatred tell; 1030 81 
But you can witneſs its Effects too well. N 
Vou ſaw the Storm ſhe rais' d on Libyan Floods, 1 

| That mix d the mounting Bilows with the Clouds. 0 
When, bribing Æolus, ſhe ſhook the Main; If 
And mov'd Rebellion in your wat'ry Reign. 1035 gu 
With Fury ſne poſſeſs d the Dardan Dames Ey 
To burn their Fleet with execrable Flames. Th 
And forc'd Æneas, when his Ships were ol, ---- My 
To leave his Foll'wers on a Foreign Coaſt. 2h You 
For what remains, your Godhead I implore; 1040 The 


And truſt my Son to your protecting Pow'r. 
If neither Jae s, nor Fate's Decree withſtand, 
Secure his Paſſage to the Latian Land. 
Then thus the mighty Ruler of the Main : 
What may not Vous hope, from Neptune s Reign? 1047 Ang 


| My Kingdom claims your Birth: My late Defence | High 
Of your indanger'd Fleet, may claim your Confidence. Its A: 
Nor leſs by Land than Sea, my Deeds decare, 40d 


How much your loy'd Zneas is my Care. 
Tha 


03) 


1040 


1044 


ce. 


Thee 


When Crimſon Xanthus, doubtful of his way, 
Stood up on Ridges to behold the Sea; 
New heaps came tumbling i in, and choak'd his way: 
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Thee Xanthus, and thee Simois I atteſt: 
Your Trojan Troops, when proud Achilles preſs d, 
And drove before him headlong on the Plain, 

And daſh'd againſt the Walls the trembling Train, 


When Floods were filld with Bodies of the ſlain: 


When your Æneas fought, but fought with odds 
Of Force unequal, and unequal Gods; 
Iſpread a Cloud before the Victor's fight, 


Suſtain'd the vanquiſh'd, and ſecur d his flight. 


Ev'n then ſecur'd him, when ! ſought with Joy 
The vow'd Deſtruction of ungratetul Troy. 

My Will's the fame: Fair Goddeſs, fear no more; 
Your Fleet ſhall ſafely gain the Latian Shore : 
Their Lives are given; one deſtin'd Head alone 
Shall periſh, and for Multitudes attone. 


Thus having arm'd with Hopes her anxious Mind. 


His finny Team Saturnian Neptune join d. 
Then, adds the foamy Bridle to their Jaws; 
And to the looſen d Reins permits the Laws. 
High on the Waves his Azure Car he guides, 
Its Axles Thunder, and the Sea ſubſides; ; 

And the ooh Ocean rovvls her ſilent Tides, 
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The Tempeſts fly before their Father's Face, 1075 
Trains of inferiour Gods his Triumph grace; 
And Monſter Whales before their Maſter play, 
And Quires of Tritons crowd the wat'ry way. 
The Martial'd Pow'rs, in equal Troops divide 
To right and left: the Gods his better ſide 1080 
Incloſe, and on the worſe the Nymphs and Nereids ride, J 
Now ſmiling Hope, with ſweet Vicifſitude, 
Within the Hero's Mind, his Joys renew'd. 
He calls to raiſe the Maſts, the Sheets diſplay; 

The Chearful Crew with Diligence obey ; 1085 

: They ſcud before the Wind, and fail in open Sea. 
Ahead of all the Maſter Pilot ſteers, 
And as he leads, the following Navy veers. 
: The steeds of Night had travel'd half the Sky, 
The drowzy Rowers on their Benches ye; 1099 
When the ſoft God of Sleep, with eaſie fight, 
Deſcends, and draws behind a trail of Light. 
Thou Palinurus art his deſtin'd Prey; 
To thee alone he takes his fatal way. 
Dire Dreams to thee, and Iron Sleep he bears; 1095 
And lighting on thy Prow, the Form of Phorbas wears. 
Then thus the Traitor God began his Tale: 
The Winds, my Friend, inſpire a pleaſing Gale; 
The Ships, without thy Care, ſecurely ſail. 
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Now 


| And, with the Stern, the Rudder tore away. 
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Now ſteal an Hour of ſweet Repoſe; andi 110 
Will take the Rudder, and thy Room ſupply. 
To whom the yauning Pilot, half aſleep; 
Me doſt thou bid to truſt the treach'rous Deep? 
The Harlot-ſmiles of her diſſembling Face, 
And:to her Faith commit the Trojan Race? 1105 
Shall I believe the Syren South again, 
And, oft betray'd, not know the Monſter Main? 
He ſaid, his faſten'd Hands the Rudder keep, - 
And fix d on Heav'n, his Eyes repel invading Sleep. 
The God was wroth, and at his Temples threw 11 10 
A Branch in Lethe dip'd, and drunk with Stygian Dew: 
The Pilot, vanquiſh'd by the Pow'r Divine, ; 
Soon clos'd his ſwimming Eyes, and lay ſupine.” 
| Scarce were his Limbs extended at their length. 
The God, inſulting with ſuperior Strength, II 15. 
Pell heavy on him, plung'd him in the Sea, 


Headlong he fell, and ſtruggling in the Main, 
Cry'd out for helping Hands, but cry'd in vain: 
The Victor Dæmon mounts obſcure in Air; 1120 
While the Ship fails without the Pilot's care. 
On Neptwune's Faith the floating Fleet relies: 

But what the Man forſook, the God ſupplies; 
And Oer the dang'rous Deep ſecure the Navy flies. 


O 2 Glides 


oF FRG TE EN. V. 
Glides by the Syren's Clifls, a ſhelfy Coaſt, 1125 
Long infamous for Ships, and Sailors loſt; 

And white with Bones: Th' impetuous Ocean roars; 

And Rocks rebellow from the ſounding Shores. 5 

The watchful Heroe felt the knocks; and found 

The toſſing Veſſel faid on ſhoaly Ground. 1130 
Sure of his Pilot's loſs, he takes himſelf , 
The Helm, and ſteers aloof, and ſhuns the Shelf. 

Inly he griev'd; and groaning from the Breaſt, 
Deplor d his Death; and thus his Pain expreſs d: 1774 
For Faith repos'd on Seas, and on the fatt'ring Sky, 
Thy naked Corps is doom'd, on Shores unknown to lye. 
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Some ſtrike from claſhing Flints their fiery Seed; 
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The Sixth Book of he 


The A R G U N EN 2 


The Sibyl foretels Æueas the Adventures be frould meet 
with in Italy. She attends him to Hell; deſcribing to 
 bim the various Scenes of that Place, and conduing 
him to his Father Anchiſes, Who inſtructs him in tieſe 
ſublime Myſteries of the Soul of the Lord, and tm: 
JTanſmigration: And ſhews him that glerious Rac: of 
Heroes, which was to def: end from bim, and bis ifte- 


| rity. 
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E ſaid, and wept: Then ſpread his Sas, 


Their 3 = 'd, his Crew the Veſſels moor. 
They turn their Heads to Sea; their Sterns to Land; 
5 And greet with greedy Joy th' Italian Strand, 


Some gather Sticks, the kindled Flames to feed: 


A 
+ 6 Oats 


To the Cumean Coaſt at length he came; 
And, here alighting, built this coſtly Frame. 
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Or ſearch for hollow Trees, and fell the Woods, 


Or trace thro' Valleys the diſcover'd Floods. 

Thus, while their ſev'ral Charges they fulfil, | 10 
| The Pious Prince aſcends the ſicred Hill 

Where Phœbus is ador d; and ſeeks the Shade, 


Which hides from ſight, his venerable Maid. 


Deep in a Cave the S7 makes abode; 
Thence full of Fate returns, and of the God. 15 
Tho Trivia's Grove they walk; and now behold, 


And eater now, the Temple roof'd with Gold. 
When Dædalus, to fly the Cretan Shore, 


lis heavy Limbs on jointed Pinions bore, 


(The firſt who fail d in Air,) tis ſung by Fame, 


Inſcribd to Phœbus, here he hung on high! 


Ihe ſteerage of his Wings, that cut the Sk y: 
Then o'er the lofty Gate his Art emboſs d 3 24 
Androgeos Death, and Off rings to his Ghoſt. 


Sev'n Youths from Athens yearly ſent, to meet 


The Fate appointed by revengeful Creet. 


And next to thoſe the dreadful Urn was plac'd, - 

In which the deſtin'd Names by Lots were calt : 30 
The mournful Parents ſtand around in Tears; 

And riſing Creet againſt their Shore appears. 


There 


| 


AEN. VI. ANEIS, 657 
There too, 1n living Sculpture, might be ſeen wu 
The mad Affection of the Cretan Queen: | 
Then how ſhe cheats her bellowing Lover's „„ 
The ruſhing leap, the doubtful Progeny, 
The lower part a Beaſt, a Man above, 
The Monument of their polluted Love. 
: Nor far from thence he grav'd the wond'rous Maze; N 
A thouſand Doors, a thouſand winding Ways; 4.0” 
Here dwells the Monſter, hid from Human View, 5 
Not to be found, but by the faithful Clue: 
Till the kind Artiſt, mov d with Pious Grief, 
Lent to the loving Maid this laſt Relief; | i 
And all thoſe erring Paths deſcrib'd fo well, 45 | 
That The ſeus conquer d, and the Monſter fell. 
Here hapleſs Icarus had found his part; 
Had not the Father's Grief reſtrain'd his Art. 
He twice eſſay d to caſt his Son in Gold; 
Twice from his Hands he drop'd the forming Mould, Fo : 
All this with wond'ring Eyes Æneas view'd: 
Fach varying Object his Delight renew'd. 
Eager to read the reſt, Achates came, 7 1 
And by his ſide the mad divining Dame; . > 
5 | The Pricſteſs of the God, Deiphobe her Name, 1 5 
Time ſuffers not, ſhe ſaid, to feed your Eyes 
With empty Pleaſures; haſte the Sacrifice, 


7 gr - — — = — M — 
3 - = * i % "rn — 2 — . ets =. 44 
— . wy af 8 +> es — 7 2 1 LE Sos — — 
a = — 2 — — 4 - «as ya = * 
. 5 — — RA — = 2 — 
ET, — r way 3 - 8 — . 
4% (9 — — — — — . 8 * . — Xs 


4  — 


e 7 O * Sey'n 


n 
— r — 
Bo 4 £ : 
reer 


658 „IAN EN. VI. 


 Sey'n Bullocks yet unyole d, for Phœæbus chuſe, 
And for Diana ſev'n unſpotted Ewes. 
This ſaid, the Servants urge the Sacred Rites; 0 


© While to the Temple ſhe the Frince invites. 


A ſpacious Cave, within its far moſt t part, 

Was hew'd and faſhien'd by laborious Art, 

Thro the Hill's hollow ſides: before the place, 

A hundred Doors a handred Entries grace 65 
As many Voices iſſue; and the found e 
Of Sibyl's Words as many times rebound. 

Now to the Mouth the) y come: Aloud ſhe cries, 


This is the time, enquire your Deltinies. 


He comes, bchold the God! Thus while ſhe ud, IS 7 
L (And ſhiv'ring at the ſacred Entry Rad). 


Her Colour chang'd, her Face was not the ſame, 

And hollewy Groans from her deep Spirit came. 

Her Hair ſtood up; convulſive Rage poſſeſs d : 75 
Her trembling Limbs, and heay'd her lab ring Breaſt. 
Greater than Human Kind ſhe ſcem'd to look : 

And with an Accent, more than. Mortal, ſpoke. 

Her ſtaring Eyes with ſpar kling Fury rowl; 

When all the God came ruſhing on her Soul. 

 Swiftly ſhe turn d, and foaming as ſhe ſpoke, 80 
; Why this Delay, ſhe cry d; the Pow'rs invoke. 


Thy 
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Thy Pray'rs alone can open this Abode, 

Elſe vain are my Demands, and dumb the God. 

She ſaid no more: The trembling Trojans hear; 


— OS EI —— 
2h. 


Oer- ſpread with a damp Sweat, and holy Fear. 87 ! 
The Prince himſelf, with awful Dread poſſeſs d, | ill 
His Vows to great Apollo thus addreſs d. A | | 
Indulgent God, propitious Pow'r to Toy, = 


- Swift to relieve, unwilling to deſtroy; 1 85 =: 
Directed by whoſe Hand, the Dardan Dart 90. i 
Pierc'd the proud Greciams only Mertal Part: 3 

Thus far, by Fate's Decrees, and thy Commants, 

Through ambient Seas, and thro? devouring Sands, 

Our exil'd Crew has ſought th' Auſonian Ground: 

And now, at length, the flying Coaſt is found. To 

Thus far the Fate of Troy, from Place to Place, 

With Fury has purſu'd her wand'ring Race: 

Here ceaſe ye Pow'rs, and let your Vengeance end, 

Troy is no more, and can no more offend. 

And thou, O ſacred Maid, inſpir'd to ſee 10 
Th' Event of things in dark Futurity ; ib 

Give me, what Heay'n has promis'd to my Fate, 

To conquer and command the Latian State: 


To fix my wand'ring Gods, and find a Place | 
For the long Exiles of the Trojan Race, "PDP 


o F IREYULEs AI 


Then ſhall my grateful Hands a Temple rear 

To the twin Gods, with Vows and ſolemn Pray 'r; 
And Annual Rites, and Feſtivals, and Games, 
Shall be perform'd to their auſpicious Names. 

Nor ſhalt thou want thy Honours in my Land, 
For there thy faithful Oracles fhall ſtand, 
Preſerv'd in Shrines: and ev'ry ſacred Lay, 
Which, by thy Mouth, Apollo ſhall convey. 

All ſhall be treaſur d, by a choſen Train 


Of holy Prieſts, and ever ſhall remain. 


But, oh! commit not thy prophetick Mind , 
To flitting Leaves, the Sport of ev'ry Wind: 
Leſt they diſperſe in Air our empty Fate: 


W.rite not, but, what the Pow'rs ordain, relate. 


S Strugling in vain, impatient of her Load, 
And lab ring underneath the pond'rous God 8 


The more ſhe {trove to ſhake him from her Breaſt, 


With more, and far ſuperior Force he preſs d: 

Commands his Entrance, and without Contreul, 

Uſurps her Organs, and inſpires her Soul. 

Nov, with a furious Blaſt, the hundred Doors 

Ope of themſelves ; a ruſhing Whirlwind roars 

Within the Cave; and Siby/s Voice reſtores. 
Eſcap'd the Dangers of the wat'ry Reign, 

Yet more, and greater Ills, by Land remain, 


142 


120 


125 


130 


The 
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The Coaſt ſo long deſir d, (nor doubt th Event ) 

Thy Troops ſhall reach, but having reach d, repent, 

Wars, horrid Wars I view ; a Field of Blood; 

And Boer rolling with a purple Flood. 
Simois nor Xanthus ſhall be wanting chere; | 135 


A new Achilles ſhall in Arms appear: 

And he, too, Goddeſs-born: fierce Fund 8 Hate, 

Added to hoſtile Force, ſhall urge thy Fate. 

To what ſtrange Nations ſhalt not thou reſort 

Driv'n to ſollicit Aid at ev'ry Court! 5 : 145 

The Cauſe the ſame which 1472 once oppreſs d, 

A foreign Miſtreſs, and a foreign Gueſt: ID, 

But thou, ſecure of Soul, unbent with Woes, 

The more thy Fortune frowns, the more oppoſe. I; 

The dawnings of thy Safety ſhall be ſhown, 145 

From whence thou leaſt ſhalt hope, a Grecian Town. 

Thus, from the dark Receſs, the Sibyl ſpoke, 

And the reſiſting Air the Thunder broke; 

The Cave rebellow'd; and the Temple ſhook. 
Th' ambiguous God, who ruPd her lab'ring Breaſt, 1 50 

In theſe myſterious Words his Mind expreſt: | 


Some Truths reveal'd, in Terms involy'd the reſt, 
At length her Fury fell ; her foaming ceas'd, 
And, ebbing in her Soul, the God decreas d. 
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Then ſhall my grateful Hands a Temple rear 
To the twin Gods, with Vows and folemn Pray'r; 
And Annual Rites, and Feſtivals, and Games, 


Shall be perform d to their auſpicious Names. 
Nor ſhalt thou want thy Honours in my Land, 
For there thy faithful Oracles ſhall ſtand, 
Preſerv'd in Shrines: and ev'ry ſacred Lay, 


Which, by thy Mouth, Apollo ſhall convey. 


All ſhall be treaſur d, by a choſen Train 


Of holy Prieſts, and ever ſhall remain. 


But, oh! commit not thy prophetick Mind , 


To flitting Leaves, the Sport of ev'ry Wind: 
Leſt they diſperſe in Air our empty Fate: 
Write not, but, what the Pow'rs ordain, relate. | 
Strugling in vain, impatient of her Load, : 
And lab ring underneath the pond'rous God, : 


The more ſhe ſtrove to ſhake him from her Breaſt, 
With more, and far ſuperior Force he preſs'd: . 
Commands his Entrance, and without Controul, 
Uſurps her Organs, and inſpires her Soul. 
Now, with a furious Blaſt, the hundred Doors 
Ore of themſelves; a ruſhing Whirlwind roars 
Within the Cave; and Sibyl's Voice reſtores. 

_ Eſcap'd the Dangers of the wat ry Reign, 


| Yet more, and greater Ils, by Land remain, 
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The Coaſt ſo long deſir d, (nor doubt th Event) 

Thy Troops ſhall reach, but having reach d, repent, 

Wars, horrid Wars I view ; a Field of Blood; 

And Tyer rolling with a purple Flood. 

Simois nor Xanthus ſhall be wanting there; 137 

A new Achilles ſhall in Arms appear : 

And he, too, Goddeſs-born : fierce Funds Hate, 

Added to hoſtile Force, ſhall urge thy Fate. 

To what ſtrange Nations ſhalt not thou reſort 

Driv'n to ſollicit Aid at ev'ry Court! _ 140 

The Cauſe the ſame which Ilium once oppreſs d, 15 

A foreign Miſtreſs, and a foreign Gueſt: 

But thou, ſecure of Soul, unbent with Woes, 

The more thy Fortune frowns, the more oppoſe, 

The dawnings of thy Safety ſhall be ſhown, edn h_ſp 

From whence thou leaſt ſhalt hope, a Grecian Town. 
Thus, from the dark Receſs, the Sibyl ſpoke, | 

And the reſiſting Air the Thunder broke; 

The Cave rebellow'd; and the Temple ſhook. 

Th' ambiguous God, who rul'd her lab'ring Breaſt, 150 


In theſe myſterious Words his Mind expreſt: 
Some Truths reveal'd, in Terms involy'd the reſt, 
At length her Fury fell; her foaming ceas'd, 
And, ebbing in her Soul, the God decreas'd. 


Then 


662 V'ITRGHTL's 


EN. VI. 4 

Then thus the Chief: No Terror to my view; 11 An 

No frightful Face of Danger ean be new. . 
Inur'd to ſuffer, and refoly'd to dare, Co 

The Fates, without my Power, ſhall be without my Cre. By 

This let me crave, ſince near your Grove the Road WI 

To Hell lies open, and the dark Abode, 5 700% WI 
Which Acheron ſurrounds, th innavigable Flood: Na 
Conduct me thro' the Regions void of Light, NM 

And lead me longing to my Father's Sight. | So 

For him, a thouſand Dangers I have ſought; 8 His 

And, ruſhing where the thickeſt Grecians fou ght, 16 5 Th 

| Safe on my Back the facred Burthen brought. 00 
| He, for my fake, the raging Ocean try'd, The 
x And Wrath of Heav'n; my ſtill auſpicious Guide, Sm. 
' And bore beyond the Strength decrepid Age ſupply'd. =) | But 
Oft ſince he breath d bis laſt, in dead of Night, 17% I Int 
|; His rev'rend Image ſtood: before my Sight; Ty 70 
9 Enjoin'd to ſeck below, his holy Shade; +. il An 
d Conducted there, by your unerring Aid. I bBets 
. But you, if pious Minds by Pray'rs are won, . Dee 
O dlige the Father, and protect the Sn. ns f Pol 
f Yours is the Pow'r; nor Proferpine in vain Cocy 
| Has made you Prieſteſs of her nightly Reign. But 
0 As t 


If Orpheus, arm'd with his enchanting Lyre, 
The ruthleſs King with Pity cou'd inſpire; 
5 5 And 
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And from the Shades below redeem his Wife: 180 


If Pollux, off ring his alternate Life, 
Cou'd free his Brother; and can daily go 
By turns aloit, by turns deſcend below: 


Why name I Theſeus, or his greater Friend, 

Who trod the downward Path, and upward cou'd aſcend? 
Not leſs than theirs, from Fove my Lineage came: 186 
My Mother greater, my Deſcent the ſame. 


So pray'd the Trojan Prince; and while he pray” 0. 

His Hand upon the holy Altar laid. 

Then thus reply'd the Propheteſs Divinc. 190 
O Goddefs- born! of great Anchiſes Line; 

The Gates of tell are open Night and Day; 

Smooth the Deſcent, and eaſie is the Way: 

But, to return, and view the chearful Skies; 

In this the Task, and mighty Labour lies, 1957 
To few great Jupiter imparts this Grace: 
And thoſe of ſhining Worth, and Heay'nly Race. 


| Betwixt thoſe Regions, and our upper Light, 


Deep Foreſts, and impenetrable Night 


Poſſeſs the middle Space: Th' Infernal Bounds 200 


Cocytus, with his fable Waves, ſurrounds. 
But if ſo dire a Love your Soul invades, 
As twice below to view the trembling Shades; 


The firſt thus rent, a ſecond will ariſe; | 
And the fame Metal the ſame Room ſupplies. 
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If you ſo hard a Toil will undertake, | 
As twice to paſs th innavigable Lake; 20F 


| Receive my Counſel. In the Neighb'ring Grove 


There ſtands a Tree; the Queen of Stygian Fove 


Claims it her own; thick Woods, and gloomy Night 


Conceal the happy Plant from Human Sight. 


One Bough it bears; but, wond'rous to behold; 210 
The ductile Rind, and Leaves, of radiant Gold: 
This, from the vulgar Branches muſt be torn, 


And to fair Proſerpine, the Preſent born, 
Eer Leave be giv'n to tempt the neather Skies: 


Look round the Wood, with lifted Eyes, to ſee 
The lurking Gold upon the fatal Tree: ont 


- Then rend it off, as holy Rites command: 


The willing Metal will obey thy Hand, 220 
Following with Eaſe, if farour d by thy Fate, 


Thou art foredoom'd to view the Stygian State 
If not, no Labour can the Tree conſtrain: 


And Strength of ſtubborn Arms, and Steel are vain, 


Beſides, you know not, while you here attend, 225 


Th unworthy Fate of your unhappy Friend: 
Breathleſs he lies: and his unbury'd Ghoſt, 


5 Depriy'd ot Funeral Rites, pollutes your Hoſt, 


1 
8 


73 
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Pay firſt his Pious Dues: And for the Dead, 
Two fable Sheep around his Herſe be led. 230 


Then, living Turfs upon his Body lay; 

This done, ſecurely take the deſtin'd Way, 
To find the Regions deſtitute of Day. 

She ſaid: and held her Peace. Areas went 


Sad from the Cave, and full of Diſcontent; 3 | 


Unknowing whom the ſacred Si6yl meant. 
Achates, the Companion of his Breaſt, 

Goes grieving by his Side with equal Cares oppreſv', 
W alking, they talk d, and fruitleſly divin'd 


What Friend, the Prieſteſs by thoſe Words deſign d. 249 


But ſoon they found an Object to deplore: 
Miſenus lay extended on the Shore. 

Son of the God of Winds; none 5 renown'd, 
The Warrior Trumpet in the Field to found: 


With breathing Braſs to kindle fierce Allarms ; 244 
And rouze to dare their Fate, in honourable rms. 


He ſery'd great Hector; and was ever near, 

Not with his Trumpet only, but his Spear. 

But, by Pelides Arms when Hector fell, 
He choſe Æneas, and he choſe as well. s 


Swoln with Applauſe, and aiming ſtill at more, 
He now provokes the Sea-Gods from the Shore; 
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With Envy Triton heard the Martial Sound, 

And the bold Champion, for his Challenge, drowen d. 
'Then caſt his mangled Carcaſs on the Strand: 256 
The gazmg Crowd around the Body ſtand. 


A. N. VI. 


All weep, but moſt Æneas mourns his Fate; 
And haſtens to perform the Funeral ſtate. 
In Altar-wiſe, a ſtately Pile they rear; 
The Baſis broad below, and Top advanc'd in Air. 260 
An ancient Wood, fit for the Work deſign d, 
(The ſhady Covert of the Salvage Kind) 
The Trojans found: The ſounding Ax is ply'd: 
Firrs, Pines, and Pitch-Trees, and the tow'ring Pride 
Of Foreſt Aſhes, feel the fatal Stroke: 26 
And piercing Wedges cleave the ſtubborn Oak. 

Huge Trunks of Trees, fell'd from the ſteepy Crown 
Of the bare Mountains, rowl with Ruin down, 
Arnd like the reſt the Trojan Prince appears: 
And, by his pious Labour, urges theirs. | 270 
Thus while he wrought, rcvolving in his Mind, 
The Ways to compaſs what his Wiſh deſign'd, 
He caſt his Eyes upon the gloomy Grove; 
And then with Vows implor d the Queen of Love. 
O may thy Pow'r, propitious {till to me, 275 
Conduct my Steps to find the fatal Tree, 
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EN. VI. ANETIS. 567 
jn this deep Foreſt; ſince the Siby!'s Breath 
foretold, alas! too true, Miſenus Death. 

ccarce had he faid, when full before his Sight 280 
Two Doves, deſcending from their Airy F light, 

gecure upon the graſſy Plain alight. 

He knew his Mother's Birds: And thus he pray a. 

be you my Guides, with your auſpicious Aid: 

And lead my. Footſteps, till the Branch be found, 
Whoſe glitt'ring Shadow-pilds the ſacred Ground: 285 
and thou, great Parent! with Celeſtial Care, 

In this Diſtreſs, be preſent to my Pray'r. 15 

Thus having ſaid, he ſtop'd: With watchful Sicht 
Obſerving ſill the Motiens of their Flight, 

What courſe they took, what happy Signs they ſhew : 
They fed, and flutt ring by Degrees, withdrew 291 
Still farther from the Place; but ſtill in view: 3 
Hopping, and flying, thus they led him enn 

To the flow Lake; whoſe baleful Stench to ſnun, 

They wing'd their Flight aloft; then, ftooping low, 
Perch'd on the double Tree, that bears the golden Bough. 
Thro' the green Leafs the glitt'ring Shadows glow ; 

As on the ſacred Oak, the wintry Mitleto: 

Where the proud Mother views her precious Broed; | 

And happier Branches, which ſhe never ſow'd. IF 329 


Such 
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Such was che glitt ring; ſuch the ruddy Rind, 
And dancing Leaves, that wanton'd in the Wind. 

He ſeiz'd the ſhining Bough with griping hold; 
: And rent away, with eaſe, the ling'ring Gold, 
5 Then to the Sibyl's Palace bore the Prize. 305 
M iean time, the Trojan Troops, with weeping Eyes, ö 
To dead M. ſenus pay his Obſequies. | 
Firft, from the Ground, a lofty Pile they „ 

Of Pitch-trecs, Oaks and Pines, and unctuous Firr: 
The Fabrick's Front with Cypreſs Twigs they ſtrew ; 316 
And flick the Sides with Boughs of baleful Yeugh. 
The topmoſt Part, his glitt ring Arms adorn; 
Warm W aters, then, i in brazen Caldrons bora, 

Are pour'd to waſh his Body, Joint by Joint: 2 
Ard fragrant Oils the ſtiffen'd Limbs anoint, 315 
With Groans and Cries Miſenus they deplore: 

Then on a Bier, with Purple cover'd o'er, 

The breathleſs Body, thus bewail'd they lay: 
And fire the Pile, their Faces turn'd away: 
(Such rev'rend Rites their Fathers us d to pay.) 320 
Pure Qil, and Incenſe, on the Fire they throw : 
And Fat of Victims, which his Friends beſtow. 

Theſe Gifts, the greedy Flames to Duſt devour; 
Then, on the ling Coals, red Wine they pour: 


And 


VI. 


5 


310 


315 


E 
cl 


And 


+». un 
„* „* 


1 "4s 
, 


3 


= 
v 
NN 
\\ 
\ 


D 
SW 


J 
WJ 1 


1014 
By 


Y 


lh, 
Nip! 
7 


| 
10 
Vi | 


4, 


— 
— 
— 


o 
. 


Will 


« | 
WO 
1 


K 2 MER 
; Ee 1425 


wn 


7 N 


. r 


ME 


* 1 


25 } us { i, 


* 
„„ 


„ . 
1 } 


Fs 


; 4 " TL ” 


* 2 . * 4 
1 3 — 
* - „ 
GTO CE 


22 \ . 


— 
line 


TE 


7 


nh 
i 


3 » x 4 
9 


* 
Naa 


2 Y of 
E23 -» A we mY 


LH 


- 
2 


Vol > K n b. 5. 


* 


TL; 


FL £ 
FB 
-T' 


* 
— 


p 
- ; b % 
_ — 

N. 
„ Do 
-2Þ . 

- - þ 4 o 
2. 

r 
- Ld 


"ITE 


- 


To 


©". 
\ Wed 
FAC 


Stub. 


{ 
NAD 
3 WAYYLNG 

DOING N 
5 I 5 nn ND 

KIN ID 


nes 


"+ 
0 


W 


\ 
* 
„Nene 


WAY 
N N high 


J be 
1 
3-1 ITE r 


EN. VI. @ANEIS. 6569 
ind laſt, the Relicks by themſelves diſpoſe; 325 


60 


| 
| 
| 


Which in a brazen Urn the Prieſts incloſe. 
Da Chorineus compaſe'd thrice the Crew, 


Au 


ind dip'd an Olive Branch in holy Dew; 

Thich thrice he ſprinkl'd round; and thrice aloud 
wok d the Dead, and then diſmiſs d the Crowd. 330 
hut good neas order'd on the Shore 5 
ſtately Tomb; whoſe Top a Trumpet bore: 
\ Soldier's Fauchion, and a Seaman's Oar. 


| 


40 


„ 241} 


Thus was his Friend interr'd: And deathleſs Fame 
til to the lofty Cape configns his Name. = 335 
Theſe Rites perform'd, the Prince, without delay, 
Iaſtes to the neather World, his deſtin'd Way. 

Deep was the Cave; and downward as it went 

From the wide Mouth, a rocky rough Deſcent; | | 
a here th' Acceſs a gloomy Grove defends; 340 
And here th unnavigable Lake extends. 

Ver whoſe unhappy Waters, void of Light, 

No Bird preſumes to ſteer his Airy Flight ; 

IN duch deadly Stenches from the Depth ariſe, 

"4 ind teaming Sulphur, that infects the Skies. 
rom hence the Grecian Bards their Legends make, 


347 


d give the Name Avernus to the Lake. 
our able Bullocks, in the Yoke untaught, 
For Sacrifice the pious Heroe brought. 
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The Prieſteſs pours the Wine betwixt their Horns: 351 
Then cuts the curling Hair; that firſt rt urns, 
Invoking Hecate hither to repair; 
(A pow'rful Name in Hell, and upper Air.) 
The ſacred Prieſts with ready Knives bereave 
The Beaſts of Life, and in full Bowls receive 35 | 
The ſtreaming Blood: A Lamb to Hell and Night, | 
- (The fable Wool without a Streak of White) 
LEneas offers: And by Fate's Decree, 
A barren Heifer, Proſerpine to thee, | | 
With Holocauſts he Pluto's Altar fils: 300 
Sev'n brawny Bulls with his own Hand he kills: 
Then on the broiling Entrails Oyl he pours; 
Which, ointed thus, the raging Flame devours. 
Late, the Nocturnal Sacrifice begun | 
Nor ended, till the next returning Sun. 5: IM 
Then Earth began to bellow, Trees to dance; 
And howling Dogs in glimm'ring Light advance; 
Eber Hecate came: Far hence be Souls prophane, 
Ihe Siyl cry d, and from the Grove abſtain. 
Now, Trojan, take the Way thy Fates afford: 7 
Afſume thy Courage, and unſheath thy Sword. 
She ſaid, and paſs d along the gloomy Space: 
The Prince purſu d her Steps with equal Pace. 
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EN. VI. ANETIS. 671 
Ye Realms, yet unreveal'd to Human Sight, | 
Ye Gods, who rule the Regions of the Night, 375 
Ye gliding Ghoſts, permit me to relate 

The myſtick Wonders of your ſilent State." 

Obſcure they went thro' dreary Shades, that led 

Along the wafte Dominions of the dead: | 

Thus wander Travellers in Woods by Night, 3806 
By the Moon's doubtful, and malignant Light: e 
When Fove in dusky Clouds involves the Skies, 

And the faint Creſcent ſhoots by Fits before their Eyes. 
Juſt in the Gate, and in the Jaws of Hell, 
Revengeful Cares, and ſullen Sorrows dwells . 385 
And pale Diſeaſes, and repining Age; 
Want, Fear, and Famine's unreſiſted Rage; 5 

Here Toils, and Death, and Death's Half- Brother, Sleep, 
forms terrible to view, their Centry keep: 
With anxious Pleaſures of a guilty Mind, £54 
deep Frauds before, and open Force behind: 

The Furies Iron Beds, and Strife that ſhakes 

IT Her hiſſing Treſſes, and unfolds her Snakes. 
aon the midſt ef this infernal Road, == 
n Elm diſplays her dusky Arms abroad: = 30% 
£1 The God of Sleep there hides. his heavy Head 
” = And empty Dreams on ev'ry-Leaf are ſpread. 
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673 „IRIE. Mn. VI 
Of various Forms unnumber'd Spectres more; 

Centaurs, and. double Shapes, beſiege the Door: 

Before the Paſſage horrid Hydra ſtandss 40 
And Briareus with all his hundred Hands: 

Gorgons, Geryon with his triple Frame; 


And vain Chimæra vomits empty Flame. 
The Chief unſheath'd his ſhining Steel, prepar'd, 
Tho! ſeiz d with ſudden Fear, to force the Guard, 40 7 
Off ring his brandiſh'd Weapon at their Face; 
Had not the Siby! ſtop d his eager Pace, 
And told him what thoſe empty Fantoms were; 
Forms without Bodies, and impaſſive Air. 
Hence to deep Acheron they take their way; 410 
Whoſe troubled Eddies, thick with Ooze and Clay, 
Are whirl'd aloft, and in Cocytus let: 
There Charon ſtands, who rules the ar Coalt: 
A ſordid God; down from his hoary Chin 
A length of Beard deſcends; uncomb'd, unclean: 4 
His Eyes, like hollow Furnaces on Fire: | 
A Girdle, foul with greaſe, binds his obſcene Attire, 
He ſpreads his Canvas, with his Pole he ſteers; 
The Freights of flitting Ghoſts in his thin Bottom bears 
He look d in Years; yet in his Years were ſcen 410 
A youthful Vigour, and Autumnal green, 
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AN. VI. E NE IS. 673 
An Airy Crowd came ruſhing where he ſtood, 

Which filbd the Margin of the fatal Flood. 
Husbands and Wives, Boys and unmarry d Mads; 3 


And mighty Heroes more Majeſtick Shades, 4257 
And Vouths, intomb'd before their Father's Eyes, 
With hollow Groans, and Shrieks, and feeble Cries: 
Thick as the Leaves in Autumn ſtrow the Woods: 

Or Fowls, by Winter forc'd, forſake the Floods, 

And wing their haſty flight to happier Lands: 4. as, : 
Such, and fo thick, the ſhiv'ring Army ſtands: 
And preſs for paſſage with extended Hands. 9 

Nov theſe, now thoſe, the ſurly Boat man bore: 5 

The reſt he drove to diſtance from the Shore. e 
The Hecoe , who beheld with wond'ring Eyes, 437 

The Tumult mix'd with Shrieks, Laments, and Cries; 
Ask d of his Guide, what the rude Concourſe meant? 
Why to the Shore the thronging People bent? 
What Forms of Law, among the Ghoſts were us'd? 
Why ſome were ferry'd oer, and ſome refus d? 442 
Son of Anchiſes, Offspring of the Gods, 

The Sibyl faid ; you ſee the Scygian Floods, 

The Sacred Streams, which Heay*ns Imperial State 

Atteſts in Oaths, and fears to violate. 

The Ghoſts rejected, are th ur. app Crew 


Depriv'd of ae, and Fun' ral due. 
Vol. II. > P The 
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Of various Forms unnumber' d Spectres more; 


Centaurs, and. double Shapes, beſiege the Door: 
Before the Paſſage horrid Hydra ſtands, 


And Briareus with all his hundred Hands: 


Gorgons, Geryon with his triple Frame; 
And vain Chimera vomits empty Flame. 
The Chief unſheath'd his ſhining Steel, prepar'd, 


Tho ſeiz d with ſudden Fear, to force the Guard, 
Offring his brandiſh'd Weapon at their Fre 


Had not the Sibyl ſtop'd his eager Pace, 


And told him what thoſe empty Fantoms were; 
Forms without Bodies, and impaſſive Air. 


Hence to deep Acheron they take their way; 

| Whoſe troubled Eddies, thick with Ooze and Clay, 
Are whirb aloft, and in Cocytus loſt: 
| There Charon ſtands, who rules the dreary Coaſt: 
A ſordid God; down from his hoary Chin 


A length of Beard deſcends; uncomb'd, unclean: 


His Eyes, like hollow Furnaces on Fire: 

A Girdle, foul with greaſe, binds his obſcene Attire. 
He ſpreads his Canvas, with his Pole he ſteers; 
The Freights of flitting Ghoſts in his thin Bottom bears, 
He look'd in Years; yet in his Years were ſcen | 
A youthful Wen, and autumnal green. 
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An Airy Crowd came ruſhing where he ſtood, 
Which filbd the Margin of the fatal Flood. 


| Husbands and Wives, Boys and unmarry'd Maids ; 


And mighty Heroes more Majeſtick Shades, 425 


| And Youths, intomb'd before their Father's Eyes, 
With hollow Groans, and Shrieks, and feeble Cries: 
Thick as the Leaves in Autumn ſtrow the Woods: 


Or Fowls, by Winter forc d, forſake the Floods, Ok 
And wing their haſty flight to happier Lands: 4 0 1 


Such, and fo thick, the ſhiv'ring Army ſtands: 


And preſs for paſſage with extended Hands, 4 ; 
Nou theſe, now thoſe, the ſurly Boat man bore: ; 
The reſt he drove to diſtance from the Shore, | 

The Heroe, who beheld with wond'ring Eyes, 435 


The Tumult mix'd with Shrieks, Laments, and Cries; 


Ask d of his Guide, what the rude Concourſe meant? 
Why to the Shore the thronging People bent? 
What Forms of Law, among the Ghoſts were us d? 
Why ſome were ferry d oer, and ſome refus d? 44 
Son of Anchiſes, Offspring of the Gods, 
The Sibyl faid ; you {ee the Scygian Floods, 
The Sacred Streams, which Heav'ns Imperial State 
Atteſts in Oaths, and fears to violate. 
445 
Depriv'd of Sepulchres, and Fun'ral Que, 
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„ EN. VI. 
The Boat man Charon; thoſe, the buryd hoſt, 
Ile Ferries over to the farther Coaſt. : 
Nor dares his Tranſport Veſſel croſs the Waves, 
Wich ſuch who& Bones are not compos'd in Graves. 450 
A hundred Years they wander on the Shore, f 5 
At length, their Penance done, are wafted o'er. 


The T rojan Chief his forward pace repreſs ; 
Revolving anxious Thoughts within his Breaſt, _ 454 


He ſaw his Friends, who whelm d beneath the Waves, 
Their Fun' ral Honours claim d, and ask d their quiet Graves. 


. The loſt Leucaſpis in the Crowd he knew; 


And the brave Leader of the Lycian Crew : 
Whom, on the Tyrrhene Seas, the Tempeſts met; 3 


The Sailors maſter d, and the Ship 0 erſet. | 460 


Amidſt the Spirits Palinurus preſs'd; _ 

Yet freſh from life; a new admitted Gueſt. 

Who, while he ſteering view'd the Stars, and bore 

His Courſe from Africk, to the Latian Shore, 

Fell headlong down. The Trojan fix d his view, 46; 
Aad ſcarcely through the gloom the ſullen Shadow knew. 
Then thus the Prince. What envious Pow'r, O Friend, 
Brought your lov'd Life to this dilaſtrous end? 

For Phœbus, ever true in all he faid, 

Has, in L Your fate alone, wy Faith betray 13 479 


The 


Th: 


K x. I. ANEIS. 675 
The God foretold you ſhou'd not die, before 


You reach d, ſecure from Seas, th' Iralian Shor s. 


Is this th unerring Pow'r? The Ghoft reply'd, 


Nor Phœbus flatter d, nor his Anſwers ly'd ; | 
Nor envious Gods have fent me to the — 474" 
But while the Stars, and courſe of Heav'n 1 keep, 
My weary'd Eyes were ſeiz'd with fatal ſleep. 


I fell; and with my weight, the Helm conftrain'd 


Was drawn along, which yet my gripe retain'd. 

Now by the W inds, and raging Waves, I ſwear, 4.90 
Your Safety, more than mine, was then my Care: 
Leſt, of the Guide bereft, the Rudder loſt, 

Your Ship ſhou'd run againſt the rocky Coaſt. 

Three bluſt'ring Nights, born by the Southern blaſt, 


I floated; and diſcover'd Land at aſt: 485 


High ON 2 mounting Wave, my Head I bore: 
Forcing my Strength, and gath'ring to the Shore: 
Panting, but paſt the danger, now I ſeiz d 
The Craggy Cliffs, and my tir d Members eas'd. 


While, cumber'd with my dropping Cloaths, I lay, 49 


The cruel Nation, covetous of Prey, 
Stain d with my Blood th* unhoſpitable Coaſt: 


And now, by Winds and Waves, my lifeleſs Limbs are toſt: 


Which O avert, by yon Etherial Light | 
Which I have loſt, for this eternal Night: 4.95 
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„ K EN. VI. 
Or if by dearer ties you may he won, . 
By your dead Sire, and by your living Son, 

Redeem from this Reproach my wand'ring Cho 

Or with your Navy ſeek the Velin Coaſt; 

And in a peaceful Grave my Corps compoſe: £50 
Or, if a nearer way your Mother ſhows, 

Without whoſe Aid, you durſt not undertake 

This frightful Paſſage o'er the Stygian Lake; 

Lend to this Wretch your Hand, and watt him o | OE 
To the ſweet Banks of yon forbidden Shore. Fog 
Scarce had he ſaid, the Propheteſs began; 

What Hopes delude thee, miſerable Man? | DS 
Think 'ſt thou thus unintomb'd to croſs the Floods, - 
To view the Furies, and Infernal Gods; © 
And vilit, without leave, the dark abodes? 510 
Attend the term of long revolving Years: 

Fate, and the dooming Gods, are deaf to Tears. 

This Comfort of thy dire Misfortune take; 

The Wrath of Heav'n, inflicted for thy fake, 

With Vengeance ſhall purſue th' inhuman Coaſt, 515 
Till they propitiate thy offended Ghoſt, 
And raiſe a Tomb, with Vows, and ſolemn Prayer; 
And Palinurus name the Place ſhall bear. | 


This calm'd his Cares: ſooth'd with his fature Fame; 
And PR d to hear his propagated Name, *- PSS 
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Much fam'd for Arms, and more for filial Love, 


Eu. VI. N EIS. 


Now nearer to the Stygian Lake they draw: 


Whom from the Shore, the ſurly Boat man ſaw : 


Obſerv'd their Paſſage thro' the ſhady Wood; 


And mark'd their near Approaches to the Flood: 


Then thus he call'd aloud, inflam'd with Wrath; 


Mortal, what &er, who this forbidden Path 
In Arms preſum'ſt to tread, 1 charge thee ſtand, 


And tell thy Name, and Buis'neſs 1 in the Land. 

| Know this, the Realm of Night; the Stygian Shore: 
My Boat conveys no living Bodies o'r : 

Nor was I pleas'd' great Theſeus once to ber; ; 
Who forc'd a Paſſage with his pointed Spear; ; 
Nor ſtrong Alcides, Men of mighty Fame; 
And from th' immortal Gods their Lineage came. 
In Fetters one the barking Porter ty d, 735 
And took him trembling from his Soveraign's ſide: 
Two ſought by Force to ſeize his beauteous Bride. 
To whom the Sibyl thus, Compoſe thy Mind: 


Nor Frauds are here contriv'd, nor Force gen, 
Still may the Dog the wand' ring Troops conſtrain 4 
Of Airy Ghoſts; and vex the guilty Train; 5 


7 


And with her griſly Lord his lovely Queen remain. 
The Trojan Chief, whoſe Lineage is from Fove, 


Is ſeat to ſeek his Sire, in your Elyſian Grove, 
E53 
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If neither Piety, nor Heav'n's Command, 
Can gain his Paſſage to the Stygian Strand, | 
This fatal Preſent ſhall prevail, at leaſt ; 


Then ſhew'd the ſhining Bough, conceal d within her vel. | 
559 


No more was needful: for the gloomy God 


Stood mute with Awe, to ſee the Golden Rod: Z 


Admir'd the deſtin'd Of 'ring to his Queen; 
(A venerable Gift ſo rarely ſeen ) 
His Fury thus appeas'd, he puts to Land: 


The Ghoſts forſake their Seats, at his Command: 
He clears the Deck, receives the mighty Freight, 


The leaky Veſſel groans beneath the weight. 
Slowly he fails; and ſcarcely ſtems the Tides: 
The preſſing Water pours within her ſides. 
His Paſſengers at length are wafted o'er ; 


Expos'd in muddy Weeds, upon the miry Sherk , 


No Sooner landed, in his Den they found 
The triple Porter of the Stygian Sound, 


Grim Sbm who ſoon began to rear 


His creſted Snakes, and arm'd his briſtling Hair. 


The prudent Sibyl had before prepar d 
A Sop, in Honey ſteep d 'd, to charm the Guard. 


Which, mixd with pow'rful Drugs, ſhe caſt before 


His greedy grinning Jaws, juſt op'd to roar: 


1 
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Long draughts of Sleep his monſtrous Limbs enſlave; 
Hie reels, and falling, fills the ſpacious Cave. 
The Keeper char md, the Chief without Delay 
Paſs'd on, and took thi irremeabie way. | 575 
Before the Gates, the Cries of Babes new born, 


Nor want they Lots, nor Judges to review r 580- . 
The wrongful Sentence, and award a new. | 


Abſolves the Juſt, and Dooms the Guilty Souls. 585 
The next in Place, and Puniſhment, are they 
Who prodigally throw their Souls away. 


With three enormous Mouths he gapes; and ſtreight, 
With Hunger preft, devours the pleaſing Bait. 571 


Whom Fate had from their tender Mothers torn, 
Aſſault his Ears: Then thoſe, whom Form of Laws 
Condemn d to die, when Traitors judg'd their Cauſe. 


Minos, the ſtrict Inquiſitor, appears; 
And Lives and Crimes, with his Aſſeſſors, hears. 
Round, in his Urn, the blended Balls he rowls; 


Fools, who repining at their wretched State, 
And loathing anxious life, ſuborn'd their Fate. 
With late Repentance, now they would retrieve 590: 
The Bodies they forſook, and with to live. iS 
Their Pains and Poverty deſire to bear, 
To view the Light of Heay'n, and breath the vital Air. 


+ © W But 
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But Fate forbids ; the Stygian Floods oppoſe; 

And, with nine circling Streams, the captive Souls indoſe: 
Not far from thence, the mournful Fields appear 3 556 

So calbd, from Lovers that inhabit there, 

The Souls, whom that unhappy Flame invades, 

In ſecret Solitude, and Myrtle Shades, 


Make endleſs Moans, and pining with Defire, 600 


Lament too late, their unextinguiſh'd Fire. 
Here Procris, Er; phyle here, he found 

Baring her Breaſt, yet bleeding with the Wound 
Made by her Son. He faw Paſiphae there, 


With Phadra's Ghoſt, a foul inceſtuous par... "oe 


There Laodamia, with Evadne moves: 
Unhappy both; but loyal in their Loves. 
Ceneus, a Woman once, and once a Man; 
But ending in the Sex ſhe firſt began. 


Not far from theſe Phoenician Dido ſtood ; 610 


Freſh from her Wound, her Boſom bath'd in Blood, 
Whom, when the Trojan Heroe hardly knew, 
Obſcure in Shades, and with a doubtful view, 

(Doubtful as he who runs thro' dusky Night, 

Or thinks he ſees the Moon's uncertain Light:) 61 
With Tears he firſt approach d the ſullen Shade; ; 
And, as his Love inſpir'd him, thus he aid, 
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Unhappy Queen! then is the common wok 
Of Rumour true, in your reported Death, 
And J, alas, the Cauſe! by Heav'n, I vow, 620 
And all the Pow'rs that rule the Realms below, 
Unwilling I forſook your friendly State: 
Commanded by the Gods, and forc'd by Fate. | 
Thoſe Gods, that Fate, whoſe unreſiſted Might 
Have ſent me to theſe Regions, void of Light, 
Thro' the vaſt Empire of eternal Night. 
Nor dard I to preſume, that, preſs'd with Grief, 
My Flight ſnould urge you to this dire Relief. 
Stay, ſtay your Steps, and liſten to my Vows: | 
'Tis the laſt Interview that Fate allows! 630 
In vain he thus attempts her Mind to move, | 
With Tears and Pray'rs, and late repenting Love. 
Diſdainfully the look'd; then turning round, 
But fix d her Eyes unmoy'd upon the Ground: 


And, what he fays, and ſwears, regards no more, 635 
Than the deaf Rocks, when the loud Billows roar. 
But whirl'd away, to ſhun his hateful fight, 
Hid in the Foreſt, and the Shades of Night. 
Then ſought Sichæus, thro' the ſhady Grove, 
Who anſwer'd all her Cares, and equabd all her Love. 646 
Some pious Tears the pitying Heroe paid; 
And foliow'd with his Eyes the fitting Shade. 
P * e Then 


682 ͤ TRETLTLS  Axn-VI.- 
Then took the forward Way, by Fate ordain d, 
And, with bis Guide, the farther Fields attain d; 644 
Where, ſerer d from the reſt, the Warrior Souls re main d. 
Tideus he met, with Meleager s Race; 
The Pride of Armies, and the Souldier s Grace; 
And pale Adraſtus with his ghaſtly Face. 
Of Trojan Chiefs he view d a numerous Train: 
All much lamented, all in Battel ſlain. . 650 
Glaucns and Me den, high above the reſt, 
Antencr's Sons, and Ceres ſacred Prieſt: 
And proud Idæus, Priam's Charioteer; 
V ho ſhakes his empty Reins, and aims his Airy Spear. 
The gladſome Ghoſts, in circling Troops, attend, bes | 
And with unweary'd Eyes behold their Friend. 
Delight to hover near; and long to know 
| bat buisneſs brought him to the Realms below. 
hut Argize Chiefs, and Agamem nous Train, 
When his refulgent Arms flaſh'd thro' the ſhady Plain, 650 
Fled from his well known Face, with wonted Fear, 
As when his thund'ring Sword, and pointed Spear, [Rear 


Drove headlong to their Ships, and glean'd the routed ) 
They rais'd a feeble Cry, with trembling Notes: To 
Rut the weak Voice decciv'd their gaſping Throats. 655 
Here Priam's Son, Deiphobrs, he found: 
Whole Face, and Limbs were one continu d W ound. 

. Diſhor eſt; 
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Diſhoneſt, with lop'd Arms, the Youth appears: 

Spoil'd of his Noſe, and ſhorten'd of his Ears. 
He ſcarcely knew him, ſtriving to diſown 670 
His blotted Form, and bluſhing to be known. N 
And therefore firſt began. O Teucers Race, 

Who durſt thy Faultleſs Figure thus deface? grace? ( 
What Heart cou'd wiſh, what Hand inflict this dire Dit- 
'T'was fam'd, that in our laſt and fatal Night, | 67 5 
Your ſingle Proweſs long ſuſtain'd the Fight: | 

Till tir'd, not forc'd, a glorious Fate you choſe: 

And fell upon a Heap of flaughter'd Foes. 

But in remembrance of ſo brave a Deed, 

A Tomb, and Fun'ral Honours I decreed: 680 
Thrice call d your Manes, on the Trojan Plains: 
The place your Armour, and your Name retains. 

Your Body too I ſought; and had I found, 

Deſign d for Burial in your Native Ground. 


The Ghoſt reply dd, Your Piety has paid 687 


All needful Rites, to reſt my wand'ring Shade: 
But. cruel Fate, and my more cruel Wife, 

To Greciaz Swords betray'd my ſleeping Life. 
Theſe are the Monuments of Nelens Love: 


The Shame I bear below, the Marks I bore aboye. 69 


You know in what deluding Joys we paſt 
The Night, that gvas by Heav'n decreed our laſt, 


684 VIRGIL 
Poor when the fatal Horſe, deſcending down, | „„ 
Pregnant with Arms, o'erwhelm'd th unhappy Town, 


She feign'd Nocturnal Orgies: left my Bed, 69 


And, mix d with Trojan Dames, the Dances led. 
Then, waving high her Torch, the Signal made, 
Which rouz d the Grecians from their Ambuſcade. 
With Watching overworn, with Cares oppreſt 


Unhappy I had laid me down to reſt; 700 5 | 


And heavy Sleep my weary Limbs poſſeſod. 
Mean time my worthy Wife, our Arms miflay'd; 
And from beneath my Head, my Sword convey'd: 
The Door unlatch'd ; and with repeated Calls, 


Invites her former Lord within my Walls, 70 5 


Thus in her Crime her Confidence ſhe plac'd: 

And with new Treaſons wou' d redeem the paſt. 

What need I more: into the Room they ran; | 

And meanly murther'd a defenceleſs Man, 

Ul;ſes, baſely born, firſt led the way: 710 
Avenging Powers! with juſtice if I pray, 


That Fortune be their own another Day. 
But anſwer you; and in your turn relate, 
V/ hat brought you, living, to the Shygian state? 
Driv'n by the Winds ard Errors of the Sea, 715 
Or did you Heav'ns Superior Doom obey ? 
Or tell what other Chance conducts your way? 
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To view, with Mortal | Eyes, our dark Retreats, 
Tumults and Torments of th' Infernal Seats? 
While thus, in talk, the flying Hours they pals, 
The Sun had finiſh'd more than half his Race: 
And they, perhaps, in Words and Tears had ſpent 
The little time of ſtay, which Heav'n had lent. 
But thus the Sibyl chides their long delay; 


Night ruſhes down, and headlong drives the Day: 


"Tis here, in different Paths, the way divides: 
The right, to Pluto's Golden Palace guides: 
The left to that unhappy Region tends, 
Which to the depth of Tartarus deſcends ; 


The Seat of Night profound, and puniſh'd Fiends, 


Then thus Deiphobus: O Sacred Maid! 
Forbear to chide; and be your Will obey'd: 
Lo to the ſecret Shadows I retire, 


To pay my Penance till my Years expire. 


Proceed Auſpicious Prince, with Glory Crown'd, 


And born to better Fates than I have found. 
He ſaid; and while he ſaid, his Steps he turn'd 
To Secret Shadows; and in Silence Mourn'd, 
The Heroe, looking on the left, eſpy'd 

A lofty Tow'r, and ftrong on ev'ry ſide 

With treble Walls, which Phlegethon ſurrounds, 
Whoſe fiery Flood the burning Empire bounds : 


ak 


| [ founds: ( 
And preſs d betwixt the Rocks, the bellowing Noiſc re- 


68 


720 


729 > 


75. 


749 


686 FIRGCTEELs AN VI. 
Wide is the fronting Gate, and rais d on high 
With Adamantine Columns, threats the Sky. 745 
Vain is the force of Man, and Heay'ns as vain, 
To cruſh the Pillars which the Pile ſuſtain, 

' Sublime on theſe a Tow'r of Steel is rear'd; 
And dire Ti ſ phone there keeps the Ward. 

Girt in her ſanguine Gown, by Night and Day, 750 
Obſervant of the Souls that paſs the downward way : 
From hence are heard the Groans of Ghoſts, the Pains 
Of ſounding Laſhes, and of dragging Chains. 

The Trojan ſtood aſtoniſh'd at their Cries ; 754 5 
And ask d his Guide, from whence thoſe Yells ariſe? 
And what the Crimes and what the Tortures were, 
And loud Laments that rent the liquid Air? 
She thus reply'd: The chaſt and holy Race, 

Are all forbidden this polluted Place, 759 
But Hecate, when ſhe gave to rule the Woods, 
Then led me trembling thro? thoſe dire Abodes: 
And taught the Tortures of th avenging Gods. 
Theſe are the Realms of unrelenting Fate: 


And awful Rhadamanthus rules the State, 


He hears and judges each committed Crime; 765 
Enquires into the Manner, Place, and Time. 

The conſcious Wretch muſt all his Acts reveal: 
Loath to conſeſs, unable to conceal; N 


N 


[ 
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From the firſt Moment of his vital Breath, 

To his laſt Hour of unrepenting Death. 770 
Straight, o'er the guilty Ghoſt, the Fury ſhakes x 
The ſounding Whip, and brandiſhes her Snakes: 
And the pale Sinner, with her Siſters, takes. 
Then, of it ſelf, unfolds th Eternal Door: 


With dreadful Sounds the brazen Hinges roa. 777 


You ſce, before the Gate, what ſtalking Ghoſt 
Commands the Guard, what Centries keep 1 Poſt. 

More formidable Hydra ſtands within? 

Whoſe Jaws with Iron Teeth ſeverely grin. 
The gaping Gulph, low to the Centre lies; 780 
And twice as deep as Earth is diſtant from the Skies, - 


The Rivals of the Gods, the Titan Race, [hpace: 


Here fing'd with Lightning, row! within th unfathom d 


Here lye th Alaan Twins, (I ſaw them both) 

Enormous Bodies, of Gigantick Growth; 785 
Who dar'd in Fight the Thund'rer to defy; 

Affect his Heav'n, and force him from the Sky. 
Salmonens, ſuſf' ing cruel Pains, I found, 


For emulating Fove; the ratling Sound 


Of Mimick Thunder, and the glitt'ring Blaze 790 


Of pointed Lightnings, and their forky Rays. 
Through Elis, and the Grecian Towns he flew': 
Th' audacious Wretch four fiery Courſers dre] 
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He wav'd a Torch aloft, and, madly vain; 
Sought Godlike Worſhip from a Servile Train, 

| Ambitious Fool, with Horny Hoofs to paſs 
O'er hollow Arches, of reſounding Braſs; | 

To rival Thunder, in its rapid Courſe, 

And imitate inimitable Force. 

But he, the King of Heav'n, obſcure on hgh 
Bar'd his red Arm, and launching from the Sky 
His writhen Bolt, not ſhaking empty Smoak, 


Down to the deep Abyſs the flaming Felon frook. 


There Tityus was to ſee; who took his Birth 


From Heav'n, his Nurſing from the foodful Earth. 


Here his Gigantick Limbs, with large Embrace, 
Infold nine Acres of Infernal „ 

A rav'nous Vulture in his open d Side, 

Her crooked Beak and cruel Talons try'd: 

Still for the growing Liver dig'd his Breaſt; 
The growing Liver ſtill ſupply'd the Feaſt. 

55 Still are his Entrails fruitful to their Pains: 


AEN. VI. 


795 


800 | 


8og 


80 


Th' immortal Hunger laſts, th' immortal Food remains. 


Ixion and Pirithous I cou'd name; 


And more Iheſſalian Chiefs of mighty Fame. 


High o'er their Heads a mould'ring Rock is plae'd, 


That promiſes a fall, and flakes at ev'ry Blaſt, 


915 


EN. VI. Nr 689 
They lye below, on Golden Beds diſplayd, 

And genial Feaſts, with Regal Pomp, are made. 820 
The Queen of Furies by their Sides is ſet; 
And ſnatches from their Mouths th? untaſted Meat, 
Which, if they touch, her hiſſing Snakes ſhe rears: 


Toſſing her Torch, and thund'ring in their Ears. 

Then they, who Brothers better Claim diſown, 

Expel their Parents, and uſurp the Throne; 82 ; 
Defraud their Clients, and to Lucre fold, 

Sit brooding on unprofitable Gold: 


Who dare not give, and ev'n refuſe to lend 
To their poor Kindred, or a wanting Friend: 
Vaſt is the Throng of theſe; nor leſs the Train 1 — 5 820 
Of luſtful Youths, for foul Adult'ry flain. _ 
Hoſts of Deſerters, who their Honour told, 
And baſely broke their Faith for Bribes of Go! FE 
All theſe within the Dungeon's depth remain, 
| Deſpairing Pardon, and expecting Pain. | 835. 
Ask not what Pains ; nor farther ſeek to know. 
Their Proceſs, or the Forms of Law below. 


| Some row! a mighty Stone; ſome laid along, | 80 ung. 
15 And bound with burning Wires, on Spokes of Wheels are 
| Unhappy Theſeus, doom'd for ever there, 3840 


g 


Is fix d by Fate on his Eternal Chair: 


hey 1 | es And 


699. LN 


EN. VI. 
And wretched Phlegias warns the World with Cries ; 


'{Cou'd Warning make the World more juſt or wiſe,) 


Learn Righteouſneſs, and dread th' avenging Deities. 
To Tyrants others have their Country fold, 
Impoſing Foreign Lords, for Foreign Gold: 


Some have old Laws repeai'd, new Statutes made; 


Not as the People pleas'd, but as they paid. 
Wich Inceſt ſome their Daughters Bed prophan'd, 


845 


ITY | 


All dar'd the worſt of Ills, and what they dar'd, attain d, 


Had I a hundred Mouths, a hundred Tongues, 
And Throats of Braſs, inſpir d with Iron Lungs, 
I could not half thoſe horrid Crimes repeat: 
Nor half the Puniſhiments thoſe Crimes have met. 
But let us haſte our Voyage to purſue ; 
The Walls of Plutos Palace are in view. 
| The Gate, and Iron Arch above it, ſtands 5 

On Anvils, labour'd by the Cyclops Hands. 

Before our farther way the Fates allovr, 

Here muſt we fix on high the Golden Bough. _ 
she ſaid, and through the gloomy Shades they paſt, 
And choſe the middle Path: Arriv'd at laſt, 
The Prince, with living Water, ſprinkl'd oer 
His Limbs, and Body; then approach'd the Door. 
Poſſeſsd the Porch, and on the Front above | 


H e fix d the fatal Bough, requir'd by Plato's Love. 


84. 
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Theſe 
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Theſe Holy Rites perform'd, they took their Way, 
Where long extended Plains of Pleafure lay. 

The verdant Fields with thoſe of Heav'n may vye; _ 
With Ather veſted, end a Purple Sky: | 850 
The bliſsful Seats of Happy Souls below :_ 

Stars of their own, and their own Suns they know, 


| Their Airy Limbs in Sports they exerciſe, 


JT 


And, on the Green, contend the Wreſtler's Prize. 
Some, in Heroick Verſe, divinely fing, IT. 


Others in artful Meaſures lead the Ring. 
The Thracian Bard, ſurrounded by the reſt, 


There ſtands conſpicuous in his flowing Veſt, — 
His flying Fingers, and harmonious Quill, 1 878 5 
Strike Sev'n diſtinguiſh'd Notes, and ſev'n at once they fill, 


Here found they Teucer's old Heroick Race; 
Born better Times and happier Years to grace. 
Aſſaracus and 1s here enjoy 55 | 
Perpetua' Fame, with him who founded Trey. 


The Chief beheld their Chariots from afar ; ogg 


Their ſhining Arms, and Courſers train d to War: 


| Their Lances fix d in Earth, their Steeds around, 


807 


heſe 


Free from their Harneſs, graze the flow'ry Ground, 
The love of Horſes which they had, alive, 5 


And care of Chariots, after Death ſurvive, 896 ; 


Some 


G92 FIRGTIL's 


Some did the Song, and ſome the Choir maintain: 
Beneath a Laurel Shade, where mighty Po 


Mounts up to Woods above, and hides his Head below, 
Here Patriots live, who for their Countries good, dog 


In fighting Fields, were prodigal of Blood: 
Prieſts of unblemiſh'd Lives here make Abode; 
And Poets worthy their inſpiring God: 

And ſear ching Wits, of more Mechanick Parts, 
Who grac'd their Age with new invented Arts. 
"hoſe who, to Worth, their Bounty did extend; 
And thoſe who knew that Bounty to commend, | 
The Heads of theſe with Holy Fillets bound; 
Ind all their Temples were with Garlands crown d. 
To theſe the Sibyl thus her Speech addreſs'd 
And firſt, to him ſurrounded by the reſt; 


Say happy Souls, Divine Muſæus ſay, 
Where lives Anchiſes, and where lies our Way 
To find the Heroe, for whoſe only ſake 


To this the Sacred Poet thus reply'd; 
In no fix d place the Happy Souls reſide. 
914 
By Cryſtal Streams, that murmur * the Meads: 
But 


In Groves we live; and lye on moſſy Beds 


AN. VI. 


Some chearful Souls, were feaſting on the Plain; 


90 


17 | 


Tow'ring his Height, and ample was his Breaſt; $ 


9⁴⁰ 
We ſought the dark Abodes, and croſs d the bitter Lake? 


ry 
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But paſs. yon eaſie Hill, and thence deſcend, 


I The Path conducts you to your Journey's end. 

This ſaid, he led them up the Mountain's brow, 
And ſhews them all the ſhining Fields below; 919 > 
I They wind the Hill, and thro the bliſsful Meadows go.) 


But old Anchiſes, in a flow'ry Vale, 


Reviewed his muſter'd Race; and took the Tale. 
IThoſe Happy Spirits, which ordain d by Fate, 


9 


For future Being, and new Bodies wait. 924 


With ſtudious Thought obſerv'd th' illuſtrious Throng; 
In Nature's Order as they paſs d along. 


Their Names, their Fates, their Conduct, and their Care, | 


In peaceful Senates, and ſucceſsful War. 


THe, when Zea: on the Plain appears, 


Rm 


Meets him with open Arms, and falling Tears. 5 90 
Welcome, he ſaid, the Gods undoubted Race, 7 
O long expected to my dear Embrace; 


Once more tis giv'n me to behold your Face! « 
Ihe Love, and pious Duty which you pay, 
210 Have paſs d the Perils of ſo hard a way. 935 
e? F'Tis true, computing times, I now believ'd 


914 


But 


The happy Day approach d; nor are my Hopes deceiv d. 


IWbat length of Lands, what Oceans have you pats'd, 


What Storms ſuſtain'd, and on what Shores been caſt? 


How 


To S * KA 
4 "IEF ho 2s 


A ſpate Grove, thro which a gentle Breeze 


"4. FIRECTE" A N. VI. I 


How have I fear d your Fate! But fear d it moſt, E 949 Ene. 
When Love affaild you, on the Libyan Coaſt. : I Whic 
To this, the Filial Duty thus replies; 1 9 0 Then 
Vour ſacred Ghoſt, before my ſleeping Eyes, Are t 
Appear d; and often urg d this painful Enterpriſe. In Te 
After long toſſi ing on the Tyrrhene A 945 JOffu 
My Navy rides at Anchor in the Bay. e ong 
But reach your Hand, oh Parent Shade, nor ſhun 8 To ſe 
I be dear Embraces of your longing. Son! Ixhat 
He ſaid; and falling Tears his Face bedew: To {& 


Then thrice, around his Neck, his Arms he threw ; 3 950 JO Fat 
And thrice the flitting Shadow ſlip d away, = 
Like Winds, or empty Dreams, that fly the Day. 
| Now in a ſecret Vale, the Trojan ſees 


Plays with a paſſing Breath, and whiſpers chro the Tr ces. 


And juſt before the Confines of the Wood, 955 [Rnov 
The gliding Lethe leads her ſilent Flood. And f 
About the Boughs an Airy Nation flew, * | And b 
Thick as the humming Bees, that hunt the golden 1 Dew; IInſpir 
In Summer's heat, on tops of Lillies feed, 966 his 
And creep within their Bells, to ſuck the balmy Seed, [Unite 
The winged Army roams the Field around ; Hence 


The Rivers and the Rocks remurmur to the fund, and I 


: EO ZEneai 


750 


= 
960 


Return to viſit our Terreſtrial Clime? 
And that the gen rous Mind, releas d by Death, 
Can Covet lazy Limbs, and Mortal Breath? 


& x. VI. ANEIS. 5 
Æneas wond' ring ſtood : Then ask d the Cauſe. 


Which to the Stream the Crowding People draws. 965 

Then thus the Sire. The Souls that throng the Flood 
Are thoſe, to whom, by Fate, are other Bodies ow'd: 

Jin Lethe's Lake they long Oblivion taſt; 

JOf future Life ſecure, forgetful of the Paſt. 

Long has my Soul defir'd this time, and place, 970 


To ſet before your ſight your glorious Race. 


IThat this preſaging Joy may fire your Mind, 
To ſeek the Shores by Deſtiny deſign'd. 


O Father, can it be, that Souls ſublime, 


Anchifes then, in order, thus begun 
To clear thoſe Wonders to his Godlike ne 


Know firſt, that Heav'n, and Earth's compacted Frame, 


And flowing Waters, and the ſtarry Flame, 981 
and both the Radiant Lights, one common Soul 
| nſpires, and feeds, and animates the whole. 
This Active Mind infus'd through all the Space; 
Unites and mingles with the mighty Maſs. 4 


Hence Men and Beaſts the Breath of Life obtain; 


and Birds of Air, and Monſters of the Main. 
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Th' Etherial Vigeur is in all the ame, 

And ey'ry Soul is fill d with equal Flame: 

As much as Earthy Limbs, and groſs allay 990 
Of Mortal Members, ſubject to decay, r 
Blunt not the Beams of Heav'n and edge of Day. 
From this courſe mixture of Terreſtrial parts, 


Deaſire, and Fear, by turns poſſeſs their Hearts: | 
And Grief, and Joy: Nor can the groveling Mind, 995 0 | 


In the dark Dungeon of the Limbs confin d, 

Aſſert the Native Skies; or own its heay'nly Kind. 
Nor Death it ſelf can wholly waſh their Stains ; 

Put long contracted Filth, ey'n in the Soul remains, 


The Reliques of inveterate Vice they wear; 100 


And Spots of Sin obſcene, in ev'ry Face . 
For this are various Penances enjoyn d; 
And ſome are hung to bleach, upon the Wind; 


Some plung'd in Waters, others purg'd in Fires, 2 4 


Till all the Dregs are drain'd ; and all the Ruft expires: | 


The few, fo cleans d to the Abodes repair: 

And breath, in ample Fields, the ſoft Ehſian Air. 
Then are they happy, when by length of time 009 
The Scurf is worn away, of each committed Crime, 
No Speck is left, of their habitual Stains: e 
But the pure Æther of the Soul remains. 


All have their Manes, and thoſe 1 : 


But 


90 
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But 


That, unrememb ring of its former Penn. 
The Soul may ſuffer mortal Fleſh again. 1020 
Thus having ſaid; the Father Spirit leads 8 | 


And takes a riſing Ground, from thence to ſee 
ye long Proceſſion of his Progeny. 5 
Survey (purſu'd the Sire) this airy Throng; e R045 - 

| As, offer'd to the view, they paſs along. - 


Vith ours, and graff upon the Bojan Line. 
Obſerve the Youth who firſt appears in ſight; 
And holds the neareſt Station to the Light: 1038 


AE VI.,. ii _ 697 
hut when a Thouſand rowling Years are paſt; 
| ($0 long their Puniſhments and Penance laſt ;) 


Whole Droves of Minds are, by the driving God, tov { 


 Compelt'd to drink the deep Lethean Flood : 8 | 


In large forgetful draughts to ſteep the Cares 
Of their paſt Labours, and their irkſom Yeats. 


The Prieſteſs and his Son through Swarms of Shades. 


Theſe are th Italian Names, which Fate will; join 


Already ſeems to ſnuff the vital Air; 

And leans juſt forward, on a ſhining Spear, 

Silvins is he: thy laſt begotten Race; 

But firſt in order ſent, to fill thy place. 
An Alban Name; but mix'd with Dardan Blood: 1025 
Born in the Covert of a ſhady Wood: 


Vol, II. .Q Hun 
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Him fair Lavinia, thy ſurviving Wife, 

Shall breed in Groves, to lead a ſolitary Life, 

In Aba he ſhall fix his Royal „„ 

And, born a King, a Race of Kings beget. : 1040 
Then Procas, Honour of the T rojan Name, 

Capys, and Numitor, of endleſs Fame, 
| And ſecond Silvius after theſe appears; 

Silvius Æneas, for thy Name he bears, | 
For Arms and Juſtice equally renown d: 1047 
Who, late reſtor d, in Alba ſhall be crm . 
How great they look, how vigorouſly they wield 

Their weighty Lances, and ſuſtain the Shield! 

But they, who crown'd with Oaken Wreaths appear, 
Shall Gabian Walls, and ſtrong Fidena rear: 1050 
Nomentum, Bola, with Pometia, found; 

And raiſe Colatiaz Tow'rs on Rocky Ground. 

All theſe ſhall then be Towns of mighty Fame; 


Tbo now they lye obſcure; and Lands without a Name; | 


See Romulus the great, born to reſtore 2055 1 
The Crown that once his injur d Grandſire wore. 
This Prince, a Prieſteſs of your Blaod ſhall bear ; 
And like his Sire in Arms he ſhall appear. 
Two riſing Creſts his Royal Head adorn; ro 
Born from a God, himalelf to Godhead born, 10% 


- 


69 


> Pt 
. - -— p 
- 4 775 
* 
. 0 - 
= Ar 4 


22 
— 
p 


. 


1 


— 


(I's 


Vol 2. Kn 2 


i' » — JI — 
. 0 "gr: FJ 8 
"190 F „ % Q 
nn 100 : i / . 75 A : - "8 J 
| 7 i; | | 27 / 25 * 2 U I 
EATS 6 | | 
Ot 1 * | (4 
„ 7 47 3 2 | : 


L. 
N 
/ 77 ; 
Ul 70 
4% 
"0, 171 — . 7777777. 
An 7407 2772 79 6 
U ' — 9 7 0 165 
mW , / na Ee e 2 
1 j Fre 
92. a, 6 — it N 4; * 
16 * e S Who 
i 9 | = e 7% : 
ſ 1 e Wh * | N oj ; — 
1 0,14 0 I , : i N 
7 Hh —— e | > | ES D 
7 ＋ g 100 jt * I ut . = f : / p | J 
j V ifs - 0 hl l; 17 85 N 
747710 wr Wi" N. 
17 wy TH =”, . 
WAY A AI g 
Wa Wl / 1 
% , "Al D 
WOW HALO , NEED} > 8 
| 424% ,, . Al 7 x 
47 e,, n [ies | N 
/ % 7 7 = 4 SN | 73 I 
4 441. N. \ 
N 16% / OA le = f f 2 
5 Wy — % a #5, e 3 
| % le, e, e 
6 77 rs ! ieee. E 
WIL 2 F 1 6 .. 17 as 
| gn, %. ZZ MN N 
N * _ | jj - 7 77 if - | - — - K. 10 1 t ! 
I 1 - A 7 7 90 k . 4 5 0 1 L . 
7 * lil : 
4 III | | 
4 
4 


M 


0 — 


NM 


_ . 2 
<5 LOL 15, #824 — 7 4. 27 
- od ,, A 2 Hh 
Fug, HY * 2 A U 
9 Ie >. 
E << M0 9 
= CITES) 


=, 2 


— — a 
— * 8 


- 2 e, N 
e 


re CS aw - 
75 
1333 


ME 
TY” 
COLT Ad 
5 , 
— * 


„„ 
„%%% „„ DO 


Xx. VI. 


And marks the Seat amidſt the Deities. | 
Auſpicious Chief! thy Race in times to come 
Shall ſpread the Conqueſts of Imperial Rome. 
| Rome whole aſcending Towers ſhall Heav'n invade; 
: Involving Earth and Ocean in her Shade, 
High as the Mother of the Gods in place; 


Then when in Pomp ſhe makes the Phrygian round; 


Her Offspring all, and all command the Sky. 
_ Your Roman Race, and Julian Proge iy. 


The mighty Ceſar waits his vital Hour; : 


_ Cefar himſelf, exalted in his Line; 
Auguſtus, promis'd oft, and long foretold, 


E NE IS. 
His Sire already ſigns him for the Skies, 
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1066 
And proud, like her, of an Immortal Race. 


With Golden Turrets on her Temples crown . 1070 


A hundred Gods her Fweeping Train ſupply ; 


Now fix your Sight, and Rand i intent, to ce 


107% 
Impatient for the World, and graſps his promis d Pow RN 
But next behold the Youth of Form Divine, | 


Sent to the Realm that Saturn ruld of old; 
Born to reſtore a better Age of Gold. 
Africk, and India, ſhall his Pow'r obey, . 

He ſhall extend his propagated Sway, 5 
Beyond the Solar Year ; without the ſtarry Way. 


1080 


a Where 
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| Where Atlas turns the rowling Heav'ns around: 1085 
And his broad Shoulders with their Lights are crown d. 
At his fore-ſeen Approach, already quake 

| The Caſpian Kingdoms, and Mæotian Lake. 

Their Scers behold the Tempeit from afar; Be 


And threatning Oracles denounce the Wr. 109 


Nile hea s him knocking at his ſevnfold Cates; 


And ſeeks his hidden Spring, and fears his Nephew Fates, 


, Nor Hercules more Lands or Labours knew, 

Not tho the brazen-footed Ilind he ſlevr; 

Freed Erymanthus from the foaming Boar, 1095 
And dip'd his Arrows in Lernaan Gore. | | 

Nor Bacchus, turning from his Indian War, 


Fe. By Tygers drawn triumphant i in his Car, 


From Niſus top deſcending on the Plains 


With curling Vines around his purple Reins. 1100 


And doubt we yet thro Dangers to purſue 

The Paths of Honour, and a Crown in view ? 

But what's the Man, who from afar appears, | 
His Head with Olive crown'd, his Hand a Cenſer bears? 


His hoary Beard, and holy Veſtments bring 11% 


His loſt Idea back: I know the Roman King. 
He ſhall to peaceful Rome new Laws ordain: 
Ca!!'d from his mean abode, a Sceptre to ſuſtain. 


5 


3 | „ 18 Him, 
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Him, Tullus next in Dignity ſuccecds s: 


An active Prince, and prone to Martial Deeds. 1110 
He ſhall his Troops for fighting Fields prepare, 
' Diſasd to Toils, and Triumphs of the War. 


By dint of Sword his Crown he ſhall increaſe; 
And ſcour his Armour from the Ruſt of Peace. 


5 Whom Ancus follows, with a favning Air; e e 
But vain within, and proudly popular. 


Next view the Tarquin Kings: Th evenging Sword | 


| Of Brutus, juſtly drawn, and Rome reſtor d. 
He firſt renews the Rods, and Ax ſevere; © 


And gives the Conſuls Royal Robes to wear. e 1120 


Eis Sons, who ſeek the Tyrant to ſuſtaing. A; 
1 And long for Arbitrary Lords again, 


With Ignominy ſcourg'd, in open fight, - 


He dooms to death deſery'd; afferting Publick Right, 


Unhappy Man, to break the Pious Laws 7. 5 


Of Nature, pleading i in his Childrens Cauſe! 
1] Howeer the doubtful Fact is underſtood, 


"Tis Love of Honour, and his Country's good: 


| The Conſul, not the Father, ſheds the Blood. 


Behold Torguatus the ſame Track purſue ; 1150 
And next, the two devoted Decij view. 5 


The Drufian Line, Camillus loaded home 5 
With Standards well redeem d, and foreign Foes c o'ercome, 
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The Pair you ſee in equal Armour ſhine; - 


(Now, Friends below, in cloſe Embraces join: 1133 
But when they leave the ſhady Realms of Night, „ 
And, cloith'd in Bodies, breath your upper — | ä 
With mortal Heat each other ſhall purſue: „ 
What Wars, what Wounds, what Slaughter ſhall enſue! g 
From Alpine Heights the Father firſt deſcends; 1 140 a 
His Daughter's Husband in the Plain attends : 6 g f 
His Daughter's Husband arms his Eaſtern Friends. C 
7 Embrace again, my Sons, be Foes no more: | a A 
Nor ſtain your Country with her Childrens Gore. — "L 
= And thou, the firſt, lay down thy lawleſs Claim; 114 | O 
Thou, of my Blood, who bear'ſt the Julian Name. Og — 
Another comes, who ſhall in Triumph ride; 1 
| And to the Capitol his Chariot guide; ETD A 
From conquer'd Corinth, rich with Grecian Spoils. | B 
And yet another, fam'd for Warlike Toils, 1150 I Ti 
— On Argos ſhall impoſe the Roman Laws: N | Di 
And, on the Greeks, revenge the Trojan Cauſe: Tc 
Shall drag in Chains their Achillaan Race; N TI 
Shall vindicate his Anceſtors Diſgrace: © 1 He 
And Pallas, for her violated Place. 1155 | Th 
Great Cato there, for Gravity renown'd, 5 See 
And conqu' ring Coſſus goes with Lawrels crown d. 4 He 
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Who can omit the Gracchi, who declare 


The Scipio's Worth, thoſe Thunderbolts of War- 
The double Bane of Carthage ?. Who can ſee, 2 169 


Without eſteem for virtuous Poverty, 


Severe Fabritius, or can ceaſe t- admire 


The Ploughman Conſul in his Coarſe Attire! 


Tir'd as I am, my Praiſe the Fabij claim; 
And thou great Heroe, greateſt of thy Name; 116% 
| Ordain'd in War to fave the ſinking State, == 
And, by Delays, to put a ſtop to Fate! 

Leet others better mold the running Maſs 
of Mettals, and inform the breathing Bras; 'S 
And ſoften into Fleſh a Marble Face: 11702 
Plead better at the Bar; deſcribe the Skies, e 
5 And when the Stars deſcend, and when they riſe, 


To rule Mankind ; and make the World obey; 1 174 
Diſpoſing Peace, and War, thy own Majeſtick Way. 

To tame the Proud, the fetter'd Slave to free; 

Theſe are Imperial Arts, and worthy thee. 

He paus'd: And while with wond'ring Eyes they view'd 
The paſſing Spirits, thus his Speech renew'd. 
See great Marcellus! how, untir'd in Toils, 1180 


He moves with Manly grace, how rich with Regal Spoils! 


But, Rome, tis thine alone, with awful ſway, - 5 


8 


He, 
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He, when his Country (threaten'd with Alarms) 
| Requires his Courage, and his. Conqu'ring Arms, 
Shall more than once the Panic Bands affright; 


| Shall kill the Gawliſþ King in ſingle Fight: 1187 


Then, to the Capitol in Triumph move, 
A nd the third Spoils ſhall grace Feretrian Fove. 

 Znens, here, beheld of Form Divine 5 

A Godlike Youth, in glitt ring Ar mour ſhine 2 


with great Marcellus keeping equal pace; 1190 


But gloomy were his Eyes, dejected was his Face. 
He ſaw, and, wond ring, ask d his airy Guide, 


What, and of whence was he, who preſs d the Hero 8 dae 2 j 


His Son, or one of his Illuſtrious Name, 


| How like the former, and almoſt the ſame: 119g i | 


5 Obſerve the Crowds that compaſs him around: 
All- gaze, and all admire, and raiſe a ſhouting ſound: 
But hov'ring Miſts around his Brows are ſpread, 
And Night, with fable Shades, involves his Head. 
Seek not to know (the Ghoſt reply'd with Tears) 1209 
The Sorrows of thy Sons, in future Years. | 
This Youth (the. bliſsful Viſion of a Day) 
Shall juſt be ſhown on Earth, and ſhatch'd away. 
The Gods too high had rais d the Roman State; 


Were but their Gifts as permanent as great. 1205 | 
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What groans of Men ſhall fill the Martian Field! 


How fierce a Blaze his flaming Pile ſhall yield! 
What Fun ral Pomp ſhall floating Tiber ſee, | 


When, riſi ing from his Bed, he views the fad Solemnity! 
No Youth ſhall equal hopes of Glory give: 1210 
No Youth afford ſo great a Cauſe to grieve. 1 


The Troj jan Honour, and the Roman Boaſt; 


5 Admir'd when living, and Ador'd when loſt! 

| Mirror of ancient Faith in early Youth! _ . 
Vndaunted Worth, Inviolable Truth! 5 1215 
5 No Foe unpuniſh'd in the fighting Field, 

| Shall dare thee Foot to Foot, with Sword and Shidd. 

| Much leſs, in Arms, oppoſe thy matchleſs Force. - 

. When thy ſharp Spurs ſhall urge thy feaming Horſe. 

| Ab cou dſt thou break through. Fate's ſeyere Decree, | 


A new Marcellus ſhall ariſe i in thee! 1221 


a Full Caniſters of fragrant Lillies bring, 
7 Mix'd with the Purple Roſes of the Spring: 
: Let me with Fun'ral Flowers his Body ftrow, 


This Gift which Parents to their Children owe, 1225 


This unavailing Gift, at leaſt I may beſtow! 


Thus having faid, He led the Her6e round 


The confines of the bleſt Ehſian Ground. 


Which, when Auchiſes to his San had own. 
And fir'd his Mind to mount the promis d Throne, 1230 


* 


 '"FIRCFL #nVt 
He tells the future Wars, ordain d by Fate; | 


| The Strength and Cuſtoms of the Larian State: | 


The Prince, and People: And fore-arms his Care 

With Rules, to puſh his Fortune, or to bear. 

| Two Gates the ſilent Houſe of Sleep adorn; a 
Of Poliſh'd IV ry this, that of tranſparent Horn: | 
True Viſions thro' tranſparent Horn ariſe ; . 

Thro poliſn'd Iv'ry paſs deluding Lies. 
Of various things diſcourſing as he paſs d, 

Anchiſes hither bends his Steps at laſt. 1240 
Then, through the Gate of IV'ry, he diſmiſs'd 
His valiant Offspring, and Divining Gueſt, _ 
Streight to the Ships Zneas took his way ; 

| Embarqu'd his Men, and skim'd along the Se: BS 
Still Coaſting, till he gain'd Caje tas Bay. 1245. 
At length on Oozy Ground his Gallies moor: 8 
Their Heads are turn d to Sea, their Sterns to Shear. 


The End of the Second Volume. 
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